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QUIET    HUSBAND. 


CHAPTER  I. 


^  Wherb  are  you  goings  Flinter?*'  asked  Mrs 
Ashton  of  Ashton  Grove,  who  was  picking 
ker  way  ak>ng  the  dirty  village  road  with  most 
admirable  skill,  steadying  herself  as  she  paused 
to  put  the  question  on  two  rather  unsteady 
stones,  placed  (or  more  properly  speaking 
thrown)  to  facilitate  the  crossing  of  foot 
passengers.  **  Where  can  you  be  going  in 
such  haste  on  Mn  Robert's  hunter  Y*  repeated 
the  impatient  lady,  leaving  no  time  for  reply 
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from  the  sturdy^  and  delibeiEte  person  she 
addressed. 

^^  I  am  going  to  Swinton^  ma'am/'  answered 
the  baHiff,  drawing  up  his  young  master's 
hunter  so  abruptly  in  the  middle  of  the  sloppy 
road,  as  to  scatter  the  mud  over  his  mistress's 
dress. 

On  reconsidering  the  occurrence  an  hour 
after,  Mrs.  Aahton  saw  petty  malice  and  covert 
disrespect  under  an  action  so  unusually  sudden^ 
for  Thomas  ilinter  was,  on  most  occasions, 
thoughtful  and  slow  to  a  proverb;  but  her 
curiosity  being  too  nmch  excited  at  the 
moment  to  admit  the  entrance  of  any  other 
feeling,  she  continued  the  conversation  with- 
out a  comment  on  the  splashing. 

**  Going  to  Farmer  Headman's  I  suppose ; 
you  spend  half  your  time  there.  But  why 
can't  you  take  your  own  pony,  since  there 
is  one  kept  on  purpose  for  you,  instead  of 
Mr.  Robert's  biarter  ?  If  you  should  lame  it 
I  don*t  know  what  Mr.  Robert  will  say." 
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^Master  told  me  ta  take  the  hunter^ 
ma'am/'  replied  the  sturdjr  bailiff^  who  ooni« 
sidered  that  such  an  answer  was^  or  ought  to 
be^  conclusive  and  satisfactory^  showing,  at 
the  same  time^  by  the  compi^ession  of  his  Eps^ 
and  the  drawing  down  of  their  comers,  that 
he  was  by  no  means  pleased  with  being  cat- 
echised, and  intended,  according  to  his  wont, 
paiticuIariT  when  addressed  by  Mrs.  Ashton, 
to  teS  BO  more  than  shoidd  be  absolutely 
extorted  from  him  by  questioning  and  cross 
questioning,  one  of  his  greatest  delights  bemg 
to  baffle  interrogators  by  the  bfevity  yet 
truth  of  his  replies ;  for  lliomas  Flinter  was 
a  most  consdentious  disciple  of  the  true — a 
despiser  of  the  beautiful,  and  an  abhorner 
of  the  new* 

^  Ah !  that  is  just  Eke  your  master ;  he 
never  thinks  ^  any  tiiifig,  and  quite  fiirgets 
that  piece  of  rough  road  before  you  get 
to  Swinton,  though  I  told  him  of  ik  only 
vesterday,  and  talked  to  him   half  an  hour 
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about  indicting  it.  Well !  if  you  lame  the 
hunter  it  will  be  no  doing  of  mine.  Slave  a& 
I  may  to  keep  all  things  in  order,  I  can 
get  nothing  done  right/^ 

The  thick  lips  of  the  sober^  sturdy  bailiff 
relaxed  in  their  compressure  the  least  little 
bit  in  the  world ;  but  this  was  the  only  token 
of  his  having  heard  the  lady's  complaint^. and 
she  proceeded  without  waiting  for  a  reply. 

'^  Before  you  go  to  Swinton^  you  had  better 
ride  to  Pectoris  Close,  for,  as  I  came  by  this 
morning,  I  saw  Purcell's  pigs  trying  to  get 
through  the  hedge  into  the  turnips.  There 
was  no  one  at  their  cottage  to  send  to  drive 
them  away ;  and  it  was  too  dirty  to  go  myself. 
I  am  sure  those  pigs  are  not  properly  rung. 
Tell  Purcell  1  must  have  them  pounded 
imless  he  can  keep  them  out  of  our  grounds/' 

^^  Yes,  ma'am,''  replied  the  bailiff  shortly^ 

**  But  yoa  are  going  the  wrong  way,"  cried 
Mrs.  Ashton,  sharply.  "  I  told  you  Factor's 
Close,  not  Purton's  Close." 
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^^  Tes^  ma'am ;   but  I  must  go  to  Swinton 

«  Why  ao  ?** 

^*  'Cause  it's  master^s  orders^  ma'am.*' 

^  Tou  can  go  there  afterwards.  The  pigs 
¥iU  destrc^  all  the  turnips^  and  Fanner 
Headman  idll  be  sure  to  be  at  home  at  dinner 
time." 

^'  Master  told  me  to  go  to  Swinton  as  fast 
as  I  could,  ma'am/*  answered  FKnter  dog- 
gedly. 

^  But  he  did  not  know  of  the  pigs/^  re- 
marked Mrs.  Aahton,  as  resolute  in  her 
pmrpose  of  having  her  own  way,  as  Flinter 
was  in  opposing  her. 

^*  1  dare  say  not,  ma'am ;  master  don't 
pmtend  to  know  every  thing— as  some  do." 

'^You  can  go  to  Headman's  afterwards/' 
persisted  his  lady. 

^  I  don't  want  to  go  there  at  all,  ma'am." 

**  Whew  arc  you  going  to  then  in  Swinton  ?" 

^  To  the  Cross  Keys,  ma'am." 
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'^  Ah !  FUnter^  will  you  never  take  warn- 
ii^?*^  ezclaimed  his  mistress  tritunphant  at 
having  elicited  the  truths  and  rejoicing  in  the 
idea  that  she  had  fcimd  a  legitiinate  excuse 
for  a  lecture.  ^  Will  you  never  see  the  evil 
of  spending  so  mvch  time  at  the  Cross  Keys  ? 
I  am  sure  I  have  talked  to  you  more  than 
enou^  on  the  subject/' 

^  That  you  have>  ma*am  $ — never  a  truer 
word  spoken !"  said  the  bailiff  heartily* 

'^  And  yet  it  is  all  of  no  use,''  continued  his 
lady*  ^  There  you  sit  evening  after  evening 
drinking  and  gossiping  with  Farmer  Ptiatt,  and 
Parmer  Long ;  spending  your  mon^^  instead 
of  laying  it  by  to  make  your  old  age  oomforU 
aUe." 

^^I  ainH  a  going  to  gossips  or  spend  any 
money  ma*am/'  replied  the  \uaiiS  in  a  vexed 
tone^  conscious  that  the  chaige  of  his  eve;ning 
aqooming  at  the  Cross  Keys  was  correct, 
though  only  two  instances  of  a  iailurQ  in 
sobriety  could  be  proved  against  him  during  a 
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life  extending  to  more  than  fifty  yean;  and 
one  of  those  wa»  at  the  birth  of  Master  Robert, 
the  eldest  son  and  heir.  ^'  I  must  talk  to  the 
the  fiumsro  about  the  price  of  com  and  hay,'' 
he  added  in  a  lower  voice. 

^'Yon  had  much  better  not  go  to  the 
Cross  Keys  at  alls  it  is  a  great  temptation. 
Tour  Master  should  have  thoi^ht  of  this, 
and  not  sent  yon  into  harm's  way*  What 
are  you  going  forP 

^  On  business  of  my  master's    ma'am." 

^What  business?"  demanded  the  lady, 
her  coriosty  taking  a  new  turn. 

^To  Older  something,  ma'am?" 

^To  order  what?'^  questioned  the  lady 
more  eagerly,  the  bailiff's  provokingly  shoit 
answers  rendering  her  curioshy  more  vivid. 

^  Post  horses,  ma*am,'^  replied  FUnter  with 
most  annoying  downess. 

*^Post  horsesl  Bless  me  I  whatcan  he  want 
with  post  horses?*'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashton 
in  a  perfect  fever  of  agitation  from  curiosity 


0  THB   QUCKT  HUSBAND. 

and  wonder.      Whj  cannot  he  have  his  own 
horses  if  he  wishes  to  pay  a  visit?'' 

^^They  are  gone  to    Harston^    ma*am^   to 
fetch  eoals,^ 

^  Ay,  the  horses  are  always  engaged  about 
the  farm  just  when  they  are  wanted.  But 
why  can't  your  master  wait  till  to-morrow? 
What  can  he  want  post  horses  for  in  sueh 
a  hurry?^ 

^^  I  did  not  ax  him,  ma'am/'  repHed  the 
buliff,  permitting  the  fiery  hunter  of  intent, 
or  throogh  bad  horsemanship,  to  curvet  about 
in  the  muddy  road  to  the  great  detriment 
of  Mrs.  Ashton's  gown,  adding  drily :  '<  I  never 
axes  more  questions  than  there  is  need  of 

"  Nor  give  longer  answers  than  you  can 
help,''  remarked  his  lady  rather  sharjdy;  by 
no  means  satisfied  of  his  respect  fit>m  his 
particularity  in  saykig  ma'am  at  the  close  of 
every,  sentence,  having  always  found  him  most 
especially  particular  in  the  use  of  that  mono- 
syllable, as  he  made  it,  when  most  resolved 
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on  baflSiog  her  curiosity.    '*I  heard  nothing 

of  this  an  hour  since.  Did  not  your  Master 

say  where  he  was  going  to?^' 

^'I  think^  ma'am,  he  said  some'at  about 
going  to  meet  the  coach  at  Dingley  Hollow, 
and  Manchester,  or  Liverpool,  or  some  such 
outlandish  place**' 

^  Manchester  ?  dear  me !  then  he  must  have 
heard  some  bad  news  from  his  cousin.  Did 
he  say  anything  of  Mr.  Harman,  Flinter  ?'' 

"  Not  a  word,  ma'am,  as  I  heard.  He  only 
leld  me  to  ride  to  Swinton  on  Master  Robert's 
hunter  as  fast  as  I  could,  for  fear  he  should 
miss  Ihe  coach ;  and  so  ma'am,  I  hope  you 
won't  delay  me  with  any  more  questions  or 
master  may  be  vexed.*' 

^^I  have  no  wish  to  delay  you  with  ques- 
tions, and  had  you  told  me  this  at  first  should 
not  have  stopped  you  at  all,"  replied  Mrs. 
Asbton  with  a  lofty  air.  ''Make  haste,  as 
your  Master  told  you;  but  when  you  have 
B  5 
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ordered  the  hordes  and  seeu  about  the  pigs^ 
you  had  better  call  at  Mrs*  IVaed's*  I  hear 
she  has  a  new  harrow  just  eome  down^  which  is 
to  work  wonders,  and  clear  the  land  from 
weeds ;  and  I  am  sore  our  &rm  wants  weed- 
ing  sadly/' 

^^rilgoif  I  have  time^  ma'am;  but  there 
is  a  rough  piece  of  road  near  Mrs»  Rraed's 
that  might  lame  Master  Robert's  hunter. 
Afii  what  should  kdies  know  about  harrows  ? 
— ^t'ain't  in  their  way/'  replied  the  bailiff 
bluntly,  leaving  his  mistress  to  take  the  last 
part  of  his  speech  to  herself,  or  apply  it  to 
Mrs.  Praed  just  as  she  chose ;  setting  off  as 
he  concluded  at  a  speed  astonishing  to  thos^ 
who  had  only  seen  the  sober  pace  at  which 
he  generally  trotted  his  sober  pony^  an  animal 
nearly  as  sturdy  in  make,  and  deliberative  in 
movements  as  his  rider. 

Whether  this  rapidity  of  motion  was  to 
please  Mr.  Ashton,  or  get  rid  of  his  own  ill 
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lnuBOHr,  his  thooglits  for  the  next  few  miiiutes 
half  motteied  to  the  winds,  half  kept  to  him* 
eelf  maj  enable  us  to  judge — 

^  Yes,  yes :  FIl  go  and  look  arter  them  pigs 
quick  enough,  as  them  Purcells  shall  ftnd; 
for  their  getting  into  the  turmits,  the  finest 
crop  in  all  the  countj,  is  monstrous  vexing 
though,  I  would  not  let  missus  see  as  how 
I  cared  a  pin  about  it.  It  is  a  shame  of  them 
FtiTcells  letting  the  poor  animals,  that  don't 
know  no  better,  go  a  trespassing ;  and  it  ain^t 
for  want  neither,  for  they  might  be  well  to  do 
in  the  woild,  or  it  would  be  a  different 
matter,  1  don't  blame  the  pigs,  no  how. 
But  as  for  the  harrow-^I  shan't  go  laming 
Master  Robert's  hunter  and  wasting  my 
time  a  riding  over  there.  What  can  Mrs, 
Praed  tell  bf  harrows  I  should  like  to  know  ? 
or  her  new  fangled  bailiff  either,  that  she 
must  have  alt  the  wfty  out  of  Scotland  for« 
sooth  ?  as  if  an  EngUshmta  could  not  do 
for  her,  but  she  must  have  a  furriner,  who 
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is  for  aU  the  new  things  and  new  wi^^ 
which  never  answers.  Give  me  the  old  ways  I 
lamt  of  my  father^  and  he  of  my  grandbther 
afore  him.  Where  would  you  see  better 
crops  than  theii^s  ?  Ay^  or  mine  either^  though 
I  says  it,  as  should  not  say  it !  FU  show  them 
there  turmits  against  the  county,  and  all 
the  Scotchmen  in  the  land.  Why  they  Uvea 
upon  oatmeal  for  break&st  and  dinner  in 
Scotknd;  and  the  inside  of  a  sheep^  as  gentle- 
men  and  all  christian  peofde  gives  to  their 
dogs.  There  is  a  country  fcHP  you!  What 
should  thay  know  of  farming,  or  any  thing 
else?  Not  but  what  thay  haves  some  pretty 
cattle  too ;  but  then  they  grows  wild  without 
their  help.  Then  there  is  missus  always  talking 
about  the  weeds,  and  wanting  the  farm  to 
look  as  tidy  as  the  best  drawing-room,  just 
arter  she  have  turned  every  body  out,  and 
put  every  thing  in  its  place.  Why  it  is  urn- 
possible  for  mcMTtal  man  to  do  it!  Won't 
weeds  grow  whether  you  will  or  no?  and  if 
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joa  pidfa  up  one  to-dftjr,  won't  you  6nd  six 
more  in  tiie  same  hole  to-morrow?  and  if 
jou  spends  all  the  money  where  is  the  profit  ? 
CSean  fidds,  and  dean  purses  go  together 
to  my  thinking.  If  the  sun  shines  and  the 
nin  foils  weeds  will  grow ; — and  if  the  sun 
don't  ahine^  nor  the  rain  fidl  how  should  the 
laopa  grow  pray?  Not  that  there  are  more 
weeds  in  our  fields  than  in  our  neighbours : — 
no,  nor  so  many  neither ;  but  then  missus 
is  ne?er  satisfied  do  what  you  wilL  Talk ! 
talk  !  talk ! — ax !  ax  !  ax  1  I  never  knew  a 
woman  ax  so  many  questions  in  all  my  life. 
I  wonder  if  she  ever  axes  the  birds  why  they 
singy  or  what  they  sing  ?  I  have  heard  her 
soold  the  old  black  rooks  for  eating  up  the 
com  and  trying  to  look  so  harmless  all  the 
viuie.  Now  Master  is  quite  a  different  sort 
of  a  person^  he  never  axes  no  more  nor  he 
can  helps;  but  then  he  knows  I  manage  all 
for  the  good  of  the  family :  so  there  is  no 
need  of  his  interfmng ;  and  he  lets  things  go 
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on  there  own  way;  but  mifimigi—* their  k  no 
quiet  in  her;  she  is  never  contented  unless 
she  can  poke  her  finger  into  every  body's  pie^ 
and  she  ain't  contented  then.  Bujt  there  it  is 
of  no  use  talking :  Missus  will  be  Missus  to 
the  end  of  the  last  harvest  ^^-a  talking  about 
every  things  and  at  every  body.  I  do  believe 
when  she  is  laid  in  her  coffin  that  she  wiU  ax 
the  sexton  about  digging  the  grave.  Yet  she 
ain't  so  bad  in  some  things  neither.  She  is 
kind  to  the  poor  any  how,  though  she  wonH 
let  them  boil  their  pota  nor  nurse  their  ehild* 
ren  as  they  likes ;  but  she  don't  know  nothing 
about  farming— that  ia  sartauou" 

Thus  ended  Ae  muttered  soliloquy  of 
honest  Flinter,  and  giving  the  hunter  a  thump 
with  the  large  oaken  stick,  which  was  his 
inseparable  companion,  he  |Nroceeded  tx>w8rd8 
Swintdn  at  a  pace,  which  promised  to  bring 
him  very  shortly  to  the  Cross  Keys, 

At  the  same  time  on  trudged  Mrs.  Ashton 
towards  Ashton  Grove,  picking  her  way  along 


TBS  aVIBT  HUSBAND.  15 

Ufte  muddy  road  ^th  wtll  practised  skill ;  and 
so  gieat  was  her  unpatience  ta  ascertain  ike 
cauae  of  her  unlocamotive  husband's  intendied 
jouniej  to  Manchester^  or  swie  such  out* 
kndiah  plac^  that  she  absolute  only  stopped 
to^wstion  and  lactate  two  women^  and  one 
bojr^  out  of  the  seven  persons  whom  she 
eneoonteisd  on  her  homeward  isoote. 

'^  My  dear>  what  can  you  be  going  to- 
Manchester  £br?^^  demanded  Mrs.  Aditon^ 
bouncing  (we  reaMy  can  gin^e  the  lady^s  mode 
of  eatnoioe  no  more  degBjA  term)  into  her 
hnslMind's  study. 

^  I  am  not  gmng  to.  Manchester^  my  dear/' 
replied  the  quiet  owner  of  the  mansion,  con- 
tinuing to  arrange  -his  dressing  case,    after 
bealowing  one  look  of  surprise  on  his  ever 
aotive  lady. 

^  ^'  There  {  that  is  just  like  Flinter :  he  told 
me  you  were ;  hut  diere  is  no  getting  the  truth 
oat  of  him,  question  as  you  will ;''  exclaimed 
the   breathless    Mrs.  Ashton,  sinking  into  a 
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chair.  '*  I  dare  say  you  never  ordered  him  to 
take  Robert's  hunter  to  Swinton.'^ 

'^  Flinter  misunderstood  me^  that  is  all :  I 
never  knew  him  tell  a  falsehood  in  my 
life/' 

*'  No  such  great  merit  in  that,  when  he  says 
so  little." 

Perhaps  Mr.  Ashton  had  a  passing  thought 
that  others  might  be  improved  by  following 
Fiinter's  example ;  but  he  did  not  say  so ;  and 
the  vexed  lady  continued. 

"  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Ashton,  he  gets 
worse  and  worse,  and  you  really  must  part 
with  him,  for  there  is  no  putting  up  with  his 
impertinence.  There  he  kept  me  standing 
nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  the  dirty  road, 
instead  of  giving  me  a  proper  answer  at  once. 
Then  he  fancies  that  no  one  knows  anything 
of  farming  but  himself;  and  all  the  while  he 
is  as  ignorant,  obstinate,  and  pig-headed  as  can 
be.  I  really  shall  be  obliged  to  give  him  warn- 
ing myself  some  day.** 
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^  It  will  be  of  no  use  if  you  do^  my  dear ; 
he  will  pot  go/' 

''  Not  if  you  uphold  lum  against  me^  Mr. 
AshtoD^  aa^  I  am  sony  to  say,  you  always  do. 
The  stoty  goes  that  he  has  declared  his  reso- 
hilkm  to  live  and  die  m  your  Berviee^" 

^  I  dare  say  he  has.^ 

^  Then  it  was  a  most  impertinent  decfaura- 
tion;  and  you  ought  to  show  him  that  you 
win  be  master,  and  have  what  servants  you 
please.  I  am  sure  we  might  easily  get  a  better 
bailiff.  Thesre  is  Mrs.  Praed  now; — but  you 
are  packing  your  dressing  box  after  all.  i 
thought  you  said  you  were  not  going  to 
Manchester.'' 

'^  Not  am  I,  though  somewhere  in  the 
same  oounQr." 

'^  That  is  just  like  you,  Mr.  Ashton !  You 
are  almost  as  bad  as  Flinter;  there  is  no 
getting  the  truth  out  of  you  without  so  many 
questions,    I  see  by  your  face  that  somethinj^ 
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dreadful  has  happened.  Why  did  not  you  tett 
me  at  once  that  your  cauain  HarmaQ  was 
dangerously  ill  ?  I  thought  it  would  be  thus, 
he  looked  so  black  under  the  eyes  when  he 
was  last  here ;  and  would  not  take  my  advice^ 
though  I  am  sure  I  could  have  cured  him; 
but  no  one  ever  attrads  to  me  till  too  late. 
What  medical  man  has  he  called  in?  Doctor 
Putnam,  or  Doctor  Fuller  }^ 

^^  Neither^  that  I  know  of,  my  dear*'* 

^'  Why  not  ?'" 

<'  I  am  not  aware  that  he  requires  a  medical 
man :  when  I  la^t  heard  he  was  (piite  wdL'' 

'^  Then  why  are  you  going  to  Nelson  YiQfL 
in  such  haste^  sending  Flinter  on  Bobert^a 
hunter,  who  I  am  suie  w^l  break  hia 
knees  ?'' 

^^  I  am  not  going  to  Nelson  Villa,"  repHed 
her  husband,  who  showed  as  great  an  okgectioa 
to  bmng  questioned  as  to  his  movements,  as 
Flinter  himsdf. 
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^  Not  going  to  Nelfloa  Villa  I  Then  where 
CUD  jovL  be  going?  You  said  nothing  to  me 
of  this  before  I  went  out.'' 

^  How  could  I  my  dear  ?  The  post  had 
not  arriTcd  then :  and  I  could  not  possibly 
foxesee  the  awful  summons  it  would  bring.'' 

'^No^  Mr.  A8htD%  you  never  fosesee  any 
dung.  But  what  is  the  mattcar?  lor  yon  look 
as  white  as  a  sheet,  and  yonr  lips  are  quiver- 
ing now.  Are  dl  the  chiidren  well  ?-^*4^  my 
brother^s  fiimily  ?^ 

""Tesy  yes,  Sarah;  afl  wdlf  replied  Mr. 
Ashtott  a  little  impatient 

^  But  where  are  you  going ;  for  you  teU  m^ 
nothing?'' 

^  To  Liverpool,^  said  her  husband  in  a  low 
tone,  and  in  some  embarrassuKsnt. 

^  To  Liverpool  ?  Now  I  see  it ;"  escclaimed 
Mrs.  Aahton,  delight  at  her  &npkd  foresight 
triumphing  over  her  sorrow  at  their  fancied 
misfiirtune.  ^^  Mr.  Wagstaff,  for  whom  you 
would  stand  surety,  though  I  advised  you  not. 
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has   run    away — or  beoome    a   bankrupt 
some  such  thing;  and  we  are  all  beggars,    I 
knew  it  would  come  to  that  P' 

^'  Nonsense,  my  dear :  if  Wagstaff  ran  away, 
you  would  still  have  a  handsome  jointure : — 
this  is  no  question  of  money.'' 

'^  I  was  not  thinking  of  myself^  but  of  you 
and  the  children,''  observed  Mrs.  Ashton  re* 
proachfully. 

"  I  am  sure  you  were,  Sarah,'*  replied  her 
husband  kindly. 

^^  But  what  is  the  matter,  Mr.  Ashton  ? 
Shall  I  never  hear  ?  It  is  no  little  thing  that 
could  move  you  so  much  :-^but  perhaps  you 
do  not  wish  to  trust  me«--so  I  will  ask  no  more 
questicms.*^ 

'^  Indeed,  Sarah,  I  wish  no  concealment. 
This  moming^s  post  haa  brought  me  a  l^ter 
from  Mrs.  CHare^  begging  me  to  go  to  her 
immediately." 

'^  Oh !  Miss  Mofiatt  that  was — your  guardi- 
an's daughter.    The  young  lady  whom  you 
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» 

fimcied  in,  your  boyish  days^  only  her  father 
and  brother  said  '^  No/'  you  being  then  a 
younger  son.  I  did  not  know  yon  cones- 
ponded  ivith  her/'  remarked  Mrs.  Ashton, 
trying,  but  in  yain>  to  appear  indifferent. 

*'  She  whom  I  loved  with  my  whole  heart 
in  my  youths  and  respect  and  regard  in  my 
age !"  observed  Mr.  Ashton  with  unwonted 
warmth.  '^  She  is  dying !"  he  added  in  a 
hoUow  tone. 

^  Poor  thing !"  said  Mrs.  Ashton  with 
genuine  sympathy;  ^  But  it  is  odd  her  send- 
ing for  you/'  she  continued  after  a  moment's 


"  She  has  no  other  fnmid.  Her  father  and 
brother  have  long  been  dead ;  and  her  husband 
died  suddenly  a  week  ago^  unable  to  bear  up 
against  the  dread  of  being  declared  a  bank- 
rupt. She  is  left  penniless  with  an  only 
daughter,  reared  in  luxury." 

^  Poor  tbiBgB  {  Poor  tMngs !"  exclaimed 
his  wife  with  still  deeper  pity :  for^  as  Flinter 
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had  isaid^  she  was  not  bo  bad  after  all,  though 
she  would  poke  her  finger  into  every  body's 
pie.  ''  Come  and  sit  by  me  on  the  sofa ;  and 
we  will  consult  what  is  best  to  be  done/'  she 
continued^  leading  her  husband  to  a  seat, 
shocked  at  beholding  such  unwonted  emotion. 
*^  How  came  this  about  ?  I  thought  Mr.  Clare 
M'as  rolling  in  riches/' 

**  So  it  was  supposed ;  but  some  unfortunate 
speculations^  with  unforseen  losses^  and  the 
dishonesty  of  a  false  friend,  and  lately  admitted 
partner,  have  accomplished  his  ruin ;  and  the 
principal  creditor,  a  rgected  suitor  of  Mrs. 
Clare's,  will  show  no  pity  for  the  widow  and 
orphan,  though  the  former  is  given  over  by 
her  physicians : — at  least,  this  is  what  I  under- 
stand firom  her  hurried  and  incoherent  letter.'* 

**  Ay  poor  thing ;  not  very  clear,  1  dare  say 
with  so  many  sorrows  pressing  on  her.  To  lose 
her  fortune  is  bad  enough  ;  but  to  be  left  a 
widow,  is  fiar  worse/'  said  Mrs.  Ashton,  the 
tears  coming  into  her  eyes    as    she    looked 
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ajfectaonately  on  her  hufibaad.^  I  may  say 
tbarp  tilings  sometimesj  but  I  do  not  mean 
tfaem;  I  always  pray  not  to  be  left  a  widow. 
I  am  a  little  quick  in  temper  occasionally ;  but 
you  will  foiget  that  when  I  am  gobe.'* 

''  I  owe  you  more  than  I  can  ever  repay 
for  fire  and  twenty  years  of  careful  affection/^ 
repHed  her  husband^  pressing  her  hand ;  and 
too  much  touched  by  her  words  to  remember 
at  the  moment  how  ofiea  her  over  care  foj^ 
himadf  and  his  concerns  had  fidgeted  him, 
and  evcfy  one  dae  within  hei^  t^adi. 

^  Thank  you,  my  dear,  for  saying  so/'  said 
Mrs.  Ashton  with  a  faltering  tone«  Tlien, 
after  a  brief  pause,  resuming  her  favorite 
office  of  questioner,  she  asked — ^^  Had  Mr. 
Chtre  no  friends  ?*' 

^  None,  as  I  understand ;  he  was  not  a 
fenon  to  nuke  firiends  when  rich,  and  poverty 
is  proverfaiaDy  fiiendleas; — his  widow  and 
orphan  have  no  earthly  protector.^' 

^  TTiqr  must  come  here  ; — or  if  they  would 
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prefer  a  house  of  their  own^  they  can  have  the 
cottage  at  Woodside.  I  "vi^ill  go  and  give 
orders  to  have  it  cleaned  directly/'  cried  Mrs. 
Ashton  with  the  promptness  of  her  nature^ 
ibrgetting  in  her  compassion  some  former 
occasional  touches  of  jealousy. 

'^  This  is  like  yourself^  Sarah  !^  said  her 
grateful  husband,  looking  on  her  as  admir- 
ingly as  he  had  done  in  his  youthful  days. 

^'  Now  I  think  of  it,  I  will  go  down  with 
you  at  once  to  Liveipool,''  cried  Mrs.  Ashton, 
turning  back  from  the  door,  which  ^e  had 
already  reached,  in  her  haste  to  give  orders 
for  preparations  at  Woodside.    ^^  Mrs.  Clare 

w  ill  be  pleased  with  the  attention ;  and  I  can 
devise  so  many  things  for  her  comfort  which 

you    will    never  think    of.    I  shall  soon  be 

ready." 

^'  Stop,  stop !"  said  her  husband,  arresting 
her  departure,  just  as  she  was  leaving  the  room. 

^Ith  all  his  regard  for  his  active  wife,  and 
sense  of  her  kindness,  he  did  not  desire  her 
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presence  at  his  approaching  mterview  with  his 
&Bt,  and  now  dying  love.  Her  utter  want  of 
^t,  and  incapability  of  remaining  quiet  un- 
fitted her  to  be  the  witness  of  a  scene  so  sad — 
^  hanowing. 

^Mrs.  Clare,  I  am  sure^  will  feel  truly 
B'^tefid  for  your  kind  intention,  of  which  I 
^  inform  her ;  but  there  are  insuperable  ob- 
J^ctiona  to  those  intentions  being  carried  into 
^<Mt  The  delay  necessary  for  your  prepara- 
tiona  would  make  me  too  late  for  the  coach ; 
umI  I  must  travel  all  night,  for  I  fear  there  is 
not  a  moment  to  be  lost.  Besides,  however 
SnUeful  for  your  kindness,  Mrs.  Clare,  con- 
sidering the  past,  might  not  ^nk  Woodside 
^  eligible  residence  should  she  recover,  of 
vhich  there  seems  but  little  hope : — she  would 
M,  have  summoned  me  whilst  a  chance  of  life 
remained.*^ 

''  I  foi^t  all  that;''  said  Mrs.  Ashton  com- 
pisaionately^  whilst  her  husband  turned  away 
to  conceal  his  quivering  lip. 

VOL.  I.  c; 
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^' You  forget  all  but  the  suggestions  of  jouir 
own  warm  heart/'  remarked  her  husband^ 
thankful  for  her  sympathy^  and  doing  full 
justice  to  her  generous  pity.  ^  If  our  fears 
should  be  realised — if  Mrs.  Clare  *•'  he  paused^ 
for  the  memory  of  his  early  love  came  back 
upon  him,  and  after  a  separation  of  more  than 
five  and  twenty  years  (for  he  had  not  seen  her 
since  her  marriage)  he  could  not  speak  of  her 
approaching  death  with  calmness. 

^'  You  must  bring  her  child  here : — ^she  shall 
be  as  a  daughter  to  us — as  one  of  our  own 
children/'  said  Mrs.  Ashton^  catching  his 
meaning. 

^*  God  bless  you^  Sarah  !  and  He  will  bless 
you  for  this  kindness  to  the  orphan^"  exclaimed 
her  husband  fervently^  throwing  his  arm  around 
her  for  a  moment^  then  abruptly  quitting  the 
room  to  conceal  his  emotion. 

Mrs.  Ashton's  kindness  and  pity  were  neVer 
passive.  Instead  of  contenting  herself  with 
saying — I  wish  that  poor  child  had  a  frock— -or 
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tint  old  woman  a  gown — ^if  there  were  no  mate- 
liala  in  the  houae  for  either,  and  she  could  not 
have  the  canriage  to  go  to  Swinton,  the  horses 
heing  engaged  in  the  tarm  (where^  by  the  way^ 
she  asserted  they  alwi^s  were  engaged)  she 
would  trudge  over  to  the  next  village,  maugre 
wet,  dirt,  or  heat — purchase  the  goods,  after 
some  little  questioning  or  grumbling— snatch 
op  the  first  pair  of  scissors  that  came  to  hand 
— cut  out  the  various  parts '—then  distribute 
those  parts  to  all  the  working  members  of  her 
bmiaehold  in  parlour,  hall,  or  kitchen,  herself 
assisting  in  fitting  and  putting  them  together ; 
hurrying  each  sempstress  till  the  whole  should 
be  completed.  With  such  active  habits,  it  was 
not  to  be  expected  that  Mrs.  Ashton  would 
spend  nuich  time  in  a  sentimental  reverie  after 
her  husband^s  departure.  Two  minutes  thought 
of  fiarmer  times — a  sigh — and  another  mutter- 
ed <^  poor  thmg !"  in  alluaioa  to  Mrs.  Ckre, 
whose  fstarj  she  had  heard  firom  her  husband 

c  3 
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before  their  marriage,  was  all  she  could  afford 
to  passive  pity ;  the  next  moment  she  was  up 
and  stirring ;  ordering  and  arranging  all  things 
for  Mr.  Ashton*s  travelling  comfort.  She 
looked  herself  to  the  packing  of  his  clothes, 
that  nothing  might  be  forgotten ; — she  spoke 
herself  to  the  postillion  about  speed  aud  care* 
ful  driving;  and  no  sooner  was  the  carriage 
out  of  sight  than  she  began  to  turn  the  house 
topsy  turvy  by  way  of  preparation  for  the 
expected  visitor,  making  up  her  mind  at  once 
hat  Mrs.  Clare  must  die,  and  that  Miss  Clare, 
(who  she  made  out  by  reckoning  to  be  about 
twenty)  would  certainly  take  up  her  abode  at 
Ashton  Grove. 

Robert,  the  eldest  son  and  owner  of  the 
hunter,  to  get  out  of  the  bustle,  betook  him- 
self to  paying  morning  visits,  whilst  Emma, 
the  eldest  daughter,  listened  to  her  mother's 
surmises  and  orders,  answering  one  and  trying 
to  obey  the  other  with  her  usual  complying 
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sweetness,  tbongh,  if  permitted^  she  would 
mach  rather  have  crept  into  some  quiet  comer 
out  of  reach  of  the  rumpus. 

Mr.  Ashton  (solely  owing  to  his  wife^s  di- 
rections, as  she  declared)  was  in  time  for  the 
coach  at  Dingley  Hollow ;  and  the  kind  and 
quiet  owner  of  Ashton  Grove  pursued  his 
journey  to  Liverpool  with  a  heavy  heart,  to  see 
on  her  death-bed  her  whom  he  had  loved  in  his 
youth  with  a  strength  of  affection  which,  if 
duty  had  subdued,  time  had  not  worn  away. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


^'PuT  aside  that  curtaiD^  CecU;  I  would  look 
out  once  more  on  the  works  of  God,  which  I 
so  loved  to  look  upon  in  health ;  and  the  sun 
is  shining  in  through  that  narrow  chink,  as  if 
inviting  me  to  hope,''  said  Mrs.  Clare  in  a 
feeble  voice,  addressing  her  daughter  who  was 
sitting  beside  her  in  the  darkened  room,  hold- 
ing her  hand  in  hers. 

**  You  are  better,  my  own  dear  mother — 
much  better !''  exclaimed  the  affectionate  Cecil 


THE   QUIET   HUSBAND.  31 

resuming  her  place  by  the  sufferer's  side^  after 
drawing  aside  the  window  curtains,  and  press- 
ing her  lips  on  her  forehead  as  she  reclined  on 
the  sofa  supported  by  pillows.  ^  Your  voice  is 
stronger;  and  there  is  a  beautiful  pink  on 
your  cheek:  you  will  soon  recover  to  bless 
your  child*^' 

*«  Hope  it  not,  Cecil ; — it  cannot  be !"  said 
her  mother  feintly. 

^  Yes,  yes,  it  can :  you  said  yoorself  just 
now  that  this  sunshine  told  of  hope.'' 

^  Not  earthly  hope,  my  child ; — I  shall  not 
see  another  sun*" 

^  Oh !  say  not  so,  dear  mother ;  you  cannot 
— shall  not  leave  me,''  exclaimed  her  agonised 
daughter,  throwing  her  arms  around  her  with 
passionate  energy. 

^  Hush  !   hush  !  my  child.    I  cannot  bear 

these  sobs,"  said  Mrs.  Clare,  kissing  her  brow. 
^<  I  would  gain  strength  from  you ;   and  you 

but  make  me  weaker.    Be  calm." 

^  Be  calm — ^yet  think  of  losing  you  I   Oh  ! 
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mother^  dearest  HM>tber;  do  not  leave  me  all 
alone !  I  have  none  left  but  you/*  cried  Cecil 
wildly^  her  sad  appeal  broken  by  sobs. 

^'  Say  not  so^  Cecil :  I  leave  you  not  alone : 
there  is  One  mightier  than  man  who  will  pro- 
tect the  orphan." 

'^  Forgive  my  wilfulness^  dear  mother.  I 
would  fain  bend  beneath  His  chastening,  but 
when  I  think  of  all  that  I  have  lost — ''  here 

choking  sobs  stopped  Cecil's  utterance;  and 
as  she  glanced  at  her  own  black  dress^  and  her 
mother's  widow's  cap,  giving  way  to  a  firesh 
burst  of  grief,  she  again  clung  round  her  sole 
remaining  parent,  exclaiming  wildly : — '^  Tes 
this  I  could  have  borne;  but  ta  lose  you  too — 
to  have  none  left  to  love,  or  love  me ! — If  you 
die — I  must  die  too.  God  vrill  not  deal  so 
hardly  as  to  take  away  my  only  stay." 

'^  My  child,  I  must  not  hear  such  fearful 
words.  God  deals  not  hardly  with  his  sinful 
children.  If  he  remove  their  earthly  stay  it  is 
to  draw  them  nearer  to  himself.    In  our  pro»- 
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perity  I  fisar  we  thought  too  little  of  all  this ; 
ttid  now  when  sonow  comes  upon  us  we  mur- 
mur and  lebeL  Be  grateful  for  the  past^  and 
trqstfiilfor  the  iistiire.  Confide  in  him^  and 
he  win  not  desert  you.  The  love  of  man  may 
be  found  fidse  and  fleeting — the  love  of  God  is 
as  an  aik  of  strength.  Pray>  V^^Jy  ^^i*  resigna* 
tioQ  to  His  wiH/^ 

*^Not  to  lose  you: — I  ctmnot  part  with 
yon/'  said  Cecily  but  less  wildly. 

^  He  gave  his  only  Son^  for  you,  my  child.'' 

'^  Oh^  God  forgive  me !  I  am  very  sinful^' ' 
filtered  Ceci],  bowing  her  faee  upon  her 
Biother*8  shoulder^  shttned  into  submission  by 
this  mild  reprooC 

''We  aie  all  sinful,  my  child/'  said  her 
aMither>  pressiBg  her  to  her  heart;  '^but  I 
did  not  expect  this  passionate  grief,  after  my 
warnings  not  to  hope." 

"I  could  not — I  would  not  believe  those 
warnings.  I  most  still  hope" — ^replied  Cecil 
fimdly. 

c  5 
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''No,  no;**  ftltered  Mrs.  Clare,  sinking 
back,  exhausted  by  an  exertion  beyond  her 
strength. 

Cecil  shocked  at  the  change  in  her  ap- 
pearance flew  for  some  reviving  drops,  and 
after  a  while  Mrs.  Clare  was  enabled  to  re^ 
sume  her  gentle  but  earnest  admonitions^ 
and  Cecil  listened  to  her  every  word  with 
a  growing  fear  that  she  might  not  hear 
those  loving  accents  long. 

''  It  is  getting  late,''  said  Mrs.  Clare  on 
awakening  from  a  troubled  sleep.  ''  The  sua 
is  sinking — and  yet  he  does  not  come/' 

''  Who,  dear  mother?'^  asked  her  daughter. 

"The  friend  of  my  youth  to  whose  care 
I  would  confide  you/'  replied  the  invalid^ 
a  faint  flush  coming  into  her  cheek  as  she 
spoke.  ^  I  too  am  sinking/' — she  added  faintly. 

''You have  sat  up  too  long: — let  me  call 
Missing,''  said  Cecil  anxiously. 

"  No,"  replied  the  sick  woman,  laying  her 
hand  on  her  arm  to  detain  her.    "  I  must  see 
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him.  And  hark  !  I  hear  a  carriage.  All  else 
might  change ;  but  he  could  not — thank  God 
for  granting  the  widow's  prayer !  Go  down, 
my  child,  and  receive  him :  I  would  be  alone 
for  a  short  time.  Let  him  come  when  I  ring. 
Heaven  bless  you,  Cecil." 

The  dying  mother  kissed  her  only  child ; 
and  the  weeping  girl  went  down  to  receive 
as  a  stranger,  him  who  had  loved  her  parent 
with  a  strength  of  affection  few  would  have 
suspected  from  his  placid  temper. — His  im- 
pressions if  not  quick  were  lasting. 

Mr.  Ashton  started  back  with  surprise  on 
entering  the  splendid  drawing-room  of  the 
late  Mr.  Clare  from  which,  in  consideration 
of  his  wife's  illness,  nothing  had  as  yet  been 
removed  by  the  creditors.  Every  thing  be- 
spoke the  wealth  and  goi^ous  tastes  of  the 
deceased.  The  furniture  was  all  of  the  most 
costly  description.  Pictures  by  the  first  artists 
living  and  dead  adorned  the  walls; — omc^ 
ments   of  gold   and   bronze^   alabaster   and 


36  THE   QUIET   HUSBAND. 

porpbry  stood  on  tke  richly  inlaid  tablesj 
and  a  splendid  chandelier  hung  from  the 
centre  of  the  ceiling,  its  crystal  drops  glitter- 
ing in  the  sun  through  its  gauze  coTcring. 
But  it  was  none  of  this  that  startled  the 
visitor — it  was  the  vision  of  her  so  truly  loved, 
Bnd  who  advanced  to  greet  him  with  the  trace 
of  sorrow  on  her  features,  but  still  with  much 
of  the  brightness  of  youth.  Just  so  had  his 
Cecil  looked  in  her  younger  days : — just  such 
had  been  her  deep,  dark,  hazel  eyes,  that  could 
brighten  with  mirth,  or  soften  with  pity : — 
just  such  her  long  dark  curls,  though  now 
put  back  in  disorder,  without  a  thought  of 
tasteful  arrangement  ^— just  such  her  slight 
and  graceful  figure,  bending  like  the  wSlow, 
yet  rounded  into  a  statue-like  symmetry. 

*^  Cecil  I"  murmured,  the  gazer,  thinkiEg 
only  of  their  last  sad  meeting,  and  sadder 
parting,  forgetting,  for  the  moment,  the  lapse  of 
years,  and  that  this  could  not  be  his  early  love. 

Cecil  looked  up  in  surprise  at  the  tone,  for 
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never  once  dnrii^  her  wedded  life  had  Mrs. 
Clare  even  hinted  to  her  daughter  the  tale  of 
her  former  trials ;  or  told  how  her  father  and 
brother^  for  the  sake  of  gold^  had  compelled 
her  to  give  her  hand  to  one  whilst  her  heart 
was  anothei^s*  Mr.  Clare  alone  had  known 
the  truth :  but  even  he  could  only  guess  from 
her  failing  health  how  ill  his  gold  and  pompous 
attendona  had  succeeded  in  heding  her  heart's 
deep  woimd. 

^  My  mother  will  see  you  presently^''  said 
Cecil  sadly^  motioning  her  startled  visitor  to 
take  a  chair. 

^I  beg  your  pardon;^  said  Mr.  Ashton 
recovering  from  his  surprise.  ''You  are  so 
like  your  mother  that  I  forgot  the  past.^' 

''So  they  say,  would  that  I  were  like  her 
too  in  mind.^ 

"  I  am  happy  to  hear  that  she  is  better/' 
observed  Mr.  Ashton,  his  voice  faltering  as  he 
saw  Cecil's  tears. 

"  This  morning  I  thought  her  better — very 
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much  better: — but  now  I  cannot  tell: — ^she 
is  fainter  and  weaker ;  and  there  is  a  strange 
look  in  her  eyes  and  she  says-— But  will 
you  come  into  another  room?*'  said  Cecil 
breaking  off  abruptly,  and  trying  in  vain  to 
check  her  sobs.  '^I  know  not  why  I  came 
into  this  apartment,  it  looks  so  large  and 
gloomy,  and  feels  so  chill; — ^and  the  sun  is 
sinking  now — ^and  I  cannot  bear  to  look  upon 
it,  for  she  is  sinking  too,  and  says  she  shall 
not  see  anoth^  day.  This  is  very  silly ;  and 
very  wrong  in  me;  and  to  a  stranger: — ^but 
you  looked  so  kindly." 

^^  And  felt  as  kindly,''  replied  Mr.  Ashton, 
taking  her  hand,  and  leading  her  into  another 
room  on  the  other  side  of  the  house.  '^  Make 
no  excuses,  and  do  not  look  upon  me  as  a 
stranger;  but  believe  that  I  feel  with  you, 
and  learn  to  regard  me  as  a  friend — a  second 
father." 

Cecil  thanked  him  in  a  low  voice,  and 
soothed  by  his  gentle  sympathy,  was  able  to 
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ooiHhict  Iiim  with  tolerabk  composure  into 
Mn«  Clare's  presence^  on  die  ringing  of  her 
belL  AbscHrbed  in  her  own  sanrow^  she  re^ 
mrked  not  her  visitor^  emotion  as  he  entered 
her  mother's  chamber. 

Mrs.  Clare  was  the  first  to  speak  when 
left  alone  with  her  guest. 

'^Tou  come  at  the  call  of  a  dying  woman> 
as  I  knew  you  would;  and  Heaven  bless  you. 
and  yoora  for  this  kindness^  I  had  no  right 
to  expect  it  for  I  brok^  my  tows  to  you 
thraogh  fear,  not  duty.  Ton  were  away — and 
they  pressed  me  hard — father  and  brother; 
sod  I  waa  weak  and  yielded.  I  erred  in  this ; 
but  in  aU  eke  1  strove  to  do  my  duty^  and  now 
can  look  upon  you  as  a  friend — a  valued 
firiend-— but  nothing  more.  I  wronged  you, 
Robert: — but  you  have  forgiven  me — have 
you  not  ? — or  eke  you  will  ?' 

^  Talk  not  thus,  Cecil/'  exclaimed  Mr.  Ashton 
whikt  the  lai^e  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks 
unheeded.    '^  Talk  not  thus !  you  did  me  no 
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wrong.  I  knew  how  it  was : — you  could  never 
resist ;  and  I  felt  no  anger*  Would  to  heaven 
that  I  had  not  left  you — then — " 

'^  Do  not  let  us  recur  to  former  times/'  said 
the  invalid  with  firmness.  '^  Much  as  I  have 
longed  to  receive  an  assurance  of  foi^veness 
from  your  own  lips  it  was  not  for  that  I 
summoned  you.  I  have  not  called  you  hither 
to  mourn  over  the  past;  but  to  pvovide  for 
the  future.  I  ask  not  your  pity  for  mysdf — 
I  seek  your  protection  for  another.  The 
wealth  that  tempted  my  kindred  has  made 
itself  wings  and  flown  away;  and  he  who 
owned  that  wealth  is  in  his  grave.  My  child 
has  now  no  father; — another  day^  and  she  will 
have  no  mother.'^ 

^'  Say  not  so  T'  exclaimed  Mr.  Ashton^ 
interrupting  her.  "  This  is  but  a  sickly  fancy ; 
— ^your  doctors  give  us  hope ; — ^they — " 

*^  Cannot  see  the  heart/'  added  Mrs.  Cfaire^ 
closing  the  sentence.  '^  Look  upon  me  and 
ask  yourself  if  I  can  live.    The  icy  hand  of 
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dealh  is  on  me  even  now ;  a  mother's  love 
akne  oould  give  me  strength  to  meet  you 
thos." 

Strode  by  heat  words  Mr.  Ashtoa  looked  at 
her  more  attentively  than  his  own  emotion  had 
hefiire  permitted;  and  it  was  some  minutes 
befiire  he  was  sufficiently  composed  to  resume 
the  conversation* 

^  I  know  not  if  I  wasrig^t  in  sending  for 
jou  ; — and  yet  you  will  not  blame  me^  I 
think,"  said  Mrs.  Clare.  ^^  I  have  no  friend — 
90  relative  to  whom  I  can  confide  my  child, 
so  young,  and  pardon  a  mother's  Ukid  aff^* 
tion,  so  lovely,  and  so  worthy  love.  When  I 
am  gone —'^ 

^  She  shall  live  with  me — she  shall  be  as 
my  childy"  cried  Mr.  Ashton  warmly. 

^  Shall  she  ?^  exclaimed  the  sufferer,,  bend* 
ing  forward,  and  laying  her  long,  white  fingers 
on  his  arm  as  she  gtzed  earnestly  into  his 
fiice. 
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'<  She  Bhall ;— doubt  it  not  P'  Kplied  Mr. 
Ashton  in  answer  to  her  eager  question. 

''  Thank  you  !  thank  you  !  But  Mrs. 
Ashton — your  wife — will  she  ? — I  have  no 
right  to  ask  it/'  faltered  the  sufferer^  her 
bright  look  suddenly  dimmed  by  a  shade  of 
anxiety. 

*^  It  was  her  own  proposal ;  and  she  would 
have  accompanied  me  hither  had  there  been, 
lime  for  delay.'' 

'^  lodeed !  But  does  she  kno,w  ?" 

'*  Enough  to  ensure  her  kindness  for  your 
child.  She  knew  when  I  gave  her  my  hand, 
that  she  had  won  but  a  blighted  heart ; — that 
she  could  never  be  to  me  what  you  had  been." 

"  And  yet  she  will  receive  my  child  ?*' 

"  Not  only  receive,  but  love  her,  Cecil.  I)o 
not  mistrust  her;— the  world  knows  not  her 
real  worth.'* 

"And  you  will  be  her  guardian — her  pro- 
tector ?" 
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«  Her  father,  CeciL* 

"  She  may  be  penniless." 

^  With  a  daughter's  love,  she  shall  reoeive  a 
daughter's  pcntion,  should  she  require  it. 
Can  I  say  more  ?" 

"  Heaven  bless  you  and  her  !^  faltered  the 
sufferer,  sinking  back  on  the  pillows,  exhaus- 
ted by  her  late  excitement,  pale  as  a  corpse, 
with  her  eyes  closed;  but  with  a  smile  a£ 
peace  upon  her  pallid  Ups. 

Mr.  Ashton  bent  over  her  in  silent  agony ; 
she  seemed  struggling  for  the  power  of  utter* 
mce;  and  he  heard  the  murmured  words — 
'^  My  child.^  He  touched  the  hand-bell  near, 
tnd  Cecil  was  in  the  room  in  an  instant, 
kneeling  by  her  mother's  side,  chafing  her 
oold  hands  in  hers. 

^  I  leave  yon  to  his  core,  my  child ; — look 
on  him  as  a  father  P'  said  Mrs.  Clare  in  a  low, 
hoOow  voice,  pointing  to  Mr.  Ashton. 

^  I  wiU  regard  her  as  a  precious  legacy,'' 
replied  that  gentleman  laying  his  hand  with 
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solemnity  on  the  head  of  the  still  kneeling:^ 
sobbing  girL 

"  Now  I  die  happy ! — thankful — ^most  thank- 
ful for  this  mercy  1  May  Ood  bless  you— and 
yours! — and  bless  my  child!''  faltered  the 
dying  mother^  flinging  her  arms  with  a  sudden 
effort  round  her  weeping  daughter. 

It  was  the  last  token  of  that  mother's  love. 
— ^The  clinging  arms  relaxed  their  grasp ;  and 
the  head  sank  upon  the  bosom. 

Mr.  Ashton^  withdrawing  her  gently  from 
her  child's  support,  replaced  her  on  the 
sofa.  Cecil  looked  with  a  shudder  into  her 
mother's  face; — then^  guessing  the  painful 
truth,  with  a  wild  ciy  sank  senseless  on  the 
floor. 

'^  Let  me  go  to  my  mother  I*'  exclaimed 
Cecil  on  recovering  from  her  swoon^  for  they 
had  borne  her  into  another  room." 

^  Not  yet,  my  child ;  you  require  rest  ;'* 
replied  Mr.  Ashton,  taking  her  hand  with  a 
father's  gentleness. 
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'^ Child!  Who  calls  me  child?  and  who 
are  you  ?^  she  demanded  wildly. 

^Tour  mother's  fiiend — the  friend  of  her 
youth,  to  whose  care  and  affection  she  has 
confided  you." 

"  Confided  me  !''  exclaimed  poor  Cecil 
starting  up  and  wringing  her  hands  as  the 
truth  came  full  upon  her.  ^'  Have  I  no 
mother  ?•• 

"  You  have  friends  who  will  strive  to  supply 
her  pbce/'  replied  Mn  Ashton  kindly>  sup- 
porting her  trembling  frames 

The  orphan  girl,  gazed  on  the  speaker  with 
a  look  that  told  her  desolation ;  then,  reading 
in  his  quivering  lip  and  tearful  eye  the  answer 
to  her  pleading  glance,  she  wept  on  his 
shoulder  unconsciously  clinging  to  him  certain 
of  sympathy. 

No  other  fiiend  came  forward  to  dispute 
with  Mr.  Ashton  his  right  of  following  his 
early  love  to  the  grave,  and  protecting  her 
only  child ;   and  so  many  claims  on  the  estate 
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poured  in  that  there  was  little  chance  of  that 
child's  inheriting  a  guinea  of  all  her  father's 
boasted  wealth ;  but  this  effected  no  change 
in  Mr.  Ashton's  manner^  indeed  was  no  more 
than  he  had  contemplated  from  the  first.  The 
final  settlement  of  Mr.  Clare's  affairs,  from  the 
complication  of  his  concerns^  which  his  sudden 
death,  caused  by  the  bursting  of  a  blood  vessel, 
had  left  him  no  time  tp  arrange,  could  not  be 
completed  for  some  years ;  and  being  neither 
relative,  creditor,  nor  legally  appointed  guar- 
dian, Mr.  Ashton  could  have  no  voice  in  the 
necessary  proceedings,  a  fact  by  no  means 
displeasing  to  a  man  of  his  quiet,  placid 
temper,  who  hated  trouble,  bustle,  and  busi- 
ness. • 

To  soothe  Cecil's  sorrow  was  far  more  suited 
to  his  talents;  but  that  soothing  partook  of 
his  general  character,  and  consisted  in  silent 
sympathy,  and  quiet  kindness,  rather  than 
active  exertions  to  divert  her  though  from 
her  late  heavy  misfortunes. 
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Blow  had  succeeded  blow  90  quickly  that 
poor  Cecil  sank  for  a  time  beneath  the  shock ; 
sad  it  was  a  month  before  she  was  well  enough 
to  travel    with  her    kind  guardian    towards 
Ashton  Grove  by  easy  stages ;  and  even  then^ 
though  the  body  gathered  strength^  the  mind 
still  showed  how   deeply  it  had  suffered; — 
youth's  buoyant   spirits  were  all  gone.    She 
uttered   no  complaint— she  tried    to   reward 
Mr.  Ashton^s  watchful  care  by  smiles;   but  it 
W8S  plain  to  see  that  she  walked  as  one  in  a 
strange  and  desert  land — lonely  and  desolate ; — 
bound  by  no  tie  to  earth;  and  yet  was  she 
so  young  and  of  such  warm  affections    that 
her  torn   heart   could  never  rest    in    peace 
loving  and  loved  by  none.    Mr.  Ashton  had 
inspired  her  with   perfect  confidence    in   his 
regard;   and  truly  grateful  for  his  kindness^ 
she  paid  him   the   respectful  attention   of  a 
child; — ^but  still  he  was  not    her   father; — 
Mrs.  Ashton  could  not  be  her  mother; — she 
had  no  brother — she  had  no  sister  ;-^she  stood 
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alone  in  the  world — a  blighted^  faded  flower ; 
— despised  by  the  worldly;  but  how  much 
despised^  happily  for  her  at  the  moment^  she 
did  not  know;  her  illness  and  succeeding 
departure  from  Liverpool  having  prevented 
her  feeUng  the  coldness^  or  hearing  the  bitter, 
remarks  of  those^  who  had  formerly  courted 
and  flattered  the  wealthy  heiress. 

Mrs.  Ashton^  who  received  her  young  guest 
at  the  door^  after  leaving  her  in  her  own  room 
with  an  injunction  to  lie  down  and  sleep  till 
dinner^  only  disturbed  her  thrice  in  the  inter- 
mediate two  hours  to  ascertain  if  she  slept, 
the  rest  of  her  time  being  spent  in  questioning 
her  husband^  who  with  all  his  real  regard  for 
her  worthy  and  gratitude  for  her  attentions  to 
himself  and  CecO^  could  not  help  wishing  that 
she  could  be  persuaded  of  the  wisdom  of  one 
regulation  of  the  order  of  La  Trappe. 

'^  How  came  you  to  be  so  late^  my  dear?  I 
have  been  expecting  you  these  three  hours^ 
and  would  not  have  the  luncheon  sent  away 
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oa  that  account.  Were  the  horses  bad^  or 
the  post  boys  sulky  ?  or  perhaps  it  was  that 
horrid  piece  of  road  near  Swinton.  Well  now 
that  you  have  found  the  inconvenience  of  it 
yourself  my  dear^  I  really  hope  you  will 
indict  the  road ;  I  was  nearly  overturned  there 
the  other  day;  and  I  am  sure  Miss  Clare 
must  have  been  quite  terrified.  I  am  shocked 
for  the  honor  of  the  county,  that  a  stranger 
should  see  our  roads  in  such  a  condition :  you 
really  must  get  it  mended-^or  what  will  she 
thinkP 

^  Nothing,  my  dear ;  she  never  remarked  it,'' 
replied  her  husband,  cheated  into  a  half  smile 
at  her  supposing  that  poor  Cecil  cared  for  the 
mending  of  a  few  yards  of  turnpike  road. 

'^You  may  think  that  she  did  not  remark 
it,  my  dear,  because  she  was  too  polite  to 
make  a  comment;  but  that  is  no  proof: — 
1  remark  a  great  many  things  myself,  though 
I  say  but  Uttle  about  them." 

'^What  things  are  those,  mamma?''  asked 

VOL.   I.  D 
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her   eldest   son^    with   an    arch   pretence  at 
simplicity. 

''What  are  you  there  stilly  Robert?  I 
thought  you  were  gone  to  show  old  Jenny 
how  to  take  up  the  leaves.  I  am  sure  I 
begged  you  to  do  so  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
since.  She  ia  so  awkward  at  it;  and  really 
when  once  the  leaves  begin  to  fall  there  is  no 
keeping  any  place  in  order^  or  fit  to  be  seen. 
Look  how  stupidly  she  sets  about  it :  do  pray 
go  and  show  her  the  proper  way." 

''Teach  deaf  old  Jenny  how  to  take  up 
leaves!  A  right  proper  and  dignified  employ- 
ment for  a  fine  young  man  of  four  and 
twenty  !^'  exclaimed  her  son.  "  But  I  suppose 
I  must  go^  or  there  will  be  no  peace.  The 
schoolmaster  is  abroad !  so  come  Emma,  and 
take  a  lesson/'  he  added  seizing  on  his  laughing 
sister,  and  dragging  her  out  on  the  lawn. 

"Jenny,  my  good  woman,  that  is  all-in  the 
wrong :  you  should  always  use  your  left  hand 
instead  of  your  right  in  picking  up  leaves — as 
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thus''— he  shouted  into  the  old  woman's  eary 
giving  her  basket  a  dexterous  twirl  as  he  spoke 
80  as  to  throw  the  leaves  it  contained  exactly 
in  the  line  of  the  autumn  breeze^  that  acatiefed 
them  about  over  lawn^  path^  andbed^  in  streuns 
and  eddies;  to  the  infinite  dismay  of  old  Jenny 
herself,  and  the  infinite  amusement  of  old 
Jenny's  grandson,  a  mischievoua  urchin  stand* 
ingnear. 

^Laak  Master  Robert!  what  will  missus 
tty?^  exclaimed  poor  Jenny,  holding  up  her 
hands  in  absolute  horror. 

^  Oh !  your  missus  sent  me  to  teach  you 
how  to  pick  up  the  leaves/'  replied  Master 
Robert  turning  away  with  a  laugh. 

''A  right  proper  and  dignified  feat  for  a 
fine  young  man  of  four  and  twenty  I"  observed 
his  sister  demurely.  ^^  If  such  is  to  be  the 
teaching  of  the  schoolmaster,  I  will  have  none 
of  his  lessons.'^ 

^  Why  I  do  believe  you  have  somethiiiig  of 
the  dunce  about  you,  Emma,  or  you  never 
D  3 
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could  submit  so  quietly  to  all  my  mother's 
fidgets/' 

''Thank  you/'  replied  Emma  making  a 
low  courtesy. 

''  There  is  no  putting  you  out  of  temper 
Emmy ;  and  that  is  very  provoking.'^ 

''On  the  contrary,  I  am  ashamed  to  say 
that  I  am  very  often  most  wickedly  cross; 
but  I  hare  been  taught  that  it  is  a  duty  to 
repress  ill  temper,  instead  of  giving  way  to  it.'' 

"  That  is  meant  for  me : — I  understand : — 
and  duty — ^that  comes  from  our  good  aunt 
Emma,  whose  name  you  bear. — I  hate  preach- 
ing." 

"And  practice  too?"  asked  his  sister 
archly. 

"  I  suppose  you  would  say  so." 

"  I  would  say  nothing  unkind,  dear  Robert." 

"  No,  that  you  would  not,  Emma.    I  wish 

I  could  be  as  patient  as  you.    But  dou't  you 

comprehend  that  I  am  in  a  very  ill  humour 

this  morning  ?" 
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^  Oh,  yes !  I  have  no  difficulty  in  under- 

standing  that.  But  what  is  the  cause  of  this 
very  unusual  efiect  ?** 

"Why  that  girl  to  be  sureP' 

"What  girl?  whom  do  you  mean  ?'* 

"Miss  Clare/' 

"MissCaarer 

"TeS|  Miss  Clare!  what  other  girl  could 
I  mean  ?^ 

"Oh!  I  thought  you  might  have  been 
outffirted  by  Miss  Power.^ 

"Outflirtedl  that  is  always  the  way  with 
you  women/'  replied  her  brother^  his  vexation 
increased  by  her  observation.  ^  A  girl  cannot 
smile-^  man  canAot  laugh;  but  what  yon 
caD  it  flirting,  and  think  proper  to  lecture  on 
decorum.  Ton  are  all  flirts  at  hearty  though 
a  want  of  opportunity^or  a  fear  of— Hhe  world's 
dread  laugh  P  may  keep  some  demure". 

''AUow  me  to  thank  you  in  the  name  of 
10J  Bexf*  replied  Emma  with  a  second  and 
profoonder  oourtesy."  That  I  may  not  oflend 
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again^  will  you  have  the  goodness  to  define 
what  flirting  reallj  is  ?'^ 

^  Give  a  definition  to  a  woman  !  Why  that 
would  be  throwing  peaches  to  a  monkey — pine 
apples  to  a  hedge  hog  I  Ask  a  girl  what  she 
means^  and  she  cries : — Mean?  oh !  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  make  you  understand.  We 
women  are  not  good  hands  at  definitions-^we 
cannot  define — ^we  fe^^^ 

Emma  laughed. 

^'Poor  women!  we  are  all  in  the  wrong 
this  morning;  and  Miss  Clare's  ofience  I 
suppose^  consists  in  her  being  a  female.'' 

^^  No  such  thing  (  I  have  an  especial  hatred 
to  Miss  Clare ;  and  only  wonder  that  you 
have  not  the  same.'' 

"^  Poor  Miss  Clare  P' 

^Ah!  that  is  the  very  thmg.  Poor  Miss 
Clare! — ^We  have  heard  of  nothing  else  for 
the  last  month.  Every  body  and  every  thing 
must  be  displaced  to  make  Miss  Clare  com^ 
fortable.    She  must  have  the  little  dressing- 
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foom^  wliere  I  used  to  sulk  at  my  pleasure 
(the  pleasantest  ^rooin  in  the  whole  house^  by 
the  way)  for  her  boudoir ;  and  there  has  been 
no  qniet  in  the  hous^  what  with  hammering 
aad  scrubbing  to  give  her  dean  floors^  and 
dean  curtains,  I  have  been  scolded  for  wearing 
creaking  boots^  lest  they  should  annoy  Miss 
Clare: — ordered  to  get  a  new  coat  and  lay 
aside  my  favorite  Dahlia  one,  for  fear  she 
fihoold  fiunt  at  the  smell  of  a  cigar,  because 
I  once  chanced  to  smoke  one,  when  wearing 
it:  besides  being  lectured  over  and  over 
again  about  manners  i — not  to  laugh  so  loud-— • 
not  to  talk  ao  much:— 4uid  this  from  my 
mother !«— In  fine,  I  have  been  told  so  many 
hundred  times  that  she  is  a  poor  orphan, 
without  fiather  or  mother  (as  if  an  orphan  could 
have  either)  and  that  I  must  receive  her  as  a 
fiiend — a  sister — ^that  I  have  been  worked  up 
into  a  positive  horror  of  this  dear^  interesting 
gilt,  andregard  her  as  an  absolute  incubus.  And 
oaw,  to  crown  all,  she  comes  as  a  perfect  kill 
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jojy  with  double  bombazine^  and  treble  crape ; 
jumping  witk  nervous  terror^  which  I  dare  say 
she  thinks  very  bewitchixi^,  at  the  chirping  of 
a  grasshopper/' 

^  Oh !  Robert  how  can  you  say  so  ^  Think 
of  her  misfortunes !  Her  emotion  on  first 
arriving — ^her  gratitude  for  mamma's  kind 
wdcome-^her  pale^  sad  face — her  evident 
weakness  should  have  secured  your  pity.'' 

^^  Pity  f  don't  talk  to  me  of  pity^  and  a  pale^ 
sad  fiu;e.  I  hate  pale^  sad  faces : — crying,  and 
nervousness,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  I  shall 
not  be  allowed  to  whistle  the  dogs ;  and  the 
dogs  will  not  be  allowed  to  bark,  for  fear  Miss 
Clare  should  jump.  I  wonder  my  mother  did 
not  put  the  whole  &mily  into  mourning, 
bombaasine  and  crape;  cats,  kitchen  maids  and 
all.    Pretty  airs  she  will  give  herself.^ 

^^  Airs  dear  Robert !  How  can  you  say  so  ? 
She  seems  so  gentle/' 

^<  Tes  airs.  Miss  Emma.  I  know  what  I 
say;  but  I  see  you  are  resolved  to  like  her. 
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and  that  increases  my  ill  humour.  |Do  not 
trust  to  her  seeming  so  gentle ;  she  has  been 
a  spoilt  child  finom  her  birth ;  eating  gold — 
diinking  diamonds — and  recliniog  on  Lapus 
Lazuli,  Having  her  own  way  in  all  things, 
except  whoi  that  way  thwarted  her  father's^ 
which  was  but  rarely.  There  was  not  a  young 
man  in  the  whole  city  a  fit  match  for  her ;— - 
she  might  condescend  to  dance  with  a  few^ 
as  othennse  she  must  have  sat  stilly  or  stayed 
at  home^  and  thus  lost  the  opportunity  of 
displaying  her  splendid  jewels,  and  handsome 
dresses :  but  if  one  without  a  title,  or  a  rent 
vol!  as  kng  as  a  prosy  gossip's  story,  ventured 
to  hint  his  hopes — her  papa  looked  Locenzo 
the  Magnificent,  and  she  his  own  child/^ 

'^I  have  heard  that  Mr.  Clare  had  a.  taste 
fi»r  splendour ;  and^not  wishing  his  daughter 
to  marry  any  one  connected  with  Liverpool 
disoouTBged  her  forming  intimacies ;  but  surely 
we  may  excuse  a  father's  partiality,  however 
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blind^  for  an  only    child^   so   lovely   and  so 
amiable." 

**  You  excuse  every  one,  Emma.  Amiable ! — 
ask  Skinner  about  that ; — he  had  a  specimen 
of  her  airs,  and  her  father's  haughtiness.'' 

''  I  doubt  Mr.  Skinner's  being  a  very  good 
judge  of  female  manners.^ 

^'  That  is  always  the  way  with  you  girls^ 
you  never  think  a  man  can  understand  a 
woman^  whereas  we  know  your  sex  a  great 
deal  better  than  you  do  yourselves.  And  as 
for  her  loveliness  ! — commend  me  to  a  scraggy 
figure — gogle  eyes,  edged  with  a  black  rim — 
a  complexion  like  a  dab  of  dough — a  turned 
up  chin,  and  compressed  lips,  that  bespeak  a 
haughty  temper.*' 

^*  Oh  I  oh  1  oh !"  cried  the  laughing  Emma, 
holding  up  her  hands.  '^  One  would  think 
that  you  were  a  rival  beauty.  Tou  make  no 
allowance  for  her  late  illness;  and  her  chin 
is  beautiful  {—-classical  I — and — '^ 
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^  I  have  hated  the  classical  ever  since  I 
was  flogged  for  mj  Virgil/'  exclaimed  her 
brother^  iatermpting  her.  ''  She  is  a  down- 
right fiight  compared  to  my  sister  Emma.'' 

'^  Do  not  endeavour  to  coax  me  into  a  cabal 
against  the  stranger  by  flattery ;  but  rather 
suspend  your  own  judgment.'' 

^Not  I;  Skinner's  account  was  enough 
for  me^  there  is  enmity  between  us  now^  and 
for  ever.** 

«  Stop,  stop,  Robert." 

^  And  stop,  stop,  Enmia ;  those  lips  were 
made  for  kissing,  not  for  scolding,"  replied 
her  brother,  suiting  the  deed  to  the  word* 
"  I  know  I  am  a  very  naughty  boy ;  but  the 
fit  is  on  me,  and  must  have  its  way.  I  wish 
I  coBld  put  some  one  else  as  much  out  of 
humour  as  myself.  Hal  there  is  Flinter. 
Holla,  Flinter !  have  you  been  over  to  see  the 
harrow  at  Mrs.  Praed's  ?  I  hear  Frazer  is  doing 
wonders  with  it;   and  your  mistress  is  very 
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anxious  that  you  should  use   it.     HaTe  you 
seen  it  ?" 

^'  No,  Master  Robert.  I  hare  not  seed  it : 
and  what  is  more  I  don^t  intend  to  see  it/* 
replied  Flinter  surlily,  catching  ill  humour 
from  hb  young  master,  and  setting  his  features 
as  he  always  set  them  when  particularly 
annoyed.  ^  If  missus  chooses  to  have  the 
harrow  let  her  have  it  ;-^aiid  another  bailey 
too : — I  hates  new  fangled  things ;  and  I  hates 
furriners  !'* 

^^  Ha !  ha !  ha !  there  is  some  one  else  in  as 
bad  a  humour  as  Robert  Ashton/'  exclaimed 
the  wayward  young  man,  as  the  vexed  bailiff 
marched  off  in  a  huff. 

"  I  shall  be  giHie,  lest  I  too  catch  Ul  temper 
from  you,  or  a  cold  from  this,  northern  breeze,'' 
said  Emma,  turning  towards  the  house  to 
conceal  her  amusement  at  honest  Punter's 
discomforture,  though  half  provoked  with  her- 
self for  laughing  at  it. 
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^'  Adieu  then ;  I  shall  go  and  flirt  with  Miss 
Power/' 

Emma  shook  her  head  reprovingly^  but  her 
brother  only  laughed  at  the  silent  admon- 
itk>n. 

Whilst  her  son  waa  venting  his  ill  humour 
in  abuse  of  poor  Cecily  Mrs,  Ashton  was  teas- 
ing her  husband  with  a  thousand  questions 
ooDceming  the  same  young  lady^  closing  her 
queries  and  comments  wUh  the  remark.  ^^  My 
dear,  how  ill  you  are  looking.  I  am  sure 
there  is  something  the  matter  with  you.'' 

^  I  am  very  tired/'  replied  Mr.  Ashton, 
wearied  with  her  countless  questions;  and 
will  go  and  lie  down  on  the  sofa  in  the  study 
tSl  dinner  time.'' 

'^  Ay,  do^  my  dear ;  and  I  will  come  and  see 
that  you  are  comfortable.'' 

Poor  Mr.  Ashoton  quitted  the  room  with  a 
look  of  passive  despair;  but  as  his  practice,  if 
not  his  maxim,  was  any  thing  for  a  quiet  life, 
(which  said  quiet  life,  by  the  way,  he  could 
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never  obtain^)  he  made  no  objection  to  her 
proposal.  Had  Mr.  Ashton  been  in  parlia* 
ment  he  would  have  always  voted  with  the 
ayes  whether  whigs  or  tories; — ^he  had  no 
talent  for  opposition, 

Mr.  Robert  Ashton  returned  to  dinner^  but 
the  placidity  of  his  temper  seemed  little 
increased  by  his  flirtation  vrith  Miss  Power ; 
and  his  enmity  towards  the  interesting  stran- 
ger^ as  he  called  Cecil  in  derision^  acquired 
jfresh  strength  from  her  involuntary  start  at 
the  noise  occasioned  by  his  awkwardly  throw- 
ing down  a  chair ;  and  his  mother's  fidgeting 
fuss  about  her  comfort^  by  which  she  made 
herself  and  every  one  else  uncomfortable. 


THB    QUIET  HUSBAND.  63 


CHAPTER  in. 


Thi  next  moniing  nothing  would  do  but  Mrs, 
Ashton  must  lionise  poor  Cecil  in  her  pony 
chaiae.  ^'  The  drive  would  do  her  good — she 
could  be  wrapt  up  warm;  and  if  Robert  would 
walk  by  the  side  (they  should  not  go  fast)  he 
could  open  the  gates^  and  give  her  his  arm 
if  she  felt  inclined  to  walk  fiir  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  a  better  view  of  the  surrounding 
country  f' — ^but  Robert  was  particularly  engag- 
ed and  could  not   asust  in  the   lionisation. 
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His  hunter's  mane  and  tail  must  be  cut  on 
that  particular  morning,  and  he^  must  of 
necessity  superintend  the  operation. 

"  Come,  Robert,  with  all  your  prejudice  you 
must  admit  the  sweetness  of  the  smile  with 
which  Cecil  rewarded  my  care  in  tucking  the 
cloak  round  hei;  feet/'  observed  Emma  to  her 
brother  as  they  stood  at  the  hall  door  after 
the  departing  of  the  pony  chaise. 

"  Oh  very  sweet. 

'  Sugar  an^  tpice. 
And  all  that's  nice ;' — 

replied  her  brother  contemptuously. 

"  Who  could  look  cross  at  you,  Emmy  ? 
So  you  call  her  Cecil  already." 

<^  She  begged  me  to  do  so.  Miss  Clare 
sounded  so  cold  and  formal*  she  said :  and  as 
my  father  and  mother  had  promised  her  the 
affection  of  parents,  she  hoped  we  should  fed 
the  regard  of  sisters.^' 

The  regard  of  sisters  !  Very  pretty  and 


c< 
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nnnantic.  I  suppose  she  will  beg  me  to  call 
lier  Cecil  next^  and  pet  her  as  a  brother/' 

^  No  chance  of  that ;  for  you  look  as  if  you 
would  devour  her^  were  cannibalism  permitted 
in  a  civilised  country.'^ 

Robert  laughed^  and  proceeded  to  the 
stables« 

"  Now,  mj  dear>  that  I  have  shown  you  the 
tarn  and  the  village — ^that  is  a  lord's  eye  view 
of  them— 'we  will  just  drive  to  that  hill ;  and 
tiien  I  can  show  you  all  the  gentleman's  seats 
for  many  miles,  round,."  said  Mrs.  Ashton^ 
who  was  the  most  indefatigable  sight  shower 
in  the  whole  county,  though  unluckily  her 
zed  not  being  always  combined  with  know- 
ledge, her  fiiendly  e£Ports  sometimes  fiedled  to 
elicit  the  gratitude  they  deserved.  Somehow 
or  other  (we  do  not  pretend  to  explain  the 
phenomenon,  but  there  are  people  who  have  a 
peculiar  talent  for  such  misapprehension)  Mrs. 
Ashton  always  showed  her  friends  just  what 
they  least  wished  to  see ;  and  omitted  to  point 
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out  what  they  most  desired  to  contemplate; 
and  so  it  had  chanced  throughout  the  morning 
whilst  lionising  CeciL  Miss  Clare  cared  no- 
thing about  soils  loamy^  sandy ,  or  chalky; 
and  as  little  about  turnips,  mangel  wunEel, 
lucem^  or  rape ;  nay  she  even  had  not  a  dear 
conception  of  the  peculiar  merits  and  distinc- 
tions of  Tartarian  oats  and  Talavera  wheat, 
notwithstanding  a  long,  and^  of  course^  ludd 
description  of  their  differences  and  perfiections 
from  her  worthy  hostess^  who  was  shocked  at 
her  young  guest's  ignorance  in  all  matters 
agricultural. 

Cecil  could  and  did  admire  the  pretty  cot- 
tages with  their  gay  gardens^  for  autumn 
lingered  on  its  way  as  though  loath  to  destroy 
the  bright  summer  flowers  that  still  remained ; 
and  the  sports  and  laughter  of  the  merry 
village  children  cheated  her  out  of  more  than 
one  smile;  but  the  fallow  fields  (and  there 
were  many  to  be  seen  in  October)  appeared  to 
her  the  very  antipodes  of  the  beautiful  and  the 
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poetical,  though  enlivened  by  the  cheerful 
wbbtle  of  the  plough  boy.  The  air  came  chiU 
to  her  weak^ied  firamej  and  having  no  desire 
for  a  seocmd  editxon  of  the  Agricultural  Maga- 
ane,  she  hinted  a  desire  to  return  home;  but 
finding  that  her  kind  hostesa  had  set  her  heart 
on  showing  her  9II  the  wonders  visible  firom 
die  top  ai  Horsrferd  HiU^  she  quitted  the  pony 
diatie  at  her  desire,  and  toiled  after  her  up  the 
steep  ascent  with  what  speed  aaid  patience  shc^ 
could  commands 

^  lliere,  my  dear  Misa  Clare  i  there  is  tk 
new  for  you  I  See  round  for  miles — ^peep  into 
three  counties;  and  catch  a  sight  of  fifieea 
village  churches,  and  twenfy  three  noUemen'a 
nd  gentlemen^s  seats ! — ^you  cb  not  often  meet 
vith  such  a  view  as  that.^ 

^  No  indeed  !^  replied  the  pantingi  breath-^ 
hm  Cecfl,  who  had  just  gained  the  side  of  thia 
never  tiring  lioniser. 

''  No,  my  dear :  there  are  few  views  to  com- 
pare with  this  even  in  England,  and  none  out 
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of  it.  Look  at  those  fine-  cows  ia>  that  rich 
meadow  to  the  right ;  and  those  as  fine  me* 
rinos  on  the  downs  before  us ;  and  see— there 
to  the  left^  is  a  splendid  view  of  the  sea,  which 
must  be  between  fifty  and  sixty  miles  off.  On 
a  very  clear  day^  with  a  very  good  telescope, 
you  can  sometimes  catch  the  white  sails  of  the 
vessels  gleaming  in  the  sunshine/*  continued 
Mrs.  Ashton,  who  loved  her  county  as  some 
peopk  love  their  countiy. 

Poor  Cecil  looked  to  the  right — ihe  left — and 
before  hec;  and  by  dint  of  straining  her  eyes 
did  at  last  discover  some  aninuds  that  she 
could  fancy  might  be  cows  and  sheep,  and  a 
straight  white  line  far  away  in  the  distance 
that  she  could  imagine  might  be  the  sea.  The 
parts  of  the  landscape  which  Mys.  Ashton 
pointed  out  might  be  the  most  agricultural, 
but  they  were  decidedly  the  least  picturesque 
and  beautiful;  and  Cecil  turning  away  &om 
the  more  distant  prospect  with  its  large  fields 
and  rectangular  hedgerows,  which  looked  poor 
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and  uninteresting  in  her  eyes,  gazed  with 
pleasure  on  the  nearer  view,  which,  though  not 
worthy  of  the  appellation  fine,  was  generally 
pr^y,    and  in  some  parts  rich  and  pictu- 


*^  I  always  begin  by  pointing  out  the  most 
distant  objects  first,  just  as  one  bows  to 
atrangers  before  one  shakes  hands  with  fiiends,'* 
said  Mrs.  Ashton,  who  alw&ys  acted  the  part 
of  cicenme  con  cmiore.  As  a  valet  de  place  she 
would  have  been  invaluable;  but  alas!  for 
curious  travellers^  &te.  had  doomed  her  to  be 
mistress  of  Ashton  Grove.  '^  Look  out  just 
by  the  sea — a  little  to  the  right ;  and  you  will 
perceive  a  tii^  speck  scarcely  larger  than  a 
pin's  head : — ^there !  in  a  line  between  those  two 
oaks  in  Lord  Lindmoor's  Park:  well  that  is 
the  tower  of  StockhiU  church,  fifty  seven  miles 
off  as  the  crow  flies — nearly  a  hundred  by  the 
road: — ^and  such  roads!  I  must  speak  the 
truth,  though  it  is  my  own  county,  and  say 
that  the  gentlemen  are  most  supine.    In  vain 
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do  I  point  out  the  badness  of  the  roads  :-^ 
nothing  is  done  to  mend  them.  Captain  Wilder 
told  them  only  the  other  day  that  their  ways 
were  very  rough;  but  they  only  laughed^  as 
they  always  do  when  we  try  to  set  them  right. 
Do  you  see  that  tower^  my  dear?  No  wonder 
you  don%  for  you  are  looking  over  Mrs. 
Praed's  Park^  instead  of  Lord  Lindmoor^s. 
There— just  where  my  finger  is.  Don't  you 
see  now  ?'* 

"  You  are  very  kind>  Mrs.  Ashton^  in  taking 
such  pains  to  make  me  see  all  the  beauties  of 
the  neighboiurhood ;  but  my  eyes  have  been 
weak  since  my  late  illness^  and  the  air  is  chil* 
ling/'  replied  poor  Cecily  shivering  in  the  wind 
that  swept  over  the  bleak  hilL  ^'  Suppose  you 
only  point  out  the  houses  and  villages  near, 
and  defer  naming  those  more  distant  to  some 
future  time/'  she  added,  observing  that  her 
hostess  looked  vexed  at  her  remark. 

Mrs.  Ashton  not  only  looked,  but  felt  vexed 
too,  at  this  disinclination  to  be  made  acquainted 


THS   QUXXT  HUSBAND.  7^ 

with  the  names  of  the  fifteen  churches^  and 
three  and  twenty  noblemen's  and  gentlemen's 
seats ;  but  a  glimpse  at  CeciFs  pale  and  weary 
face  baniahed  her  discontent^  and  she  closed 
immediately  with  the  proposaL 

^  Gettainly>  my  dear ;  since  such  is  your 
wish.  I  dare  say  yoiur  late  illness  has  left  you 
weak;  but  this  bracing  air  will  soon  restore 
your  strength ;  and  then  I  will  bring  you  here 
again.  I  will  begin  with  Lord  Barringham's^ 
Holdish  Park — ^there — out  to  the  left : — ^that  is 
only  fifteen  miles  off  by  the  high  road.  A 
large  place^  and  some  good  land ;  but  he  thinks 
nothing  of  improvements^  though  immensely 
ndi;  indeed  he  is  a  dull^  indolent  man^  who 
takes  little  interest  in  any  thing ;  and  his  lady 
is  like  him^  with  nothing  but  her  title  to  re- 
commend her;  and  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton 
takes  after  her  parents.  The  young  men  call 
her  [handsome ;  but  she  is  no  beauty  of  mine ; 
no  expression — ^no  animation ;  says  little^  and 
that  not  worth  hearing:    but  then  being  an 
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only  daughter  she  will  be  enormously  rich^  all 
her  mother's  fortune  being  settled  on  her ;  so 
no  wonder  that  the  young  men  make  a  fuss 
about  her.  I  hate  your  still  life^  for  my  part. 
Not  that  I  know  much  of  them  to  be  sure ;  for 
the  Countess  says  she  cannot  visit  so  far,  and 
never  called  on  me,  though  she  is  oflen  at 
Lindmoor;  but  I  have  met  the  family  at 
county  balls  and  dinners  and  have  seen  no- 
thing to  make  me  regret  her  ladyship\s  decision. 
We  speak  when  we  meet ;  and  that  is  all.  She 
expects  as  a  Countess  to  be  made  much  of; 
but  I  am  not  a  person  to  cringe  to  a  title ;  and 
I  suspect  she  has  found  that  out.  The  only 
son.  Viscount  Hetherton,  being  under  age 
there  is  no  knowing  what  he  may  turn  out.^' 

Cecil  saw  that  Mrs.  Ashton  was  hurt  at  not 
having  been  visited  by  Lady  Barringham ;  but 
she  made  no  remark  on  the  subject  and  that 
lady  continued. 

*'  Not  far  from  us — ^there  to  the  left — ^is 
Captain  Wilder^s  estate ;  a  pretty  place  now. 
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and  improving  eveiy  day.  It  was  quite  a 
desert  when  he  came  : — poor  land — ^a  poor 
house ; — and  he  has  made  it  what  it  is.  He  is 
a  most  delightful  person :  so  quick,  so  lively, 
trjring  all  the  new  inventions,  and  making  a 
paradise  spring  out  of  a  howling  wilderness. 
This  is  the  third  place  he  has  created  as  h^ 
says;  but  his  quiet  wife  complains  that  when 
he  has  once  made  a  place  perfection  he  is  for 
quitting  it  directly.  Indeed  there  was  some 
talk  of  his  leaving  Myrtle  Lodge  last  year,  and 
buying  a  tract  of  land  at  Exmoor ;  but  there 
was  a  fire  in  the  house,  the  masons  say  from 
one  of  his  new  flues ;  but  then  country  masons 
are  so  ignorant  and  bigotted,  always  for  going 
on  in  the  old  jog  trot  style — hating  clever  in- 
ventions, because  they  never  saw  them  before ; 
and  generally  causing  them  to  fail  from  their 
awkwardness  in  putting  them  up.  I  really 
believe  they  do  it  out  of  spite ;  at  least,  I  am 
sure  they  rejoice  in  a  failure.  Then  before  the 
house    was    quite   completed    down    fell  the 
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bridge.  I  cannot  imagine  how  it  happened ; 
for  it  was  built  on  an  entirely  new  prindpk  <^ 
his  own  disooveiyj  and  was  a  most  elegant 
structure^  looking^  as  he  himself  remarked^ 
as  light  as  a  cobweb; — quite  a  fancy  bridge. 
To  be  sure,  the  first  cart  that  went  over  was 
ratlier  heavy;  but  when  he  explained  the 
plan  —mutual  support  and  all  that  sent  of  thing 
(I  forget  the  technical  terms)  I  thought  it 
would  have  borne  the  Lord  Mayor's  coach  and 
all  the  Aldermen^  with  a  train  of  baggage 
waggons  behind.  The  old  village  mason  said 
it  would  not  i^tand^  so  I  daresay  he  took  no 
pains  in  the  building  that  his  words  might 
come  true:  and  that  is  Captain  Wilder's 
opinion.  I  must  allow  that  he  was  generally 
there  to  superintend  the  workmen^  and  see  all 
was  done  right ;  but  then^  not  being  a  mason 
himself  be  could  not  exactly  tell  whether 
the  bricks  and  workmanship  were  good.  I 
wanted  Mr.  Ashton  to  have  just  such  another 
bridge  over   our  stream;    but    my   husband 


TBB   QUIET  HUSBAND.  75 

never  likes  change  or  trouble.  ^Hie  old 
bridge  had  done  very  well  for  many  years: 
and  be  bad  no  doubt  would  do  very  well  for 
many  mot^y"  was  all  I  could  get  bim  to  say. 
I  think  be  triumphed  a  little  when  Captain 
Wilder's  bridge  fell  in;  be  has  such,  a  dislike 
Co  any  change ;  indeed,  if  it  were  not  for  me, 
Asbton  Grove  would  go  to  ruin^for  Flinter 
is  more  faigotted  and  aeif-*willed  than  bis 
master ;  but  tbore  was  no  cause  for  triumph ; 
—you  cannot  expect  a  new  discoveiy  to  come 
to  perfection  at  once.  The  Captain^s  next 
bridge  will  stand  I  have  no  doubt.  Mrs. 
WQder  ia  a  quiet^  peacei^le  woman  who 
would  willingly  Uve  <m  finr  years  in  the  same 
foom,  in  the  same  house,  with  the  same  furni*' 
ture ;  breakfiaating  and  dining  off  the  same 
dtahei^  at  the  same  bour»  if  her  husband  would 
only  let  her.  A  sweet  woman !  people  say. 
I  believe  she  is  very  amiable;  but  I  don't 
think  there  is  much  in  ber«  They  have  only 
one  child,  a  fine  spirited  girl  taking  after  her 
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father ;  not  exactly  handsome ;  but  very  please 
ing  and  intelligent.  There  are  some  excellent 
rooms  in  the  house,  though  rather  oddly 
arranged.  It  was  built  after  a  plan  of  his 
own ;  for  he  is  exceedingly  clever :  most  of  the 
chimnies  smoke ;  but  he  will  soon  set  that  to 
rights.  See  what  fine  young  plantations !— ^ 
none  so  thriving  in  the  whole  county; — in 
twenty  years  those  will  be  beautiful  woods.^' 

"  Whose  is  that  stately,  old  fashioned  look- 
ing house  to  the  right,  with  its  terrace  and 
broad  stone  steps,  leading  down  into  the  noble 
park  V  asked  Cecil,  turning  with  indifference 
from  the  stripling  trees  and  modern  Lodge  of 
Captain  Wilder,  having  more  taste  for  present 
than  for  future  beauty. 

"  Oh !  that  is  Lindmoor ;  the  seat  of  the 
Earl  of  the  same  name.  It  is  a  fine  old  place 
certainly ;  but  I  only  half  like  it  either ;  it 
always  seems  to  me  asleep,  or  standing  still . 
you  understand  what  I  mean.  There  is  no 
look  of  life   about  it :    but  this   may  be  ac- 
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counted  for  from  the  numeroiis  deaths  in  the 
fiunily  of  late  years^  and  the  Earl's  generally 
residing  elsewhere.  He  desires  every  thing  to 
be  kept  in  apple-pie  order^  and  perhaps  this 
lore  of  order  is  why  he  never  attempts  an 
improvement.  I  do  not  think  he  would  like 
the  litter  of  brick  and  mortar :  and  there  has 
not  been  a  new  room  added  to  the  house  for 
the  last  century.'' 

''  It  does  not  look  as  if  another  room  could 
be  wanted/'  remarked  Cecil  Clare. 

'^  Perhaps  not^  for  it  contains  many  fine 
apartments^  and  handsomely  furnished  too  I 
believe ;  but  I  have  not  been  within  the  doors 
for  ages.  The  Earl^  when  hercj  rarely  admits 
any  one  but  the  Barringhams^  not  caring  to 
mix  with  commoners ;  and  the  housekeeper  is 
8Qch  an  old  frump  that  she  will  not  show  the 
hoase  during  his  absence^  though  his  lordship 
could  never  hear  of  her  so  doing.  Stilly  as  I 
said  before,  there  is  no  look  of  life  about  it : — 
nothing  moving — nothing  going  on." 
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^^  No  building,  and  no  young  jdantations 
certainly;  and  the  steps  and  old  oaks  and 
beeches  do  not  walk  about ;  but  stand  where 
placed  of  yore/'  said  Cecil  with  a  half  smile. 

^  Yes ;  that  is  just  the  thing.  Miss  Clare.** 

^'  But  the  trees  are  such  fine  old  trees," 
remarked  Cecil  who  if  she  could  not  admire 
ftDow  fields  and  tomips,  bad  a  somewhat 
orerweening  a£fection  for  old  houses  and  rich 
woods. 

^^  Oh !  you  like  old  trees,  do  you  ?  well  now 
I  prefer  a  fine  young  plantation.  Tlie  green 
is  so  much  brighter,  and  the  yearns  shoots  so 
much  kmger;  you  can  see  it  grow^  as  it  were, 
like  children  shooting  up  all  life  and  spirits 
instead  of  old  people  sitting  still  in  the 
chimney  comer,  and  msking  one  melan^oly 
by  the  thought  of  decay.  Then  those  woods 
are  so  very  thick  and  gloomy  that  the  sun  can 
Bcsrcefy  glade  between  the  branches  even  at 
mid'-daj ;  and  the  water  runs  so  still  and  daik, 
with  the  trees  dipping  into  it<|  that  one  caa 
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hndlj  look  down  into  its  depths,  without 
thinlring  of  drowning  oneself^  instead  of  danc- 
ing along  dear,  and  bright  as  at  Cqitain 
WSdo^Sy  where  you  can  see  the   trout    at 

^  Oh,  beautifhl  P*  cried  Cecily  continuing  to 
gne  on  the  noble  park  of  lindmoor.  ^^  I  so 
lofe  de^  woodsy  and  dark  still  water  P 

^  Then  our  tastes  difSsr,  Miss  Clare.  I  hate 
eveiy  thing  gloomy  and  still;  but  you  are 
young:  when  my  age  you  will  prefer  moving, 
lively  scenes.  Youth  has  so  much  gaiety  of 
its  own  that  it  fiuidea  mdandioly  things  are 
▼ay  pretty  for  a  contrast;  but  let  it  leel  real 
soflSBfing  and  it  turns  firom  gloom  to  gaiety  for 
divernon.'^ 

Cecil  shuddered  as  her  eye  rested  on  her 
mooming  dress^  whilst  her  thoughts  recurred 
to  her  late  heavy  afflictions;  but  Mrs.  Ashton> 
QDOonscious  of  her  emotion^  proceeded  in  a 
tone  that  jarred  still  worse  on  her  sensitive 
fcdingi. 
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If  you  like  Lindmoor  so  much^  you  had 
better  play  pretty  to  the  Earl  when  he  comes 
down; — they  say  he  made  a  very  good  hus- 
band  to  his  first  wife.     At  present  he  thinks 
only  of  his  son,  a  boy  of  twelve,  whom  he 
hardly  lets  out  of  his  sight,  lest  some  harm 
should  befall  him.     Having  lost  three  elder 
children  by  consumption  he  is  wrapt  up  in  this 
only  remaining  one,  and  it  is  thought  by  some 
would  not  survive  his  loss.     Should  the  young 
Yisconnt  Fitz  Elwyn  follow  his  brothers,  and 
the  Earl  die  without  other  issue,  the  title,  and 
some  of  the  estates,  will  descend  to  a  distant 
relative,  whom  his  lordship  dislikes ;  so  should 
any  misfortune  happen  to  his  darling  I  have  no 
doubt  that  Lord  Lindmoor  would  marry  again, 
in  the  hope  of  obtaining  an  hen*.     His  pro- 
perty, as  you  see,  joins   ours ;  but  we  were 
never  intimate ;  and  the  whole  race  I  under- 
stand are  as  proud  as  the  descendants  of  a 
city  knight.    That  pretty  cottage  in  the  nook 
between  the  two  estates  is  the  vicarage^     Mr, 
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Brocklej  is  a  most  worthy  man,  just  what  a 
clei^man  shotild  be :  so  strict  towards  him- 
self^ so  charitable  towards  others :  the  old 
esteem  him,  and  the  yomig  love  him ;  but  his 
health,  always  delicate*  and  worse  since  the 
death  of  his  wife,  keeps  him  almost  entirely  at 
home,  except  when  called  abroad  by  duty. 
That  belt  of  trees — there  to  the  left,  is  the 
boundary  of  Mrs.  Praed's  estate;  and  there 
jou  can  see  the  house,  just  peeping 
through  the  wood.  It  is  a  gentlemanly  look- 
ing place;  and  that  is  all  in  my  opinion. 
Mrs.  Praed  is  made  more  fuss  about  than 
she  deserves ;  but  then  a  widow  left  uncon- 
trolled mistress  of  a  landed  property  of  some 
thousands  a  year  must  be  a  person  of  conse- 
quence. She  knows  nothing  about  farming 
heiself,  but  has  a  very  clever  bailiff  of  the 
name  of  Frazer,  who  has  the  best  crops  in 
the  county.  He  is  not  above  taking  advice 
and  trying  new  inventions,  unlike  Flinter,  who 
13  90  obstinate  that  I  can  do  nothing  with  him$ 
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and  poor  dear  Mr*  Ashton  is  so  indolent  that 
he  never  will  interfere.  I  really  wish  he  would 
be  a  little  more  energetic ;  but  the  only  oc* 
casion  on  which  he  has  acted  jnomptly  for 
years  was  his  late  journey  to  Liverpool;  and 
then  I  had  to  give  directions  to  the  post  boys, 
or  he  would  never  have  been  in  time  for  the 
coach  at  Dingley  Hollow.^ 

^  I  am  truly  grateful  to  you  and  to  him^^ 
said  Cecil  warmly. 

^  You  owe  us  nothing.  I  only  did  as  I 
would  be  done  by>  thinking  what  I  should 
suffer  at  the  idea  of  leaving  my  own  poor  girl& 
without  a  protector.  I  wish  Mrs.  Clare  bad 
been  spared  to  come  wiUi  you ;  but  that  could 
not  be:  so  you  must  look  upon  me  as  a 
mother.  Gkt  up  your  health  and  spirits  again^ 
and  all  will  be  well.  But  let  me  see :: — I  was 
telling  you  of  Mrs.  Praed.  She  has  a  clear 
income  of  three  thousand  a  year>  and  no  chick 
nor  child  to  leave  it  to;  so  people  are  all 
guessing  who  is  to  be  her  heir^  and  many  say 
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Miss  Enighty  her  elder  brother's  only  child^ 
who  has  resided  with  her   for  many  years* 
With  this  prospect,  as  you  may  suppose^  she 
is  flattd^  and  wooed  by  half  the  young  men 
of  the  county,  who  find  Mrs.  Praed^s  a  very 
pleasant  house  to  visit  at.    But  talking  of  gay 
young  men,  there  is  Mr.  Fleetwood — ^the  catch 
of  the  county — ^a  bachelor  of  eight  and  twenty ; 
handsome,  pleasant,  sensible:    with  a  laige 
rent  roll— eveiy  chance  of  representing   ■■  ■■ 
shire  at  the  next  election,  and  with  no  prudent 
parents  to  control  his  choice.  Tou  will  scarcely 
find  such  another  nei^bourhood  as  ours— 
such    good    society — so    many    independent 
fbrtunn ;  and  though  love  is  very  pretty  and 
all  that,  particularly  in  the  honey  moon,  it  will 
not  provide  a  good  table,  keep  a  good  stud^ 
nor  furnish  a  handsome  house ;  even  you  must 
admit  that,  young  as  you  are.^^ 

^  Perhaps  not : — ^but  might  not  true  afiecdox; 
enable  one  to  live  contented  without  a  good 
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table^  a  fine  stud,  or  a  handsome  house  ?"  asked 
Cecil  looking  down  as  she  spoke. 

"  It  is  possible  that  it  might  do  so ;  but  it 
never  does.     You  are  romantic  I   see.     Ay^ 
I  was  so  at  your  age ;  it  is  a  disorder  incident 
tal  to  youth,  that  passes  away  with  the  measles 
and  hooping  cough.     Get  rid  of  your  romance, 
my  dear  Miss  Clare,  as  soon  as  possible  ;  it 
will  never  advance  you   in  the  world   I   can 
assure  you.     Poetical  notions  butter  no  breads 
nor  even  procure  the  bread  to  butter;    nay^ 
poets  themselves  in  the  present  day  instead  of 
being  contented  to  Uve  in  garrets  on  bread  and 
water  as  formerly,  (thankful  if  they  could  get 
such  board  and  lodging)  are  not  satisfied  now 
without  a  first  floor,  soup,  fish,  erUremets,  and 
pastry.     Every  one  wants  to  cut  a  dash  and 
be  somebody ; — now  a  poor  person  must  be  no- 
body, and  therefore,  though  it  was  all  very  well 
in  our  grandmothers'  marrying  for  love  (that  is 
if  they  did  it  more  than  their  grand-daughters. 
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of  which  I  am  bj  no  means  certain)  it  is  a  style 
of  proceeding  quite  unfitted  to  modern  times. 
Not  that  I  would  have  a  young  woman  marry 
solely  from  interested  motives^  only  I  would 
have  her  make  a  prudent  choice.  Now  Mr. 
Reetwood  would  be  a  good  match  for  any  one ; 
— so  what  say  you.  Miss  Clare,  to  setting  your 
cap  at  him  ?  He  is  expected  shortly  from 
abroad  and  you  and  Emma  shall  have  a  fair 
start,  which  is  very  liberal  on  my  side ;  for  I 
should  like  such  a  son-in-law  prodigiously : 
they  say  he  is  looking  out  for  a  wife.'* 

The  sudden  contraction  of  the  brow— the 
haughty  curling  of  the  quivering  lip,  that  met 
the  gaze  of  the  startled  Mrs.  Ashton,  as  she 
turned  for  an  answer  to  her  young  companion, 
caused  that  lady  to  suspect  that  the  report  of 
Robert's  friend  concerning  Miss  Clare's  pride 
was  correct;  and  she  added  half  pettishly: 
"Oh!  I  see  this  won't  do;  you  require  a 
title  ;  so  Lord  Lindmoor  must  be  the  man." 
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^I  require  no  tiUe^  but  iirould  remain 
as  I  am ;''  replied  Cecil  Clare  with  a  quick- 
ness and  passion  that  to!  Mrs.  Ashton's  judg- 
ment could  only  be  explained  by  the  aforesaid 
report. 

^'  WeQ^  my  dear,  I  did  not  mean  to  vex  you 
by  my  jesting;  but  how  pale  you  are; — and 
your  teeth  chattering.  This  north  wind  is  too 
much  for  you ;  I  like  it — it  invigorates  me ;  but 
you  are  too  weak  from  your  late  illness  to  endure 
its  keenness.  Take  my  arm  my  dear,  to  de* 
scend  the  hill,  and  we  will  drive  home  as 
fast  as  we  can.  I  should  have  thought  of  this 
sooner,''  said  Mrs.  Ashton  with  motherly 
kindness,  forgetting  in  her  pity  for  the  shiver- 
ing invalid  all  the  reports  of  that  invalid's  pride, 
though  it  did  not  prevent  a  little  more  display 
of  her  powers  of  lionizing.  '^  That  is  Captain 
Power's  cottage ;  you  will  see  it  better  a  little 
lower  down;  but  I  have  not  much  to  say  a£ 
him  or  his  sister,  except  that  he  is  a  rattling 
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young  <^ioer  on  half  pay;   and  she  an  arrant 
fliri^  whom  some  think  pretty,'' 

Cecil's  soft  voice  and  smile  as  she  thanked 
Mrs.  Ashtim  for  her  care  throughout  the  drive, 
staggered  that  lady's  belief  in  Mr.  Skinner's 
eiil  repoarts. 

'^  It  was  pain,  not  contempt  that  had  caused 
the  town  and  scornful  curl/'  was  her  thought, 
and  when  day  after  day,  week  after  week  passed 
on,  and  her  young  guest  still  showed  herself 
gentle,  grateful,  and  good  tempered,  Mr. 
Skinner  was  declared  to  be  blind  or  mali- 
cious. 

But  if  the  mother  acquitted  Miss  Clare  of 
pride,  not  so  her  eldest  son,  at  least  in  speech. 
He  still  maintained  that  she  was  not  such  a 
piece  of  perfection  as  his  parents  and  sister 
asserted ;  but  he  did  not  abuse  her  as  loudly 
as  on  her  first  arrival,  and  was  on  many  oc- 
casions studiously  polite :  perhaps  the  young 
lady  herself  only  clearly  understood  the  differ- 
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ence  of  his  manner  towards  her  and  others. 
He  would  walk  and  talk  with  her — put  on  her 
cloak — carry  her  parascl — and  turn  the  leaves 
of  her  music  book;  but  his  attentions  to  her 
wanted  the  warmth  and  frankness  which  he 
showed  to  some  others  of  his  sister's  friends^  and 
there  were  times  when  the  jesting  between 
Robert  Ashton  and  Cecil  Clare  was  tinctured 
with  a  bitterness  that  threatened  to  turn  sport 
into  anger. 

*^  She  behaved  ill  to  Skinner/'  w-as  his 
reply  to  Emma,  when  she  one  day  hinted  that 
he  had  been  hard  on  her  favorite  Cecil. 

^'  She  is  an  orphan ;  and  has  ho  friends/' 
observed  his  sister  pleadingly. 

'^  She  is  not  as  destitute  of  friends  as  you 
imagine,"  replied  her  brother,  adding  quickly, 
"  you  are  a  host  in  yourself,  Emma." 

If  Cecil  felt  anger  at  Robert's  demeanour 
she  never  gave  a  hint  of  her  vexation  to 
Emma ;  who,  being  one  of  those  happily  con- 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND.  89 

stituted  persons^  who  generally  see  and  believe 
as  they  wish^  continued  co  praise  her  brother 
and  friend  to  each  other  till  she  imagined  them 
possessed  with  a  mutual  regard  as  great  as  she 
desired. 

Cecil  was  decidedly  worse  for  two  or  three 
days  after  her  lionization  on  the  summit  of 
Horsford  Hill;  but  subsequently  her  health 
and  spirits  gradually  mended^  either  from  the 
purity  of  the  air  without  doors^  the  kindness 
experienced  within^  or  a  strong  constitution 
and  active  mind;  perhaps  from  these  com-i 
Haed ;  and  though  she  persisted  in  declining 
all  society  for  the  present^  instead  of  being  the 
doleful^  moping  creature  that  Robert  had 
anticipated^  she  showed  a  quiet  cheerfulness 
irhen  in  the  family  circle,  with  at  times  a 
sudden  gleam  of  gaiety,  that  bespoke  a 
naturally  lively  disposition. 

If  she  had  found  Mrs.  Ashton's  catalogue 
ruisonne  of  her  neighbours  rather  tedious  she 


90  THE   QUIET  HUSBAND^ 

consoled  herself  with  the  idea  that  she  should 
better  understand  those  nei^bours  on  a  future 
introduction;  and  should  our  readers  have 
been  equally  wearied^  Ute  recommend  to  them 
a  similar  mode  of  consolation^ 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


**  Mat  day  come  1  I  scarcely  knew  that 
winter  was  gone ;  it  has  passed  so  quickljj" 
eirifrimed  Emma  Ashton^  glancing  firom  the 
window  at  a  groop  of  dancing  girls  without. 

''May  day  amongst  the  MnseSi^  observed 
Cecil  archly^  looking  towards  Robert  and  his 
brother  Edward  who  were^  or  appeared  to  be 
ahKnbed  in  studying— one  Shakespeare^  and 
the  other  Coleridge. 

''May  day  amongst  the  Graces,'^   replied 
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Robert    gaily,    pointing  to   the   dancers. 

'^Indeed!  then  I  must  take  a  peep,  having 
a  great  taste  for  the  Graces  Emma  says/' 

'^  I  should  say  that  you  had  a  greater  taste 
for  the  talents,  Cecil/*  observed  Edward 
Ashton,  roused  from  his  book  by  the  general 
movement  towards  the  window.  "  You  pre- 
fer the  inward  man  to  the  outward ; — the 
intrinsically  valuable  to  the  worthlessly  showy.^ 

'^  Thank  you  for  giving  me  such  a  good 
character/'  said  Cecil,  pleased  with  the  com- 
pliment, for  she  and  Edward  were  great 
allies. 

*^  That  is,  you  fancy  she  prefers  a  slovenly 
poet  to  a  point  device  young  gentleman,'' 
replied  Robert  with  a  satirical  smile,  glancing 
at  his  brother's  dress  which  showed  some 
symptoms  of  carelessness. 

"  Most  assuredly  \  a  poet  slovenly,  or  not 
slovenly,  before  a  merely  well  dressed  gentle- 
man,*'  remarked  Cecil  promptly,  coming  to  the 
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succour  of  the  shy  and  blushing  Edward,  who 
began  hastHy  arranging  his  neckcloth. 

^  Ah  !  Miss  Glare,  people  never  know  them- 
selves," observed  Robert,  with  a  mocking  sigh, 
speaking  in  the  tone  of  mingled  sport  and 
satire  in  which  his  conversations  with  Cecil 
were  generally  carried  on. 

To  casual  observers  the  spirit  of  sport  ap« 
peared  to  predominate,  but  to  Cecil  the  satire 
was  most  apparent,  and  at  times  exceedingly 
annoying :  and  she  had  been  long  enough  at 
Ashton  Grove  to  understand  that  her  p!raise  of 
another  was  pretty  sure  to  render  her  hostess's 
ehlest  son  caustic,  if  not  bitter,  in  his  jesting. 

^That  is  unhappily  a  very  general  com* 
plaint,^'  she  replied. 

^The  very  reason  why  such  an  original 
young  lady  as  Miss  Clare  should  be  jfree  from 
the  disorder.  Her  thoughts  and  opiuions — ^her 
likings  and  dislikings,  as  I  understand  her,  are 
not  those  of  the  vulgar  herd;  she  would  scorn 
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to  be  daased  vith  the  respectabk  and  com* 
monplace." 

'^  I  am  afraid  to  daimadmiasion  into  the  first 
class,  lest  you  should  deny  my  claim ;  but  to 
the  last  you  declared  me  to  belong  only  last 
night,  because  I  ventured  to  hint  a  preference 
of  virtue  to  valour,  notwithstanding  my  regard 
for  heros/* 

'^  What  then  ?  He  must  know  little  of  your 
sex  who  could  suppose  it  possible  for  a  woman 
to  remain  the  same  for  four  and  twenty 
hours.^ 

^'  Nay,  Robert ;  no  scandal  of  the  whole  sex, 
because  you  chance  to  have  a  demdi  with  one,'' 
interposed  his  laughing  sister. 

'^  You  had  better  keep  quiet  Emma,  and 
leave  us  to  fight  it  out :'' — 


'*  She  who  will  rush  *twizt  iword  and  laaoe. 
Of  deadly  wound  muat  ataad  her  ehanee.** 


« 


An  awful  T^mming!  thanks  for  your  bro- 
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dieriy  oomifld^  conveyed  in  such  heroic  and 
original  terms,  instead  of  the  vulgar  old 
ftrfiioned  distich  beeinnins  t 


^Tliose  who  ia  qua^reb  Interpose^ 

t  never  ao^cted  that  you  and  Cecil  wdce 
resolved  on  a  combat  il  Poutnnux/* 

^  Tou  are  the  most  simple  and  unsuspectmg 
ofmortala,  Emmas  sudi  however  is  the  case, 
so  graoDt  us  a  fiiir  field  and  no  favori  All  that 
win  be  required  of  you  uill  be  to  bind  up  the 
wemda  of  the  vanquished*^ 

'^  I  am  glad  that  the  combat  is  not  positively 
to  end  in  death/'  observed  Cecil  gaily^  and 
in  perfifict  good  humour,  notwithstanding  the 
iifjtd  firown  on  her  opponent's  brow. 

^  No  :  I  shall  be  satisfied  with  an  uncon- 
ditional surrender,  and  a  very  humble  appeal 
fcr  mercy.'* 

^High     laud    to    your    generosity,   most 
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valorous  Knight  !  But  what  I  if  refuse  to  sur- 
render ?  what  if  I  make  no  appeal  for  mercy  ?** 

"  Then  the  coup  de  grace  must  be  given ; — 
such  is  the  invariable  law  of  the  lists/' 

'^  Then  sharpen  your  dagger,  for  I  make  no 
appeal ;"  exclaimed  Cecil  Clare  with  a  sudden 
hashing  of  her  dark,  hazel  eye  in  answer  to  his 
look  of  threatening  defiance. 

Robert  gazed  at  the  speaker  admiringly  for  a 
moment,  before  he  repUed.  The  brilliant  flush 
that  had  come  up  into  her  usually  pale  cheeky 
replacing  for  a  time  the  bloom  of  health^which 
had  never  fully  returned  since  her  mother's 
death,  and  the  spirited  attitude,  with  the  slight 
ciurling  of  the  exquisitely  chiselled  lip  became 
her  well.  Neither  look  nor  manner  marred  her 
womanly  grace  and  softness :  they  only  proved 
half  sportive  as  the  defiance  was,  a  native  energy 
of  character  that  no  suffering  could  entirely 
subdue.  Mr.  Robert  Ashton  might  have 
thought  that  they  intimated  the  self-will  of  a 
petted   child,    and    reputed     heiress,    whose 
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a%hte8t  fancy  had  for  years  been  law ;  but  if 
6ach  an  idea  entered  his  mind  it  lingered  but 
an  instant.  She  looked  so  lovely  that  he  could 
not  quarrel  with  the  feeling  which  lent  such 
unusual  lustre  to  her  eye. 

"War  is  dangerous  and  expensive/^  he 
observed^  in  an  altered  tone:  '^ Suppose  we 
proclaim  a  peace.'' 

'^  I  should  rejoice  in  such  a  proclamation, 
were  I  quite  certain  that  on  your  part  the  peace 
would  be  more  than  a  hollow  truce.'* 

"Nay,  if  you  doubt  me,  let  it  be  war!" 
exclaimed  Robert  with  real  or  pretended  indig- 
nation : — ^his  sister  thought  the  latter. 

"  Just  as  you  please :  I  am  ready  for  either,'' 
replied  Cecil  coldly. 

**  Let  it  be  war  then  ! — and  now  to  begin.  If 
you  care  not  for  gentlemanly  dress  or  address, 
why  excuse  your  dislike  to  my  friend  Skinner 
on  the  plea  that  he  has  neither?" 

"My  dislike  to  Mr.  Skinner  requires  no 

TOU    T.  F 
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excuse :  he  has  neidwr  such  a  head  nor  heart 
ts  should  win  r^;«rd.^' 

^^  Tou  are  severe.  Would  you  be  judged  in 
the  same  spirit  ?^  demanded  Robert  sharply. 

^'  Heaven  forefend  I**  exdaimed  Cedl,  colour* 
ing  at  the  charge  of  severity^  and  Umghing  to 
hide  a  little  consciousness.  ^  I  fear  I  do  not 
judge  Mr.  Skinner  ^charitably ;  but  the  blame 
must  resTpardy  on  yourself  for  always  trying 
to  compel  me  to  like  him.  Name  him  no  more^ 
and  I  will  say  no  iU  of  him.'^ 

''You  mistake:  I  have  no  wish  to  com- 
pel you  to  like  any  onet,  though  I  mi^  take  up 
the  cause  of  a  friend  a  little  too  warmly;  but 
you  must  admit  that  your  accusation  of  his 
having  neither  the  dress  nor  mietnlien  of  a 
gentleman  sounds  rather  strange  from  one  who 
has  just  professed  a  contempt  for  the  outward 
man^  thinking  only  of  his  inward  worth.  You 
should  not  in  justice  blame  him^  though  he 
had  the  clownish  bbnae  and  bow  of  a  plough 
boy." 
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It  m  you  who  mktake  now,  Mr*  Sebevt 
Aihton.  When  I  said  thai  Mr.  Skinner  was 
not  a  gentleman,  I  Hd  not  aUvde  lo  hia  out- 
ward £aAion,  aa  nradi  aa  to  his  inirard  mould- 
lag.  A  pknigli-boy  with  bbmm  and  ruatic  bow 
might  cfaaaoe  to  be  a  pleaaanter  eompanion.'^ 

^'Indeed!  Will  jron  favor  me  witii  the 
definition  of  a  gentleman  ?'' 

^  A  Bcal  gentleman  has  a  iMirm  hearf^  agene^ 
mna  apirit^and  anenlightened  Blindy  leding  what 
18  doe  to  Ina  maker,  and  hia  £qUow  men.  Snch 
a  man  will  not  be  a  coxcomb; — hiil  bow  may 
be  wanting  in  ginoe ;  but  vulgar  or  imperti* 
nent  be  cannot  be.'' 

'  I  thnnk  you  in  the  name  of  myself  imd 
my  ftieody  Miss  Clare.  Toa  consider  him 
then  vulgar  and  impertinent ;  and  merely 
because  he  requeated  the  honor  of  an  intro- 
duction to  a  young  lady,  who  refused  that 
request  with  a  hau^tinesa  worthy  of  an 
Knpress ;  and  loud  enoi^  to  be  heard  by  the 

p  3 
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presumptuous  applicant;  to  say  nothing  of 
her  subsequent  hauteur!* 
*  ^^  I  was  not  aware  of  Mr,  Skinner^s  being 
within  hearing ;  and  am  sorry  he  should  have 
felt  hurt  at  the  fancied  haughtiness  of  my 
refusal.  Of  my  subsequent  tuxuteur  he  has  no 
right  to  complain,  since  he  brought  it  on  him- 
self by  persisting  in  an  introduction  to  Miss 
Clare^  to  use  his  own  words^  the  ^heiress  of 
unbounded  wealth.  He  would  have  preferred 
her  money  bags  could  he  have  procured  them 
as  partners.*' 

''  Oh  !  then  it  was  a  matter  of  pique  after 
all !  You  were  annoyed  at  the  idea  of  his  pre- 
ferring your  wealth  to  yourself.  Here  is  the 
moral  of  the  tale  V* 

"  I  consider  Mr.  Skinner's  preference  as  any 

thing  but  an  honor/'  replied  Cecil  proudly,  a 

little    irritated    by    her    opponent's    manner, 

which,  to  tell  the  truth,  was  irritating  enough. 

^'  All  young  ladies  say  that ;  it  is  the  regular 
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form  of  a  woman's  speech.  But  you  blame 
Skinner  too  hardly  for  preferring  substantial 
gold  to  fleeting  beauty/' 

^  It  may  be  a  very  wise  decision ;  and  I 
leave  you,  or  any  one  else  who  has  patience  or 
philosophy  enough  for  the  attempt,  to  prove 
its  wisdom." 

'^  I  boast  of  neither  patience  nor  philosophy ; 
and  only  nphold    his  right  to    acquire  your 
acquaintance    after    your   introduction    to    a 
vulgar,    ignorant    hunch-back,  who    had    no 
attractions    to  boast  of  within    or    without 
except  a  title,     I  think  he  showed  bad  taste 
in    entering     into    a    competition    with   his 
puissant  lordship ;   but  that  is  a  mere  matter 
of  opinion,    I  should  have  been  more  inclined 
to  follow  Fleetwood's   example   (to  whom    I 
believe  you  declined  an  introduction  at    the 
same  time)  and  left  the  field  to  the  estimable 
and  gentlemanly   nunch-back.    And  is    this, 
really  and  truly,  the  whole  and  sole  cause  of 
your  dislike  to  Skinner  V^ 
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CeciFs  eyea  sank  beneath  the  penetrating 
gaze   of  the   qneationer^  whilst   her  cheeks 
flushed  to  a  deeper  oimson^  then  paled  to  a 
deadly  wkkc^  as  the  erents  of  the  ball  at  which 
Skinnci^s  introdnetion  had  taken  jdace  rushed 
back  upon  her  aaind.    Then  she  had  been  in 
the    highest    health  and  spirits; — ^radiant   in 
beauty <^xich  in  hope — the  reputed  heiress  of 
idmost  countless  wealth ; — ^flattered-— courted  ; 
«^her  wishes  hw — her  will  consulted  in  all  the 
arrangements  of  the   night  ; — and  more,  far 
more  to  her  afiectionate  heart,  the  treasured 
diild  of  doting  parents.    What  was  she  now? 
Faded  in  health  and   beauty  j — blighted   in 
heart'-^bankrupt  in  hopes  ;-4f  not  despised, 
yet   still    not    sought  ;•— a   beggar — and   an 
orphan !    The  white  lip  quivered  for  an  instant 
*^-4he  hands  were   clasped  ;-^then,  checking 
her  emotkm  with  a  strong  effort,  she  answered 
briefly  and  coldly,  conscioua  of  her  inalnlity  to 
continue  the  war  of  words,  so  vanquished  was 
she  by  the  wwr  of  contending 
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''  Mr.  Fleetwood  s  was  in  my  opinion  the 
iDore  gentlemanly  mode  of  prooeeding.  Lord 
Semmington  waa  introduced  without  my 
mhea  on  the  subject  having  be^n  consulted; 
—but  I  have  not;  yet  attained  sufficient  strength 
to  vulture  on  a  recurrence  to  the  pfMt^  so  let 
OS  choose  some  other  field  for  our  combat.'^ 

**  I  have  pained  you.  Can  you  forgive  me  ?'' 
exdaijned  Bohert  earnestly^  with  a  sudden  and 
entire  change  of  maouier* 

<'  Readily-— most  readily !  I  owe  you  all  so 
mucbt"  xepUed  CecU  warmly  giviug  him  her 
hand  with  fiaendly  fratnkMs^  wHich  was  taken 
with  an  eagerness  which  again  called  up  a 
transient  blush  into  the  cheek  of  the  invalid* 

A  burst  f^lau^ter  from  Emma  and  Edward^ 
whose  atteatioti  for  the  last  few  msniites  had 
been.  fiiMy  oepatpied  with  the  May*day  children^ 
and  a  call  on  Cecil  and  Kobert  to  look  out  at 
titf  daaipeeSj.pw^^ted  any  further  cpnversa* 
tion  betire^  the  two  latter. 

''Capi^l!    this  beats  the   ballet  !    Go  it 
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Ned  !"  cried  the  highly  amnsed  Robert,  throw- 
ing up  the  window  and  thus  encouraging  a 
little  sweep  with  brush  and  pan,  and  a  wreath 
of  red  roses  round  his  sooty  brow,  to  out- 
shuffle  and  oat-caper  his  partner,  a  viflage 
maiden  with  streaming  ribbons ;  and  a  &ce  as 
merry  but  somewhat  cleaner  than  his  own. 

The  children,  excited  by  the  applause  of  the 
young  men  and  the  smiles  of  the  young  ladies^ 
out-did  all  their  former  feats,  till,  panting  and 
breathless,  they  were  obliged  to  stop  from 
sheer  fatigue ;  when  the  throwing  of  ^  four 
silver  shillings,'  as  the  little  sweep  exclaimed 
in  an  ecstacy,  into  the  treasurer's  tin  canister 
crowned  their  glee,  and  so  far  renovated  their 
strength  that  they  were  on  the  point  of  recom- 
mencing their  dance,  when  Mrs.  Ashton's 
appearance  turned  their  intended  shuffles  into 
courtesies. 

^'  Hey  day  L  What  all  the  village  come  out 
for  a  dance  instead  of  being  at  school  ?"  began 
Mrs.  Aabton  in  a  reproving  tone,  that  softened 
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iato  sympathy^  as  she  proceeded^  with  the  glee 
of  the  garland  bearers  and  their  capering 
attendants.  ^  Ah  well !  May-day  only  comes 
once  a  year^  so  I  suppose  I  must  not  scold. 
Ton  dance  famously  children.  Thank  you  for 
jour  good  wishes;  and  may  you  long  have 
soch  merry  hearts^^  she  continued  in  reply  to 
the  May-day  ccmgratulations  of  the  eldest  girl^ 
who  was  pushed  forward  as  spokeswoman  by  the 
awkward,  shame  faced  boys.  *  '^  Here  is  some^ 
thing  to  buy  you  new  shoes;  for  you  will 
certainly  want  them  if  you  ga  on  at  that  rate. 
But  you  are  as  rich  as  jews  already  P'  she 
exclaimed,  espying  the  shillings  given  by  the 
bughing  ^group  at  the  window^  as  she  dropped 
her  own  offering  into  the  tin  canister.  '*  What 
do  you  intend  to  do  with  all  this  money  ?'' 

The  children  looked  at  her — at  each  other — 
and  then  on  the  ground; — grew  redder  and 
redder  —  nudged  their  neighbours  to  give 
answers  ;  and  tittered — but  said  never  a 
W()rd« 
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readily  as  though  there  had  never  heen  xny 
thing  but  peace  between  them ;  whilst  Edward 
and  Emma  followed  in  their  wake. 

If  Robert  had  thought  Cecil  lovely  in  her 
indignation^  he  thought  her  still  more  be- 
witching in  her  present  friendly  mood ;  and 
did  the  honors  of  the  luncheon  table  with  the 
assiduity  of  one  desirous  of  effiMnng  all  remem* 
brance  of  a  former  slight. 

^  What  not  done  luncheon  yet  V*  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Ashton^  entering  the  room  before  the 
ham  and  chicken  were  quite  demolished. 
'^  Really,  my  dear,  you  should  better  divide  the 
time  between  breakfast  and  dinner;  you  know 
Dr.  Farr  ordered  you  to  eat  often/'  continued 
the  lady  of  the  mansion,  addressing  her  quiet 
husband.  ^^  And  dearme,  Mr.  Ashton,  going 
to  take  pastry  in  the  middle  of  the  day,  when 
you  know  that  Doctor  Farr  said  it  was  the 
wcMTst  thing  you  could  eat,  so  heavy,  so  indN 
gestible  I    It  is  little  short  (^  suicide.'' 
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^  It  "Will  do  me  no  harin,'^  teplied  Mr. 
Aahlon  helping  liiinself  vith  the  greatest 
composure* 

**  That  is  just  like  you,  my  dear ;  you  never 
will  take  care  of  yourself.  Good  gracious, 
Sobert  \  yon  are  not  persuading  Cecil  to  take 
any  of  that  cream.  It  will  be  absolute  mur* 
dcr  in  her  delicate  state.'' 

^  It  win  do  her  no  harm/'  replied  her  son, 
iDDtBtiiig  his  fkther's  imperturbable  placidity, 
and  handing  the  plate  te  Cecil  with  a  very  de- 
mure look.  ''  Shall  I  help  you  to  some  ham, 
Tiinnma  ?  It  is  a  capital  specimen  of  Hanson's 
powers;  and  your  instructions.  Do  let  me 
■end  you  some  ?" 

^  Tou  may  give  me  a  little  piece.  I  thought 
the  hams  would  turn  out  well  this  year,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Ashton,  forgetting,  in  her  pleasure 
at  this  household  success,  that  tart  and  cream 
must  infiedlibly  cause  the  death  of  her  guest  and 
husband.  '^  Only  a  small  piece,  Robert,  for  I 
was  obliged  to  try  Mrs.  Hopford's  cake,  good 
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observed  her  laughing  son:  ^^but  in  pity  to 
my  anxiety,  inform  me  who  is  dead/' 

"  It  is  more  than  you  deserve,"  said  his 
mother,  half  provoked  at  his  teasing ;  '^  but 
you  are  incorrigible !  It  is  not  Suky  Flukes 
who  is  dead,  but  the  Earl  of  Lindmoor,  and 
his  son.  Viscount  Fitz  Elwyn." 

'^  How  ?  where  ?  when  ?"  enquired  Bobert, 
Edward,  and  Emma,  in  a  breath. 

"  As  for  the  how — the  viscount  was  thrown 
from  his  pony  and  killed  on  the  spot.  You 
remember  the  brown  pony  that  Liord  Lindmoor 
would  let  none  of  the  grooms  mount  lest  they 
should  teach  it  tricks— well  it  was  that  very 
pony.  They  say  the  animal  took  fright  at 
something  and  ran  away.  The  earl  being  told 
of  his  son's  death  too  suddenly,  dropped  down 
in  a  fit: — he  lived  four  and  twenty  hours 
after ;  but  only  spoke  one  word — the  name  of 
his  child.  This  is  the  how  :-^the  where  was 
at  his  lordship^s  villa  near  Nice : — the  when^ 
about  a  fortnight  since^  though,  owing  to  the 
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iTT^eguIaritjr  of  foreign  mails^  the  event  was 
not  known  here  till  jesterda)^.  Poor  man ! 
that  comes  of  being  over  careful^  which  shows 
a  distrust  of  Providence :  he  would  scarcely 
let  the  boy  out  of  his  sight ;  so  the  viscount 
grew  up  too  timid  and  nervous  to  cope  with 
difficulties.^ 

^  Who  succeeds  to  the  title  ?^' 
"  A  distant  relative :  Mr.  Pitz  Elwyn.** 
**  What  the  Mr.  Pitz  Elwyn  who  came  with 
the  Barringham's  to  the  county  ball  last  year?*' 
^^Thcsame.^ 

^  Let  me  see !  I  think  there  was  a  son  who 
declined  dancing>  and  flirted  all  the  evening 
with  Lady  Barbara^  to  her  mother's  discontent. 
I  did  not  much  fancy  the  young  man^  I  re- 
member; and  Skinner  said  he  was  inclined 
to  gire  himself  airs.  He  brushed  by  me  very 
mdely  going  into  the  supper  room.'' 

^But  then  he  turned  and  apologised  very 
politety^  saying  that  he  was  pushed  by  those 
behKad^"  observed  his  sister^  ^^  Ah^  Emma^  you 
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have  a  kind  woid  foreveiyoiie ;  but  I  remember 
I  did  not  iivticjr  idm ;  and  he  it  just  the  sort 
of  person '  whom  a  title  would  make  poaitivdy 
disagreeable ;  the  whole  fiunily  were  poor  I 
think  they  said^  and  the  young  man  in  the 
army.*' 

'^  The  father  I  understand  has  six  hundred  a 
year^  and  the  son  ahout  four^  the  bequest  of 
one  of  his  sponsors^  besides  his  pay^  and  they 
will  scarcely  be  much  richer  in  proportion  now> 
for  Mr.  Tuson,  who  made  the  late  earl's 
will  after  the  death  of  his  second  son^  tells  me 
that  the  present  Lord  lindmoor  will  onfy  come 
into  the  entailed  estates ;  which>  as  we  kpow^ 
are  expensive  to  keep  up  and  not  very  prodfio- 
txve.  The  house  in  GlouoestevBhire^  and  all 
his  other  possessions  are  left  to  Mr.  Halkim, 
a  particular  fUend^''  repUed  Mrs,  Asbton« 

''This  is  haid.  The  earl  should  have  kft 
his  heir  wherewith  to  support  the  title.' 

''He  should;  bnt  the  earl  never  liked  tlie 
Fits  Elwyns,  particttUrly  after  the  death  of  his 
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tm  eldest  dbSHteai  he  appeared  envious  of 
bii  eooiii's  sooi  growing  up  sudi  a  fine  jxiaiig 
BMB;  wJnbt  hit  own  had  pined  away  with  con* 
naoption  ;  sod  as  Mr.  Fite  Elwyn  was  of  too 
iad^Oident  a*  spirit  to  crouch  to  a  title  his 
kndship's  dislike  grew  into  absolute  hatred ; 
lad  bat  for  tiie  entail^  his  heir  would  not  have 
had  sne  shiilii^  to  maintain  his  rank. 

''Saris  cannot  be  the  great  men  they  used  to 
be;  tnd  onat  laam  to  eat  off  china  like  com* 
BiQoefs.  Liords  are  too  mnnerous  now  a  days 
to  be  looked  on  as  demigods/^  observed  her 
woBf  who  had  been  refused  permission  to  fish 
bjr  liotd  lindmoor^  dedined  as  a  partner  by 
Lidy  Barbara  Hetherton^  and  accidentally 
pttdied  fay  young  Fits  Elwyn^  against  whom  he 
mis  SIB  il  to  have  ttkta  an  iavineible  dislifce. 

^  I  hope  you  are  not  fgokkg  to  turn  radical^ 
BfifaecV*  ><^  ^  mother  sharply*  ^^Tp  be 
sore^  (a  ikrorite  expiession  with  Mrs.  Ashton) 
'^Ihe  kte  Lord  lindmoor  and  Lord  Baning- 
ham  have  not  shewn  themselves  very  gracious 
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and  neighbourly ;  but  I  dare  say  we  shall  be 
very  good  friends  with  the  present  earl ;  at  any 
rate^  the  aristocracy  must  be  upheld  in  the 
present  day^  when  the  lower  classes  are  getting 
above  themselves ;  and  it  is  very  wrong  and 
very  impolitic  to  cry  them  down/' 

^^  Hear !  hear !  hear !  why,  my  dear  mother^ 
you  shall  come  in  for  a  tory  borough ;  or  be 
created  a  peeress  in  your  own  right  to  uphold 
the  merits  of  the  order*. 


'*  What  a  oommmier  taji  may  be  ^ood^ 
But  the  speech  of  a  lord  must  be  better  :— 
A  peasant  may  stumble  on  truth. 
But  an  earl  imut  be  right  to  the  letter/' 


'<  You  are  a  very  strange  person,  Robert ; 
and  there  is  never  any  guessing  what  you  will 
say  next,  or  what  humour  you  may  be  in  for 
three  minutes  together :  one  hour  so  frank  and 
light  hearted,  the  next  so  bitter  and  gloomy^ 
just  as  the  fancy  takes  you.  You  were  uphold- 
ing the  nobility  only  the  other  day ;  but,  oa 
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Captain  Wilder  says^  there  is  no  knowing  where 
te  haTe  you/' 

**  That  is  a  wise  remark  for  Captain  Wilder/' 
replied  her  eldest  son. 

^  No  one  can  doubt  Captain  Wilder's  being  a 
dever  man/  remarked  Edward  with  unusual 
^[iiickneas;  for  he  had  some  of  his  father's 
quietude. 

^  As  particularly  exemplified  in  building 
booses  and  bridges/  returned  Robert  drily. 

^  Accidents  will  happen  to  the  works  of  the 
best  architects/  observed  Edward  with  a  con- 
siderable show  of  vexation. 

**  Certainly :  for  instance^  if  an  architect  con- 
strocts  a  bridge  without  sufficient  supports^  the 
arches  will  fall  in^  either  from  the  law  of  gravi- 
tadon — ^or  the  law  of  accidents." 

"  How  can  you  prove  that  not  having 
sufficient  support  was  the  reason  of  the  bridge's 
breaking  down  ?*'  questioned  his  mother. 

^Evoy  body  says  so;  and^  of  course^  what 
every  body  says  must  be  correct ;  at  any  rate 
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it  will  be  good  practice  for  your  ingeDUxtj  to 
prove  the  cx>iitrary«  For  my  part  I  Aisk 
proving  and  defending  such  tirsBome  work  that 
I  always  make  a  rule  of  aaying  what  I  like^  and 
believing  what  I  wiah.^ 

^  That  ia  a  veiy  dangeroua  mode  of  oonduot. 
Do  not  you  think  ao^  my  dear?*'  aaid  Mn. 
Ashton,  appealing  to  her  husband. 

^  Think  what>  my  dear  P''  asked  her  very 
quiet  helpmate^  glancing  np  at  her  appeal  fiom 
the  newspaper,  in  the  perusal  of  which  he  had 
been  so  absorbed  as  to  lose  the  greater  part  of 
the  preceding  conversation. 

^'  It  is  of  no  use  to  ask  you  a  ^estion — ^you 
never  attend  to  what  is  passing  around  you,*^ 
exclaimed  Mrs«  Ashton  pettiddy,  whilst  Rik 
bert  laughed,  and  the  silent  master  of  the 
mansion  resumed  his  reading  with  unruffled 
tempor. 

'^  There,  my  dear  mamma ;  that  comes  of 
trying  to  prove  me  in  the  wrong.  If  you  had 
followed  my  plan  and  contented  yourself  with 
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fadieviiig'Bie  in  enor^  iBstOMl  of  eBdettvouring 
te]Bove  it,  I  shoiiid  not  have  had  this  triumph. 
IVust  me  that  by  the  togie  of  the  iehodU  you 
m^t  prove  a  ttxA  to  be  a  sage^  and  Tice  vena» 
tt  any  hour  of  the  day»^  said  Robert  gaily. 

^  No  logic  could  yrme  Captain  Wilder  a 
fixd^"  fCBiarlEed  Edwatd  wartnly. 

^  Nor  his  daughter  a  disa^pseabk  fright,  I 
lappoaK.  You  are  a  ataunnh  fidfewer  of  his 
dectriiif  of  mutual  support  I  perceiTe/'  ob<* 
served  Robert  with  a  significant  lode,  which 
effeetmHy  ailcnoed  his  blushing  oppooent, 

**  Do  tell  us  some  mere  of  ifae  new  eari  and 
Us  ftnaly^  our  nesrest  neighbours  that  are  to 
be/'  said  Emma,  ever  ready  to  interpose  and 
{■event  a  ktrtnulkfit^ 

<«ABd  fdeasant  Heighboiss  I  trust  too/' 
renuuked  her  mother* 

^  That  is  as  it  may  be/'  observed  Robert  in 
a  tone  which  rather  said — ^tbat  is  as  it  will  not 
be.  ^J  have  no  fimcy  for  any  of  the  family ; 
they  were  high  and  mighty  without  a  title,  and 
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will  be. Still  more  high  and  mighQrwith  one: 
as  for  Viscount  Fitz  Elwyn^  I  proclaim  open 
war  against  him  at  o&oe/' 

'^  It  is  very  provoking  of  you  to  speak  in 
that  way^  Robert;  and  once  having  taken  such 
a  fancy  into  your  head  you  will  be  sure  to 
.  make  yourself  exceedingly  disagreeable*  I 
dare  say  it  will  be  a  very  nice  house  to  vi^itat : 
Che  viscount  seemed  a  pleasant^  gentlemanly 
young  man/' 

^'  I  hate  your  gentlemanly  young  men ;  they 
always  tfaiak  more  of  the  make  of  their  ooats 
than  the  make  of  their  minds ;  and  are  more 
femed  for  their  bow  than  their  wit.  Is  it  not 
so<?''  said  Robert^  appealing  to  Cecily  who 
was^  however,  too  mudbi  engaged  at  the  mo- 
ment with  the  cream  to  which  he  had  helped 
her  to  return  an  answer. 

For  an  instant  his  eye  rested  keenly  on  her ; 
then^  without  waiting  for  a  reply^  he  recom- 
menced tormenting  his  mother,  one  of  his 
&vorite     amusements,    notwithstanding     the 
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lActioii    with    which    he    really     regaided 


^  Ah,  my  veiy  prudent  manmi%  I  see  how 
it  it  :— 

*  Tour  eje  intent 
b  on  tlie  innoned  fiituie  benU' 

When  jtm  have  won  this  delectable  Yisoonnt 
tor  Emma,  like  a  good  birather^  '  I  will  torn 
about,  and  wheel  about,  and  jump  Jim  Crow/ 
dedaring  him  to  be  a  pleasant,  ff^lemaidy 
young  man— ^fmd  what  not>'^ 

**  For  shame,  Robert,'^  exclaimed  his  mother, 
coloring  with  anger.  '^  You  know  that  I  am 
no  matchmaker  for  my  daughters  and  would  do 
nothing  indelicate  to  procure  ihem  husbands." 

"  I  wish  you  would  employ  the  same  for- 
bearance towards  your  sons ;  and  then  I  should 
be  ^ared  many  a  lecture  matrimonial;  but 
I  will  do  you  the  justice  to  say  that  your 
matrhing  or  mismatching  schemes  include  the 
whole  human  race ;  and  that  you  are  neariy 
aa  leahms,  and  have  neariy  as  much  pleasure 

VOL.  I.  o 
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in  promotiog  the  wedding  of  a  stranger  bm 
of  one  of  your  own  family.  You  are  a  univeiw 
sal  pUlanthrc^hiat  or  matriinQpialiflity  which,  of 
course;,  means  the  same  thing*  Take  ewe  Misa 
Clare,  or  my  active^  wi^rmrhearted  mother,  in  her 
sincere  regard  for  you,  will  be  promoting  love 
passages  between  you  and  Lord  Fits.  Slwyp." 

'^  How  can  you  talk  such  nons^nae  Robert  ? 
the  viscount  19  already  engaged  ^''  obsecvedhia 
BlK>ther  quickly  befote  Cecil  could  repljr* 

''  Engaged  to  whom  V^  cried  Rob^  eagerly, 
hia  words,  addressed  to  his  mother,i  but  his 
looks  turned  on.  Cecil. 

'^  To  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton.  Lord  Bar* 
ritigham  otgected  to  his  suit  last  year,,  he  being 
tiien  only  a  poor  commoo^r,  but  ha^  now  eon** 
sented  to.receive  him  aa  a  son-in-law ;  and  the 
Lindmoora  are  delighted  at  the  mat^b,  since 
the  bode  will  inherit  her  mother's  fortune  of 
fifty- thousand  pounds  besides  what  her  father 
may-  giire  her,  which  will  be  a  pretty  assistanoa 
in.  keeping  upi  the  titiis. 
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^  It  tfak  engagement  a  poative  hct'P  asked 
her  son  with  serious  earnestness* 
^  A  positive  fact :  I  had  it  from  Tnscm/' 
''What have  yoa  dropped  CecS.?  can  I  find 
it  tor  foal^  adced  Enma  stooping  to  assist  bar 
fiwnd  who  was  hunting  fbr  something  which 
^  IK*  i9pear  to  be  fbrChcoimng,  whilst  Bobert 
boked  on  without  oftering  any  assistance. 

*  Wbat  hasre  jou  lost  ?'  asked  Emma  i%ain> 
fieeiog  nothing  on  the  floor  but  a  few  crumbs. 

^  Mj  handbei^iief— oh  i  here  it  is^'^-^eplied 
Cecil,  taking  it  ftom  her  lap,  whence  it  had 
Qcver  fallen,  using  it  so  as  to  conceal  her  fiux, 
vhidi  had  suddenly  become  of  a  crimson  hue, 
^<"dide8S  firom  the  stooping. 

*  But  how  can  all  this  have  been  settled  sa 
soon,  when  the  eail  and  bis  son  have  only  been 
A«l  a  fortnight?" 

'^'Riat  is  just  what  I  asked,  Emma/^  replied 

ber  mother.    ^' It  seema  diat  Mr.  Fitz  Elwyu 

"Ddhis  son  ?rere  at  Holdish  Park  when  the 

Bcwi  anived,  so  t&e  young  people  beidg  lo- 

o  3 
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gether  the  affair  was  soon  aeUkd  between  thtfm 
and  their  parents/^ 

''  How  very  happy  for  them  V  said  Emma, 
who  had  a  warm  sympathy  for  all  loving  young 
couples^  though  quite  free  of  heart  herself. 

''^  If  the  mamma  makes  matches^  the  daugh- 
ter rejoices  ^in  them  without  considering  that 
each  fresh  youth  entangled  is  a  chance  less  fisr 
herself/'  remariced  Robert  laughing  at  his 
sister's  earnestness. 

''  I  hope  I  shall  never  grow  so  selfish  as  to 
envy  another's  happiness/'  said  Emma 
waiinly. 

'^  You  cannot  be  selfish^  Emmy ;  it  is  not  in 
your  nature.  So  this  is  the  wedding!— but 
when  is  it  to  take  place?" 

''Not  till  after  the  funeral/'  replied  hia 
mother  gravely. 

''  I  suppose  not.  But  when  and  where  is 
that  to  be  ?  I  am  mamma's  own  child  in  my 
taste  for  gossipping." 

''  You  are  a  very  impudent  boy  /'  said  his 


¥HS  QUIST   HUSBANB.  125 

modier  unaUe  to  repress  a  smile  at  the  curious, 
oomical  kM>k  he  assumed  to  bear  out  his  asser- 
lioii.  The  funeral  is  to  take  place  immediately, 
in  fiiet  must  have  taken  place  already,  as  the 
earl  aad  his  son  are  to  be  buried  at  Nice,  beside 
the  other  children  vrho  died  some  years  ago. 
The  wedding,  it  is  said,  mil  be  celebrated  in 
three  or  four  months." 

^  And  when  will  the  new  eaxl  take  possession 
of  Lindmoor?^ 

^  Yeiy  shortly  it  is  believed,  for  the  house- 
keeper has  received  orders  to  get  the  house  in 
readiness  directly.  Mrs.  Fitz  Elwyn,  I  beg 
her  pardon.  Lady  lindmoor  I  should  say,  is 
BOW  in  Devonshire  with  her  sister-in-Jaw  Mrs. 
Hartley,  who  is  dangerously  ifl ;  and  may  be  de- 
tained there  some  time ;  but  the  viscount  is 
expected  within  the  week.^ 

^  I  wish  he  would  keep  away : — do  not  you 
Miss  Oare  ?'' 

**  Nonsense,  Robert^    How  can  you  ask  such 
silly  questicms  ?  What  can  it  matter  to  Cecil 
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walk;  but  the  day  waa  so  fine  I  could  not 
make  up  my  mind  to  come  in.  Having  done 
the  mischief^  I  will  now  play  prudent  and  lie 
down  tin  dinner  time/' 

'^  And  I  will  come  and  put  you  to  bed.  I 
warned  you  that  the  walk  would  be  too  long^'^ 
said  Emma  passing  her  arm  round  the  invalid'a 
waist  to  support  her  up  stairs. 

^Your    spirits    carry    you   beyond   your 

strength :  I  must  look  to  this/'  observed  Mrs« 

Ashton  handing  her  a  glass  of  wine^  which  she 

insisted  on  her  drinking,  ''I  suspect  you  require 

change  of  air.    If  you  do  not  improve  in  a  day 

or  tWQ^  sorry  as  I  shall  be   to  part  with  jou, 

I  shall  insist  on  your  accepting  your  cousin's 

invitation  to  join  her  at  Milford.    Get  a  colour 

» 
or  you  shall  certainly  be  packed  off  for  some 

sea  breezes  to  Mrs.  Ford;    I  give  you  fair 

wanung,  mind." 

^'  And  good  advice  too,  I  believe/'  replied 

Cecil  in  a  hollow  tone,  as  she  left  the  room 
leaning  on  Emma  for  support. 


i 
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Edward  not  only  opened  the  door  but 
drew  CeciPs  disengaged  arm  within  his^  show- 
ing a  fafother's  kindness^  whilst  Robert  stood 
moodily  aloof  and  soon  after  set  off  for  a  solitary 
walk»  choosing  the  least  frequented  paths. 


«   5 
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their  neighbours  ;  and  she  made  such  a  point 
of  Cecil's  appearing,  according  to  a  piemiift 
promise  to  mix  more  in  society,  that  th^ 
grateful  girl,  haying  ascertained  that  these  six 
consisted  of  the  Wilders,  Mrs.  Praed,  her 
niece,  and  an  elderly  gentleman  staying  with 
her,  consented  to  please  her  kind  hearted 
hostess.  None  of  those  invited  were  strangers, 
for  though  the  state  of  Cecil's  health  and 
spirits  had  hitherto  famished  a  sufficient  plea 
for  her  neither  dining  oat,  nor  fbrming  one  ia 
Mrs.  Ashton's  large  parties,  she  had  seen  most 
of  the  neighbours  in  morning  visits;  and  those 
expected  more  frequently  than  any  others,  fitua 
their  residing  nearer. 

<<  I  hope  you  will  not  worry  CecS  this 
evening,''  said  Mrs.  Ashton  meeting  her  eldest 
son  in  the  passage  as  he  was  going  to  dress  fixr 
dinner.  ''  She  looks  wretchedly  ill ;  and  is 
in  a  very  delicate  state.^ 

'^  She  looks  ill  enough ;  but  I  might  si^ 
just  the  same  to  you  about  worrying  hes/'  re- 
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plied  her  son  who  chanced  to  be  in  one  of  his 
wont  tenpen.  ^  You  have  wearied  her  and 
evoy  one  else  talking  of  nothing  but  Viscount 
Ite  ESwyn  ever  since  his  accession  to  the 
tMe." 

^  WeD,  it  is  very  provoking  I  day  after  day 
kss  he  heen  expected5  yet  is  not  come  now." 

^  AH  the  better  should  he  never  come  P - 
fyfi|ijiipiii<l  her  son* 

<^  It  18  very  tire8ome»  Robert,  that  you 
•honld  have  taken  such  a  dislike  to  the  vk^ 
ODQBt;  and  very  extraordinary  loo/^ 

^  Not  at  all  eztraordinaryy  my  dear  mother ; 
ysa  know  I  always  hate  those  people  you 
worry  me  about  by  lauding  to  the  skies." 

''Tou  axe  always  so  provoking,  Robert. 
Cadi  never  cares  of  whom  I  ta& ;  but  listens 
vith  patience  and  good  humour ;— I  wish  you 
would  take  example  by  her.^ 

''Thank  you,  my  good  mamma;  but  I  am 
oat  of  the  nursery  now,  and  not  to  be  jHqued 
iato  being  a  good    boy  through    emulation. 
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which  said  emulationi  by  the  way,  generallj 
degenerates  into  vanity  on  one  side,  and 
jealousy  and  dislike  on  the  other.  Moreover^ 
I  would  wager  my  best  hunter,  and  stake  my 
talent  for  penetration  on  the  fact;  that  Mids 
Clare,  despite  the  gentle  demeanour  which  you 
pndse  so  extravagantly,  has  a  depth  of  pride 
and  passion  in  her  character,  which  you  have 
never  fathomed.*' 

'^  That  is  just  what  you  said  when  she  first 
came ;  yet  from  October  to  May  I  have  seen 
no  symptom  of  it ;  except  a  look  indeed  when 
I  proposed  her  setting  her  cap  at  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood; and,  by  the  bye,  it  is  just  about  him 
that  I  wish  to  speak  with  you*  I  had  a  note 
firom  Mrs.  Praed  this  morning  to  say  that  her 
visitor  being  laid  up  with  the  gout  could  not 
keep  his  engagement  with  me ;  and  chancing 
to  meet  Mr.  Fleetwood,  just  after,  I  asked  him 
to  fill  the  vacant  seat.  He  seemed  delighted  at 
the  invitation,  and  promised  to  come,  thou^ 
he  only  returned  from  abroad  last  night ;  and 
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Iiad  to  ride  back  to  dress^  and  then  come  orer 
dght  miles/' 

"  Does  Fleetwood  really  dine  here  ?'*  ques- 
tkmed  her  son  with  sudden  animation. 

^  I  have  jqst  told  you  so  ;  and  I  want  to 
know  what  to  do  about  Cecil.  I  am  afraid  she 
will  be  Texed  whether  I  tell  her  first  or  not^ 
for  she  always  looks  graye  when  he  is  named ; 
snd  Mr.  Skinner  said  something  about  her 
having  refused  to  be  introduced  to  him  at  a 
ball  at  Liverpool— did  not  he  ?  I  am  half  sorry 
now  diat  I  asked  him ;  but  he  seemed  so  glad 
lo  see  m^  that  I  thought  I  could  not  do  less/' 

^  Never  fret  yourself  about  Fleetwood's 
dining  here,  my  dear  mother ;  I  will  manage  it 
all  between  him  and  Cecily  only  say  nothing  to 
her,  and  the  blame  of  inviting  him  may  rest 
Ml  me  if  you  choose;  though  she  must  have 
known  that  he  would  visit  here  on  bis  return, 
as  a  matter  of  course/' 

**  Yes,  but  poorly  as  she  is,  she  may  be 
i^eet  at  meeting  a  stranger^  and  one  she  does 
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not  faaoy.    Had  not  I  better  iatroduco  him  on 
his  first  entrance  ?" 

^^  No>  no^  my  dei^  mother ;  attend  to  jour 
other  guests,  and  leave  Fleetwood  and  Miss 
Clare  to  me$  I  will  manage  it  all  aa  it  should 
be-*' 

^^  Thank  you^  Robert,  I  wish  you  would 
always  be  so  considerate." 

The  young  man's  smile  was  grim  as  lie 
turned  away, 

'^  And^  Robert,"  said  his  mother  coming  a 
step  or  two  after  him,  '^  could  not  you  be  a 
little  more  civil  to  Mrs.  Praed  and  her  niece  ? 
Tou  know  how  much  I  esteem  them ;  and  yet 
you  are  sometimes  absolutely  rude  to  Miss 
Knight." 

'^'  Hang  Miss  Kni^t  V*  exclaimed  her  inif^ 
tated  son,  slamming  his  bed  room  door  behind 
himj.  and  muttering  as  he  did  so :  ''I  shall  be 
obliged  to  marry  Miss  Power  to  establish  my 
right  to  freedom  of  choice.  My  mother  will 
scallop  every  bo4y^s  oysters  after  her  fash^on^ 
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whereas  I  like  mine  scaSoped  after  a  fashion  of 
mj  own.  I  do  believe  I  am  a  very  aelfidi 
poaoD,  and  undutiful  son/'  he  added  after  a 
panae. 

Poor  Mis.  Ashton  held  up  her  hands  ia 
dismay  at  his  sudden  violence;  then  retired 
to  her  own  room  to  dress^  after  changing  the 
purple  waistcoat  laid  out  for  her  husband  for 
a  black  one  with  a  small  gold  sprig,  an  ex^ 
change  which  he  either  did  not  remarif,  or  did 
not  care  to  disturb. 

Cecil  was  seated  in  the  drawing  room  before 
the  airival  of  any  of  the  guests ;  and  Robert 
secured  and  retained  a  station  near  her  after  all 
those  guests  save  one  had  arrived.  At  last  the 
do€fr  opened  for  the  third  time,  and  Mr. 
Heetwood  was  announced, 

Robert's  eye  was  on  Cecil  as  that  gentlemim 
entered.  She  started— looked  up  vrith  a  flushed 
cheek,  as  if  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the  an^ 
noimcement,  then  down  on  the  ground. 

When  next  she  raised  her  eyes  her  cheek 
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was  aa  pafe^  if  not  paler  than  before;  and  her 
manner  oompoaeiL 

^  Misa  Glare,  allow  Ine  to  introduoe  Mr. 
Fleetwood/'  said  Robert,  leading  that  gttidt^ 
man  towaxda  her,  aa  aoon  aa  he  had  puid  his 
dm/airs  to  the  rest  of  the  company. 

Cecilia  bow  waa  cddlj  polite  $  Mr.  FlMt^ 
wood's  manner,  fiom  amrpraae  at  the  unoat- 
pected  iotrodnction>  for  he  had  understood 
that  she  never  appeared  but  in  the  fiioiity 
circle,  waa  slightly  embarraased ;  whilst  her* 
was  perfeotly  calm  and  asl^posseeaed^  By 
Bobert's  contrivance  Mr.  Fleetwood  was  CeeiFa 
nei^ibourat  dinner;  and  by  Us  own  chdoe 
her  neighbour  after  dinner.  If  he  had  ever 
fek  any  resmtment  at  her  dediniag  ati  lAtro-^ 
dnction  it  was  evident  that  such  resentment 
was  now  effiioed  by  pity  for  her  loss  of  spuita, 
health,  bsoA  fortune;  a  pity  mingled  with 
admiration  for  her  degant  mannen^  and 
the  charms  that  lingered  sdU  despite  her 
illnesa. 
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fiobeit  Anhlrni  aHowed  diem  to  converse 
tmdistiirbed;  and  neither  guaned  vith  irhat 
cariooB  eyea  he  watched  the  progreaa  of  their 


^  What  ia  tfaia  eztnundinary  near  machine 
diat  you  are  expecting  fiom  Germany  }^  ariiad 
Ilia.  Aahton  of  Captain  Wilder^  whikt  the 
gandeniien  aaere  taking  their  tea. 

*A  very  clever,  ingeniona  things  my  dear 
auifan.  It  goea  on  tiro  wheeb  and  can  be 
need  by  a  boy.  As  it  paaaea  along,  k  makes  a 
fimrow,  driBa  holea,  pota  in  cabbage  or  celery 
plaBta,  tteada  them  round,  and  watera  them 
aflat  waida  $  or  any  other  part  of  the  garden  to 
which  the  vpcnt  may  be  turned.^ 

^  Very  dever  indeed  !^  exchimad  Mra.  Aah*- 
ton  in  an  ecataoy.  ^  What  ia  the  name  and 
price;  aoid  nhere  ia  it  to  be  piocnmi  ?" 

'^  It  ia  oaHed  the  Pferdknabewaaaenmger. 
fhe  taleoted  inventor  ia  going  to  take  out  a 
patent  in  England ;  and  the  price  I  hear  is  to 
be  fifteen  guineas.     Knowing   my  taste  for 
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mechanics,  Professov  Schnurpfeifer^  has 
wfitten  to  request  me  to  patronise  i^  offeriog 
to  send  me  an  engine  at  cost  price.*' 

^'  How  delightful !  we  shall  be  abk  to  do 
wkh  half  the  men  in  the  garden.  FunuAwass 
-^what  do  70a  call  it  Captain  W3der  ?  There 
is  no  pronouncing  those  German  names.'^ 

'^  I  cannot  well  manage  it  myself; — ^  Bujt 
what's  isx  a  name  ?  " 

'*  Don't  you  think  it  could  be  made  m  a 
larger  aeale  to  answer  for  the  fietrrn^  to  plant 
potatoesr-«and  reap**-^nd  other  things?^ 

^*  I  have  not  a  doubt  of  it;  and  wiU  send  a 
hint  to  the  inventor^  Mrs.  Ashtoou" 

^  The  ^orst  of  it  is,  that  I  shall  never  get 
Flinter  to  use  it ;  he  is  so  obs^ate :  and  Mr. 
Ashton  never  wiU  interfere  with  him.'' 

^^  So  pei^feot  a  machine  must  overcome  even 
his  obsttaacy^"  remarked  Robert  gravely.  ^'  But 
you  do  not  seem  to  have  heard  of  the  improve- 
ment on  this  invention.  Besides  doing  all 
that  you  have  said^  a  sort  of  scythe  comes  out  at 
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the  side  and  euU  asparagus^  whilst  another 
contmanee  Unds  them  up  m  bundles  for  the 
xDffket ;  in  faundiedsy  or  haM  hundreds  ao- 
edrduig  as  it  is  set*" 

^  I  never  heard  of  that/'  said  Oaptain  Wilder 
hdf  vexed  at  aootber^s  hearing  of  a  Hew  in- 
vention before  himself.  ^'  At  least  1  do  not 
think  it  was  tnentioned  in  Professor  Schnurp- 
feiferey'a  letter.  Was  it  Helen?''  he  asked 
turning  to  his  daughter,  who  was  ostensibly 
looking  over  souie  prints;  but  in  reality  watch- 
ing Mr.  Edward  Ashton^  who  was  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  room  ei^^ged  in  a  seeming- 
ly interesting  conversation  with  Miss  Knight* 

'^  I  do  "not  remember/'  replied  Helen,  look- 
ing very  much  as  if  she  had  not  understood 
the  question,  though  die  suswered  intelligibly. 
'^  It  is  very  odd^  Hden,  that  you  should  not 
remember,  when  you  and  Bdward  wens  help^ 
iii^  me  to  make  out  the  plan  only  this 
morning.'^ 

'^  And  it  ia  stai  odder  that  Edward  should 
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not  have  said  one  word  to  xne  abont  it^  or 
named  his  htTing  been  with  yon  to-day/'  re- 
marked his  mot&er.  ^^  But  he  takes  after  his 
father  and  never  speaks  when  he  ean  help  it. 
What  sort  of  a  looking  thing  is  this  machine?^ 

^^  I  will  try  and  show  you ;  but  I  must  call 
Edward  to  assist  me."* 

*^  I  do  not  think  Edward  will  thank  you  for 
90  doing :  he  seems  most  agreeably  employed 
just  now/'  observed  Mrs.  Leir^  with  a  signifi* 
cant  glance  towards  the  young  man,  who  was 
still  engaged  with  Miss  Knight.  ^'  I  see  love 
in  the  bud,  which  wQl  soon  expand  into  a  fhll 
blown  flower,  if  1  do  not  mistake.  What  saj 
you,  Mrs*  Wilder?^  continued  Mrs.  Leir,  who 
had  as  great  a  talent  as  Mrs.  Ashton  for  dis** 
eovering  matches,  if  not  for  making  them. 

''  It  does  look  like  it,''  replied  quiet,  lady- 
like Mrs.  Wilder,  meeting  Mrs.  Leir's  fiy 
smile  with  involuntary  gravity  •  and)  as  invo* 
limtary  a  glance  at  her  daughter,  who  instantiyr 
began  a  conversation  with  Robert,  canning  it 
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on  iKrith  more  than  her  usoal  animatioii  and 
spirit,  being  abfy  seconded  by  him  ;  so  ably  as 
to  attmet  the  aAUntion  of  the  whole  room, 
beto^ng  Bdw«vd  and  Miss  Knight,  vho 
psased  for  some  moments  to  listen  to  their  war 
of  words;  then,  as  if  by  mutual  sympathy, 
sought  to  outdo  them  in  lively  repartee :  and 
if  taUdag  fint  without  any  very  great  regard  to 
^  sense,  of  what  they  uttered  would  have 

entitled  them  to  die  price  they  would  have 
won  it. 

^And  there  seems  another  budding  ten* 
dnne!^  continued  Mrs.  Leir,  proud  of  her 
penetratioQ^  pointSag  towards  Mr.  Fleetwood, 
itho  was  still  by  Cecil's  side,  doing  his  best  to 
iateiest  her  and  apparently  with  success; 
iadeed,  Mr.  Fleetwood  was  a  young  man  wha, 
if  he  tet  himself  to  please  a  lady,  which  how- 
ever he  rarely^  did,  could  scarcely  strive  in  vain. 

To  a  prepossessing  exterior  he  added  gentle- 
naoly  manners,  a  kind  heart,  and  aa  intelli- 
geat  and  well-stored  mind,  all  of  which  Cecil 


144  THB  QUIET  HUSBAND. 

was  able  to  appreciate.  Moreover^  there  was 
a  pointed  attention  and  gentleness  in  his  coa^ 
duct  towards  her  which  could  not  fail  to  be 
flattering  and  touching,  as  showing  his  pity 
fofr  the  losses  whidi  had  so  worn  heart  and 
frame. 

^  I  hope  it  may  be  so/*  replied  Mrs.  Aah*^ 
ton^  ^  for  I  love  Cecil  next  to  my  own  children* 
It  will  be  an  excellent  match  for  her ;  but  pray 
do  not  give  her  a  hint  on  tilie  subject^  for  she 
is  particularly  sensitive  to  any  raillery  on  such 
points  and  even  a  smile  would  make  her  cold 
and  fbrmaL'' 

^'  I  would  not  say  a  word  on  any  account/* 
said  Mrs.  Leir,  with  a  very  determined  look 
of  prudence  and  secrecy,  a  prudence  and  ae^ 
crecy  absolutely  maintained  till  the  middle  of 
her  next  day's  journey,  when  Cecil's  manner 
of  receiving  her  sly  bint  chedced  further 
jesting. 

^'  I  have  the  vinon  of  a  lliird  wedding,  my 
dear  Mrs^  Ashton.    Let  me  congratulate  you  I** 


THB   QUIET  HUSBAND.  145 

remarked  Mrs.Leir  later  in  the  evenings  glancing 
towards  Robert  and  Miss  Wilder  who  still  con- 
tinned  talking  with  great  animation.  ^^What  a 
match-making  house  yours  is !  I  shall  run  away 
It  once  lest,  old  woman  as  I  am,  I  should 
become  entangled  too.  What  do  you  do  to 
persuade  the  young  men  to  marry  ? — for  I  hear 
all  other  mammas  complaining  that  the  youth 
of  the  present  day  shun  matrimony  as  a  cat 
shons  wee.'* 

**  I  bring  the  young  people  together — ^let 
diem  do  as  they  please — give  them  a  little  good 
advice  ;  and  the  rest  they  manage  themselves. 
I  always  looked  out  Miss  Knight  for  Robert ; 
and  as  for  Edward  he  is  so  quiet  that  I  never 
counted  on  his  falling  in  love ;  but  they  have 
settled  it  differently  among  themselves,  and  so 
it  must  be.^' 

•^  Three  weddings  wfll  make  a  great  bustle,'* 

said  Mrs.  Leir. 

''  Indeed  they  will ;  and  it  will  all  fall  on  me 
for  my  husband  never  troubles  himself  about 

VOL.   I.  H 
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any  thing ;''  replied  Mrs.  Ashton  in  glee  at 
the  bare  idea,  though  pretending  to  deprecate 
the  fuss. 

And  thus  did  these  two  ladies  of  active 
imaginations  settle  three  weddings  in  one  eve- 
nings only  leaving  poor  Emma  a  chance  of  ain* 
gle  blessedness  firom  the  simple  and  unfortunate 
fact  of  there  not  being  any  other  bachelor 
present  to  whom  they  could  devote  her.  How 
many  of  these  anticipated  weddings  would  really 
come  to  pass,  time^  and  time  only  could  reveal. 

^^It  is  very  tiresome  that  I  cannot  make  out  the 
exact  mechanism  of  thePferdknabewasserunger" 
cried  Captain  Wilder  in  vexation,  after  having 
tried  in  vain  to  draw  it  for  Mrs.  Ashton's  gra- 
tification. ^^  You  must  come  over  to  Myrtle 
Lodge — I  have  it  there;  Edward  drew  it  out 
for  me  this  morning ;  and  could  tell  me  in  a 
moment ;  but  you  won't  let  me  summon  him.^ 

'^I  will  certainly  call  on  you  to-morrow: 
Edward  is  engaged  with  Miss  Knight  at 
present.'' 
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''Not  to  her,  I  hope;  for  the  moment  a 
joong  man  gels  love  into  his  head  there  is  no 
getting  any  thing  else  out  of  it ;  and  I  do  not 
know  what  I  shall  do  without  Edward  he  is 
racli  an  excellent  engineer  and  architect ;  and 
Ups  me  so  much  in  aU  my  plans.  Had  I 
sooner  found  out  his  merits  on  these  points,  I 
thmk  we  two  should  have  heen  an  over  match 
fcrthe  masons  and  made  the  bridge  perfect  at 
oDce." 

^  Tes,  he  has  a  great  taste  for  architecture, 
asd  indeed  was  educated  principally  with  a  view 
of  getting  on  in  that  line ;  but  he  seems  more 
iadmed  to  remain  at  home  and  do  nothing. 
Mr.  Ashton  does  not  stir  in  the  matter — he 
never  will  move  in  any  thing ;  so  here  he  sits 
reading  or  drawing  all  day  long ;  or  else  lying 
down  somewhere  about  in  the  woods,  thinking 
of  no  earthly  thing  that  I  can  make  out.'' 

^His  being  in  love  might  account  for  that,*' 
observed  Captain  Wilder,  but  not  as  if  pleased 
^th  the  supposition. 

H   3 
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^^  Ah !  BO  it  might :  I  never  thought  of  that. 
Some  people  are  so  odd  when  they  fall  in  love 
— I  was  not  so/^ 

^^  Nor  I^  Mrs.  Ashton ;  but  then  all  have 
not  such  active  minds.  Do  jou  know^  I  have 
just  decided  on  changing  the  arrangement  of 
the  flower  garden^  and  turning  the  gravd  walk 
that  leads  by  the  rustic  arbour.^' 

'^  Had  not  you  better  wait  till  the  autumn, 
my  deap.  This  is  a  bad  season  for  moving 
flowers  i  and  oiirs  give  such  a  rich  promise  of 
summer  beauty ;  and  the  garden  was  so  much 
admired  last  year/'  observed  his  amiable,  qui^ 
wife,  whose  natural  love  of  neatness  and  horror 
of  a  mess  made  her  httle  short  of  a  martyr  to 
her  restless  husband's  taste  for  change. 

^^  Do  not  ask  me  to  wait,  my  dear;  I  never 
could  wait  in  all  my  life — ^not  even  for  you*  If 
your  friends  had  persisted  in  their  proposed 
delay,  I  do  verily  believe  I  should  have  run  off 
with  some  one  else.^' 

"  Should  you  ?"  said  his  wife  with  a  placid 
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smile,  which  spoke    her    confidence    in    his 
aftctioiL 

^I  daie  say  I  should,  my  dear,  notwith- 
stsnding  your  security;  at  any  rate,  I  must 
>her  the  garden  at  once :  some  people  may 
have  admired  it,  but  I  am  no  longer  satisfied, 
lod  must  make  it  perfection.'^ 

^  And  then  leave  Myrtle  Lodge  as  you  did 
Starton  Priory,^  remarked  his  wife,  though 
vi&  little  hope  of  turning  him  from  his  dreaded 
porpoie.  ^^Alterations  make  such  a  litter 
sboot  a  house ;  there  is  no  keeping  any  thing 
inofder." 

*Why,  my  dear,  you  think  more  of  an  up- 
toned  fl^vel  path,  than  of  an  overturned 
monarchy :  and  I  do  verily  believe,  if  you  were 
gomg  to  be  beheaded,  that  your  principal  care 
wooUl  be  about  catching  the  blood,  so  that  it 
might  not  make  a  mess  and  spoil  your  gown." 

^Oh!  Captain  Wilder;  how  can  you  talk 
of  such  things  ?"  exclaimed  Mesdames  Leir  and 
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Ashton  in  a  breathy  though  unable  to  help  hiugh- 
ing  at  his  odd  idea. 

^'  My  wife  knows  that  I  do  not  want  to  get 
rid  of  her ;  but  1  do  wish  she  had  a  little  more 
taste  for  improvements.'' 

^  I  am  afraid  you  must  put  up  with  me  as 
I  am/'  replied  his  lady  with  a  smile  so  sweet, 
and  trustful^  that  Captain  Wilder  admitted  in 
his  heart  that  it  was  perfect,  and  had  no  desiire 
to  improve  it. 

^^  I  will  get  the  alterations  finished  as  fast  as 
I  can — make  as  little  mess  as  possible ;  and 
take  especial  care  of  all  your  favorite  flowers, 
my  dear.  But  I  do  not  know  how  I  shall  get 
on  without  Edward,  he  is  so  clever  with  plans 
and  expedients ;  and  Helen  is  never  so  giddy 
when  he  is  present.  But  I  suppose  he  wiU  be 
always  at  Ryworth  now.'* 

''There  is  nothing  settled  ;  in  feet,  I  had 
not  a  suspicion  of  it  before  this  evening;  and  I 
must  beg  of  you  not  to  give  a  hint  till  Mrs. 
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Praed  has  been  spoken  to  in  proper  form/' 

nid  MzB.  Ashton,  satisfied  in  her  own  mind 

that  Miss  Knight  would  infallibly  become  the 
wife  of  her  second  son  at  some  future  time  ; 

neyer  coosidering  that  Mrs.  Phied  might  not 

think  a  younger  son  a  sufficiently  good  match 

far  her  nieoei  the  probable  heiress  of  many 

riiftusandfli 

Mrs.  Ashtouj  as  we  have  already  seen,  was 
q^t  to  jump  at  a  conclusion ;  and  being  a  bold 
and  reddess  jumper  sometimes  overleapt  the 
truth ;  no  breadth,  depth,  or  height  of  leap 
omild  daunt  her. 

^' Could  not  Bobert  do  as  well?"  she  sug- 
gested to  console  Captain  Wilder. 

"  Robert  I  he  knows  nothing  of  architecture, 
and  kying  out  grounds,  or  any  thing  of  the 
sort  Then  he  is  so  odd  that  I  never  can  tell 
Aether  he  is  in  jest  or  in  earnest ;  giving  good 
sdvice  or  trying  to  hoax  me.  He  may  do  very 
well  to  talk  nonsense  with  Helen — ^by  the  way. 
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I  wonder  what  the  girl  has  got  in  her  head  to 
flirt  80  with  him  this  evening — ^but  as  for  build- 
ing a  house^  or  laying  out  a  garden^  if  his 
friends  depended  oa  that  thej  would  have  to 

live  in  log  huts  surrounded  by  deserts." 

^  I  dare  say  Edward  can  spare  you  some 
littk  time ;"  said  Mrs.  Ashton^  anxious  to  pro- 
pitiate Captain  Wilder  towards  her  eldest  son 
through  the  architectural  abilities  of  the 
younger. 

"  Oh  !  no ;  pray  don't  disturb  him,  papa  ; 
he  will  be  much  more  pleasantly  employed 
elsewhere ;  and  we  can  get  on  very  well  with- 
out him/'  observed  Miss  Wilder,  who  approach- 
ed at  the  moment,  adding  immediately  after. — 
^'  I  challenge  you  to  a  game  at  backgammon  Mr* 
Robert  Ashton ;  you  beat  me  shamefully  when 
last  we  met,  but  I  can  play  better  now.'' 

Thus  called  on,  Robert  could  do  no  less  than 
bring  the  board ;  but  a  strange  smile  was  on 
his  lips  as  he  tiuned  for  that  purpose. 

'^  How  did  you  manage  to  remove  those  large 
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shrubs  on  your  lawn  Mrs.  Praed;  and  how  did 
the  plan  succeed  ?*•  asked  Captain  Wilder. 

**  The  shrubs  are  flourishing ;  but  as  to  how 
they  were  removed  you  must  ask  Frazer  about 
that,  for  it  was  all  his  doing ;  I  never  interfere 
with  him  in  farm  or  garden.  Having  been 
brought  up  to  attend  to  both  he  must  be  much 
better  qualified  for  the  task  than  I  can  be  ;'* 
replied  Mrs.  Praed  with  a  more  lofty  air  than 
usual,  not  being  as  it  seemed  in  very  high  good 
humour. 

^  This  may  do  very  wdl  for  Mrs.  Praed ; 
but  I  am  of  a  more  active  turn,  and  must 
always  be  employed,"  remarked  Captain  Wilder 

in  a  low  voice  to  Mesdames  Ashton  and  Leir, 

Khrugging  his  shoulders. 
^'  Your  are  a  sailor,  and  cannot  bear  to  be 

idle.     I  never  knew  a  naval  man  who  did  not 

like  change  and  bustle,^  observed  Mrs.  Leir. 
Captain  Wilder  smiled ;    and  Mrs.  Ashton 

^dgeted  round  to  make  up  a  whist  table,  which 

vas  at  last  accomplished ;   Mr.  Ashton,  who 

H  5 
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left  all  the  arrangements  to  his  wife,  taking^ 
Mrs.  Praed  for  his  partner  against  Captain 
Wilder  and  Mrs.  Leir. 

Seeing  that  Robert  and  Miss  Wilder  were  at 
backgammon,  which  they  made  far  more 
noisy  than  it  need  have  been,  Edward  proposed 
chess  to  Miss  Knight,  who  readily  assented ; 
but  Mrs.  Wilder,  who  looked  over  them  for 
some  time,  pronounced  them  the  most  careless 
players  she  had  ever  seen,  and  walked  away  to 
converse  with  Emma. 

Mr.  Fleetwood  remained  a  fixture  by  Cecil : 
whilst  Mrs.  Ashton  roamed  from  one  to  the 
other  of  her  guests,  interrupting  aU  and  pleas- 
ing none* 

"  Two  games  and  a  gammon,  without  your 
winning  a  single  hit,  I  believe.  Miss  Wilder,** 
exclaimed  Robert  Ashton  a  short  time  before 
the  breaking  up  of  the  whist  party. 

*'  Yes ;  and  I  do  not  know  which  is  the 
most  intolerable,  your  luck  or  your  ungenerous 
triumph,"  replied  that  young  lady,  approach- 


THE    QUIBT  HUSBAND*  155 

iog  the  ctatd  players  to  look  over  her  father's 
hand. 

^  Then  you  allow  uothing  to  my  skill  though 
yott  boasted  of  being  such  a  superior  player/' 
mnarked  Robert  with  a  look^  that  looked  very 
much  like  malicious  mischief*  ^  For  my  part^ 
I  think  I  never  saw  you  play  so  ill ;  such  a 
wild  reckless  game; — -just  the  play  of  a  des- 
psixing  gambler.'' 

^  I  am  always  for  a  bold  open  game ;  no 
covert  schemes  for  me/*  replied  Helen  with  a 
heightened  colour,  keeping  her  eyes  fixed  on 
ber  father's  hand. 

'^Ay^    you   are  a   forward   player,    Miss 
Wilder.'' 

"  Pray  do  not  accuse  my  daughter  of  for- 
wardness," exclaimed  Captain  Wilder  laugh- 
ing, and  without  looking  up  to  see  how  his 
daughter  bore  it. 

'^  Miss  Wilder  understands  what  I  mean," 
replied  Robert  carelessly,  sauntering  towards 
Cecil  and  her  attendant  beau. 
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*^  Well,  Fleetwood ;  now  that  you  really 
come  back,  I  hope  you  intend  to  remain,  and 
enact  the  good  old  English  gentleman.  The 
French  can  invent  new  modes  and  barricade 
old  streets  without  your  assistance ;  and  your 
tory  principles  will  prevent  your  joining  the 
Carbonari,  or  figuring  as  a  member  of  the 
young  Germany.  Neither  the  unde  Heine's 
lottery,  nor  the  nephew  Heine's  constitutionsy 
find  favor  in  your  sight.  You  intend  to  be  a 
thorough  John  Bull  of  course ;  earing  roast 
beef,  instead  of  firogs — drinking  Port,  instead 
of  Champaigne  and  Hochheimer.'* 

*^  Not  quite  such  a  thorough  John  Bull  as 
you  imagine.  The  monkey  who  has  seen  the 
world  must  naturally  have  acquired  some  few 
monkey  tricks,^'  replied  Mr.  Fleetwood  gaily. 

'^  Which  you  intend  to  exhibit  for  the 
benefit  and  amusement  of  all  home  staying 
lads  and  lasses.  It  would  be  a  dangerous 
experiment  for  any  one  else  in  this  good  tory 
county,  where  all  changes  are  so    especially 
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oeheved  as  dai^erous  innovations ;  but,  beinfi^ 
tibe  best  match  within  its  bounds,  young, 
handflome^  rich,  and  accomplished,  you  will 
ivnre  all  who  desire  to  get  themselves  or 
dieir  daughters  well  married  in  your  favor; 
•nd  that  fonning  a  tolerably  large  share  of  our 
population,  if  any  one  may  venture  on  such  a 
periloos  course  it  is  you.  But  you  ought  in 
prudence  to  have  tried  the  experiment  sooner, 
before  there  was  a  young  viscount  to  divide 
and  share  your  popularity.  By  the  bye,  I  be- 
Bevc  you  know  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn — do  you  not?'* 

«  Very  shghtly.** 

"  What  sort  of  a  creature  is  he  ?" 

**  A  very  proper  youth  for  the  army ;  looks 
weQ  in  regimentals,  prates  of  the  deeds  of 
ancient  heros,  flirts  a  fan,  and  waltzes  to  per- 
fection." 

^  I  understand; — a  person  to  look  at,  but 
not  to  talk  to ; — to  dance  with^  but  not  to  live 
with :  I  suspected  as  much.  A  pity  that  he  is 
such  a  near  neighbour;  I  hate  idle  common- 
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place  young  men  lounging  in  at  all  hours  to 
timuyer  you  because  they  are  ennuyi  them- 
selves." 

'^  Perhaps  you  may  make  something  of  him ; 
I  judge  more  from  hearsay  than  personal 
knowledge.  We  only  met  once ;  and  then  we 
did  not  get  on  very  well  together.  Our  politics 
differ  you  know ;  he  is  a  whig^  and  bored  me 
about  Greece  and  Italy  being  restored  to  their 
former  splendour^  when  they  were  the  first  in 
arts  and  arms.  Those  Greeks  and  Romans 
were  very  fine  fellows  I  dare  say  in  their  time ; 
but  I  prefer  being  an  Englishman  in  the  pre* 
sent  day;  and  as  for  Iheir  descendants  the 
Italians  and  Fhilhellenes — they  must  be  kept 
under  with  a  strong  hand  till  better  fitted  to 
be  free.'* 

^'  Certainly ;  and  the  keeping  them  slaves  in 
mind  and  body  will  enable  them  to  appreciate 
and  prove  tliemselves  worthy  of  the  rights  and 
privileges  of  freemen — ^when  they  get  them. 
PellicOj    Maroncelli,    Gonfalonieri ;    and    the 
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other  felons  at  Spielbuig  have  doubtless  come 
oat  fiir  better  prepared  for  freedom  than  before 
thdr  incaroeration/'  replied  Robert  with  mock 
gravity. 

^^  No^  no  :  I  am  not  quite  such  a  despot  as 
that,"  said  Mr.  Fleetwood  half  vexed^  and  half 
anrased  at  the  covert  satire^  which  had  won  an 
approving  smile  from  Cecil,  '^  I  dare  say  if 
the  poor  fellows  had  applied  to  me,  that  I 
riumld  have  helped  them  out  of  prison,  though, 
as  you  say,  I  am  no  favorer  of  the  carbonari ; 
bat  yon  never  can  resist  a  cut  even  at  your 
best  friends.'' 

^  I  always  admired  moderation  in  religion, 
politics^  and  love,'^  answered  Robert  with  pre- 
tended indiflSsrence,  glancing  at  Cecil,  who  was 
bending  over  a  purse  on  which  she  had  been 
employed  throughout  the  evening.  '^  Is  it  true 
that  this  delightful  viscount  is  going  to  marry 
Lady  Barbara  Hetherton?  If  so,  you  need 
not  fear  him  as  a  rival,  despite  waltzing,  flirt- 
ing, and  regimentals.'' 
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Perfectly  true ;  I  understand  the  Barring- 
hams  speak  openly  on  the  subject.  It  will  be 
a  very  proper  match ;  she  is  rich  and  handsome, 
and  will  not  overpower  him  with  her  superior 
mind.'* 

'^  That  is  as  it  should  be*  People  ~of  rank 
and  fabhion  have  no  need  of  sense ;  they  should 
leave  that  to  their  inferiors  to  maintain  the 
balance  of  fortune.  This  wedding  being  a  fact^ 
you  may  give  yourself  as  many  airs  as  you 
please,  Fleetwood ;  and  I  would  advise  you  not 
to  be  humble,  for  humility  is  always  put  upon^ 
as  I  find  to  my  cost.'' 

'^  Thank  you  for  the  advice,  and  warning 
example,"  replied  Mr.  Fleetwood,  with  a  smile 
at  Robert's  oddity,  which  he  had  encountered 
often  enough  to  understand. 

A  loud  laugh  from  Captain  Wilder,  echoed 
by  one  less  loud  from  Mrs.  Lcir,  drew  the  two 
young  men  to  the  whist  table  in  time  to  bear 
Mrs.  Praed  say  to  her  partner : — 

"  How  could  you  possibly  revoke,  Mr.  Ash*- 
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ton  ?  Trumping  with  a  heart  when  you  had 
two  dubs  in  your  hand!  But  for  that^  we 
must  have  had  the  game/' 

^  I  suppose  I  did  not  see  the  clubs  at  the 
moment,"  replied  Mr.  Ashton,  as  placidly  as  if 
he  had  played  the  very  best  play  in  the  world ; 
and  was  not  receiving  a  third  scolding  from 
Mrs.  Praed. 

^  People  should  have  their  eyes  and  their 
wits  about  them  when  they  play  whist ;  it  is  a 
fine  old  English  game^  and  not  to  be  rattled 
over  like  6carte  or  vingt-un.  I  believe  this  is 
what  I  owe  you.  Captain  Wilder/^  observed 
Mrs.  Praed  rising  with  a  lofty  air,  and  joining 
her  niece. 

If  Mr.  Fleetwood  had  intended,  as  Robert 
bdieved^  to  resume  his  seat  by  Cedl,  he  was 
thwarted;  for  she  had  slipped  quietly  out  of 
the  room  duriug  the  bustle  occasioned  by  the 
revoke;  and  the  guests  soon  after  took  their 
dqpartuxe,  Mias  Wilder  and  Miss  Knight  being 
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escorted  to  their  respective  carriages^  by  tbeis" 
respective  beaux. 

"  Miss  Wilder  is  really  a  clever,  spirited 
girl/'  observed  Robert  to  his  brother,  as  they 
were  crossing  the  hall  to  return  to  the  drawiog 
room. 

"  Is  she  ?"  was  Edward's  brief  reply, 

Robert  laughed  a  mischievous  laugh;  bat 
said  no  more. 

"  Mr.  Ashton  should  not  pretend  to  play 
whist^  for  he  knows  nothing  of  the  game;  and 
never  understands  when  he  has  been  in  the 
wrong.  He  made  no  apology  for  revoking^ 
which  any  other  gentleman  would  have  done  ; 
but  then  he  might  almost  a^  well  be  dumb,  for 
he  never  speaks  more  than  ten  words  through* 
out  an  evening;  and  his  fussy  wife  leta  oi\e 
have  no  peace.  She  is  the  most  unquiet  per- 
son I  know ;  cannot  be  still — meddles  and 
makes  about  every  thing  and  every  body.  A 
field  of  wheat  cannot  be  sown  but  she  must  be 
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consulted.    I  wonder  how  they  ever   keep  a 
baOrff — ^always  for  trying  some  new  plan.    And 
yet    what  can  she  know  about  farming?     I 
leave  all  those  things  to  Frazer.    It  was  a  most 
intolerably  stupid  party,^^  observed  Mrs.  Praed 
as  the  carriage  drove  off^  ^^  I  am  tired  to  death." 
^  So  am  I/'  joined  in  her  yawning  niece. 
^  I  am  glad  that  it  is  all  over.    I  do  not 
know  when  I  have  spent  such  a  tiresome  even- 
ing*    It  was  so  stupid  in  Edward  sitting  all 
the  evening  by  Miss  Ejiight^  who  requires  her 
bigoted  aunt's  fortime  to  make  her  bearable. 
She  has  no  character ;  and  I  am  sorry  Edward 
should  so  throw  himself  away.    I  wanted  to 
ask  him  several  questions  about  my  plans ;  but 
he  never  came  near  me.    It  was  very  dull. 
Mrs.  Ashton  talks  more  than  she  thinks ;  and 
with  all  her  wish  for  improving  has  not  the 
sense  to  accomplish  it ;  and  yet  she  was  giving 
me  advice  about  my  bridge^  and  retailing  all 
the  ill-natured  sayings  about  its  destruction* 
You  and  Robert  seemed  the  only  persons  who 
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enjoyed  yourselves/'  exclaimed  Captain  Wilder, 
addressing  his  daughter  during  their  drive 
home. 

'*  Robert  does  very  well  to  talk  nonsense 
with  ;  any  thing  to  get  away  from  his  mother,'* 
replied  the  young  lady  smothering  a  yawn. 

*'  People  may  say  what  they  will  of  the 
trouble  of  giving  dinners^  and  entertaining 
their  guests^  I  find  no  trouble  in  either ;  yet 
my  parties  always  go  off  uncommonly  well  i 
and  my  guests  are  all  pleased/'  observed  Mrs. 
Ashton  with  considerable  self  complacency^  as 
she  busied  herself  in  replacing  some  of  the 
chairs^  prints^  and  books  after  the  departure  of 
her  company. 

Poor  woman !  How  great  would  have  been 
her  discomfiture  oould  she  have  overheard  the 
remarks  already  related.  Of  all  her  guests 
there  was  not  one  who  praised  her  party  or  her 
powers  of  entertaining.  Yes^  we  are  wrong ; 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  soliloquy  as  he  rode  home  was 
decidedly  laudatory.    ^*  Veiy  fnendly  of  Mrs 
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Ashton  to  ask  me  to  dine  there  without  cere- 
monj;  and  how  very  kind  she  is  to  Miss  Clare^ 
who  is  far  more  interesting  now  than  in  the 
Uaze  of  her  beauty  and  prosperity.    She  was 
haodsomer  then ;  her  form  more  rounded,  her 
complexion  more  brilliant: — then  she  dazzled 
with  her  loveliness — now  her  look  of  suffering 
--her  downcast  eyes,  and  firagile  figure  ask  and 
conunand  your  pity  and  protection: — before^ 
she  received  homage  as  her  due,  or  as  if  un- 
conscious of  its  worth — now  she    is  grateful 
(or  attention,  yet  as  far  from  seeking  it  as  ever> 
and  would  not  unsought  be  won.    They  are 
l^d  and  worthy  people  those  Ashtons;    the 
father  r^ards  her  with  quite  a  parental  air — 
the  mother  is  occupied  with  plans  for  restoring 
^  to  health — the  pretty  Eouna  looks  prettier 
stiflwhcn  praising  her  friend — Edward  is  alj» 
ways  ready  to  place  her  a  chair,  or  a  footstool ; 
and  Robert, — ^by  the  way,  I  wonder  how  he 
could  have  spent  all  the  winter  in  her  society 
and  not  have  become  attached  to  her ;  yet  he 
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introduced  me  immediately — ^promoted  our  be* 
ing  together,  and  has  invited  me  to  ride  over 
to-morrow  to  see  his  hunter.  He  is  a  good 
fellow,  though  sometimes  wilfuL  And  all  this 
kindness  to  a  penniless  girl.  But  then  such  a 
girl !  I  admired  her  at  Liverpool — I  love : — ^no^ 
not  love  her  on  a  first  introduction,  that  is  far 
too  romantic  and  foolish — ^I  pity  her ;«— and  no 
one  him  a  right  to  control  my  actions." 

So  ended  Mr.  Fleetwood's  soliloquy.  People 
tidk  nonsense  to  themselves  sometimes  as  well 
as  to  others.  Let  who  will  call  them  to  ac- 
count for  the  same. 

'^  What  was  that  about  Mr.  Fleetwood's 
riding  over  to-morrow  ?''  asked  Mrs.  Ashton  of 
her  eldest  son,  as  they  were  ascending  the 
stairs  to  their  rooms. 

'^  He  is  to  come  over  and  see  my  himter.'^ 
'^  Does  he  know  that  Cecil  goes  early  ?" 
'^  I  did  not  ask  him.     Good  night,"  replied 
Robert  turning  into  his  own  apartment.    ^'  I 
am  sure  he  does  not  from  the  sparkling  of  his 
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cje  when  I  gave  the  invitation/'  said  this  same 
Bobert  to  himself,  as  he  placed  his  candle  on 
Ae  dressing  table,  and  stood  opposite  the 
glass  bat  without  remarking  one  single  trait  of 
the  face  so  strongly  reflected  in  it.  "  Now 
^roold  I  consent  to  be  talked  to  by  my  molher 
8  whole  month  without  cessation,  if  1  could 
by  such  a  penance  learn  what  were  CedFs 
feelings  throughout  this  evening.  I  could  not 
hive  been  mistaken  in  her  start  and  blush 
^hen  Fleetwood  was  announced ;  and  yet  she 
nceiT^  him  when  introduced  with  the  most 
pofect  composure.  Skinner  declares  that  Fleet- 
wood never  spoke  to  her  at  Liverpool — that 
they  did  not  even  stand  in  the  same  quadrille ; 
and  that  nothing  passed  between  them,  but 
her  declining  an  introduction;  and  yet  she 
almjrs  looks  embarrassed  when  he  is  named^ 
Is  it  only  that  she  feels  so  keenly  the  difference 
rf  her  present  position  in  society,  and  stands 
rebuked  for  her  pride  ?    Why  did  she  leave  the 


168  THE    QUIET   HUSBAND. 

room  this  evening  so  abruptly?     And   why 
was  her  face  bent  so  lowly  above  her  work  ? 
Was  she  only  tired,  as  she  whispered  to  Emma  ? 
I  guess  a  mystery,  which  I  will  read  let  it  bring 
weal  or  woe.    She  has  an  intensity  of  feeling 
rarely  surpassed;  and  an  almost  equal  power 
of  controlling  its  display;  but  I  am  not  to  be 
baffled.    They  call  her  sweet  and  gentle ; — and 
so  she  is  iti  the  every  day  affiurs  of  life ;  but 
there  is  a  strength  and  force  in  her  character 
which  my  gossiping  mother  and  loving  sister 
have  not  discovered ;  she  is  grateful  and  affec- 
tionate to  both;  but  she  keeps  her  most  pre- 
cious thoughts  to  herself.    They  may  be  con- 
tented to  praise  her  smile-^I  will  read  her 
heart.    And  what  for  ? — I  am  a  fool !"  he  ex- 
claimed the  following   instant,    catching  the 
expression  of  his  own  features    in   the  glass 
before  which  he  had  unconsciously  continued 
standing, 
Well  might  he  be  startled  at  that  reflection ; 
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a  physiognomist  might  have  read  his  heart  in 
the  wild  and  troubled  expression  of  those 
moveable  features,  as  clearly  as  he  sought  to 
read  the  heart  of  Cecil.  And  what  a  heart !  so 
full  of  strange  and  contradictory  emotions.  *0( 
lo%*e  and  hate — of  jealousy  and  trust— of  high 
and  generous  impulses— of  mean  ungenerous 
plans.  No  wonder  that  his  manner  was  so 
fitful  and  unaccountable  !  He  was  the  slave 
of  the  moment's  fancy  $  with  mental  powers 
that  made  him  restless  in  his  idleness ;  and  yet 
without  the  resolution  to  tax  those  powers  for 
the  good  of  others  or  himsel£ 

'^  Yes,  I  certainly  am  a  fool  J''  he  repeated 
^  and  a  flirt  too,  the  world  asserts.  Query  is 
there  any  difference  between  them ;  and  if  so 
in  what  does  it  consist?  Let  me  see; — a  fool 
need  not  be  a  flirt;  but  a  ffirt  must  be  a 
fool.  Is  that  it?  I  am  not  quite  sure  but  am 
too  sleepy  to  discuss  the  question  philosophic 

WOLm  I.  I 
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odly;   80  good  nighty  Mr*  Fool;  and  I  wish 
you  ple&aant  dreams." 

And  we  echo  his  wish^  holding  a  pkasant 
dream  one  of  the  most  delightful  things  in  this 
troublous  life* 
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CHAPTER  VL 


^'Ubmembbr,  my  deir  Ceci^  tbut  if  70a 
sboaU  not  find  yours^  comforlabk  at  the 
Fordsy  or  the  sea  air  should  not  agree  with 
7^^  we  shall  be  delighted  to  see  you  back  at 
Ashton  Grove.  This  is  your  home,  mind^'^  said 
Mn.  Ashton  as  she  folded  a  shawl  round  hsr 
departing  guest. 

^Yes,  my  child;  yoa  will  always  find  a 
wdcome  here/'  x^peated  Mr*  Ashton. 

^  Do  come  back  soon ;  for  I  do  not  know 
I  3 
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what  we  shall  do  without  you.  I  could  almost 
wish  that  the  Fords  should  prove  very  dis- 
agreeable/' exclaimed  the  affectionate  Emma^ 
throwing  her  arms  round  her  neck.  ''  I  have 
learnt  to  love  you  so  very  much/' 

"  You  are  all  kind— too  kind,"  replied  poor 
Cecilj  returning  Emma's  embrace,  and  vainly 
endeavouring  to  speak  her  thanks. 

''  I  should  like  to  know  how  Cecil  is  ever  to 
get  well  if  you  upset  her  with  your  nonsense^ 
Emma/'  said  Mrs.  Ashton,  drawing  her  daugh- 
ter away.  ^^  One  would  think  she  was  going 
for  yearsj  instead  of  only  a  month  or  six  weeks 
at  the  most ;  we  cannot  part  with  her  longer.'* 

^'  Good  bye,  Cecil ;  I  have  put  you  up  a 
choice  collection  of  books ;  and  shall  long  for 
your  return  that  we  may  talk  them  over ;  but 
then  you  must  return  quite  strong  and  well/' 
said  Edward,  taking  a  brotherly  leave  of  her. 

The  whispered  reply  of  the  invalid  made 
him  step  back  with  a  blush.  Edward  generally 
called  her  Cecil — Robert  rarely^  if  ever. 
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*^6ood  bye^  Miss;  and  I  hope  you  will  come 
back  as  red  as  a  poppy/^  said  honest  FUnter^ 
who  had  always  taken  a  great  interest  in  Cecil 
from  her  first  arrivalj  either  from  her  own  win- 
ning kindness,  or  the  regard  shown  for  her 
by  his  master. 

"Thank  you,  Flinter;  and  I  hope  there  will 
be  00  poppies  in  your  fields  to  compare  with^^ 
my  cheeks,''  replied  Cecil  kindly. 

^'Oh!  1  don't  mind  a  few  poppies.  Miss; 
they  looks  pretty  among  the  corn ;  and  there 
ii  an  old  saying — no  weeds,  no  grain.'' 

^Goodbye,"  said  Robert;  my  best  wishes 
attend  you.  A  parting  like  an  amnesty  buries 
all  finilts  in  oblivion— nioes  it  not?" 

^Certainly:  in  absence  we  think  only  of 
the  good  qualities  of  those  whom  we  have  left," 
replied  Cecil  warmly,  touched  by  the  earnest- 
ness of  his  appeal. 

'^  If  I  should  never  return  to  Ashton  6rove«— 
if  I  should  see  none  of  you  again,  to  thank  you 
for  all  this  kindness,  remember    that  mv  last 
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eartbly  tboughto,  and  prayerft  will  be  for  you 
wd  ypws  dofur  Emma/'  whi^per^  CeeU,  b^^« 
ing  from  th«  cmripge  |o  take  a  Imh  farewell 
of  ber  tlTeciiopate  fii^ndf  after  Mra.  JUnr  and 
^U  her  packages  were  iUially  aemngcd»  that 
throwing  herself  back  she  motived  the  aep* 
yant  to  dose  the  door* 

The  door  was  oloaed^  and  the  earriage  Jb^ive 
off  amid  the  rfdterated  ii\}iinetipiis  of  Mnk 
Asbton  to  be  careful  of  herself  and  not  ci^oh 
CQld»  ^*  &<^«  9  whilst  Cecil  once  more  leiming 
forward  waved  a  last  adieu  to  those  who  bad  so 
anidously  sought  to  restore  her  heaUb»  and 
promote  her  happin^s^, 

<^  What  makes  you  so  pale>  Smtna  ?  What 
did  Cecil  say  ^  asked  Mrs-  Asbton  of  her 
daughter,  who,  shocked  at  ber  friend's  parting 
whisper,  continued  staring  sAer  the  fiist  r^ 
ceding  carriage. 

.  Boused  by  the  question  she  repf»ated  Cecil's 

words* 
^^  Bless  me  t  is  she  really  so  ffl  ?    We  must 


hxre  better  advice-*we  must  take  her  up  to 
tamn  direetfyi^  exclaimed  the  warm  hearted 
Mn*  Aihtgrn,  ghmmng  at  her  husband^  then 
maning  forward  aome  steps  as  if  to  stop  the 
cfsvellen,  who  were  already  nearly  out  of 
sight.  ^  There  caa  be  no  real  cause  for  alarm^" 
she  added  after  the  pause  of  a  few  moments : 
^  Cecil  is  vay  delicate,  but  in  no  danger ;  it 
is  oosly  a  sick  giil^s  fancy — fresh  air  and  new 
aoenes  and  ftees  will  soon  set  her  up  again ; 
•be  haa  moped  herself  too  much  throughout 
the  winter^that  is  alL'^ 

*  You  do  not  know  Cecal  Clare,*  observed 
Robert  in  a  tone  that  surprised  his  hearers. 

''And  what  more  do  you  know  of  her?'^ 
Baked  his  mother  rather  sharply. 

^  Nothings"  replied  Robert  walking  away  to 
«t?oid  further  queries. 

Mrs.  Leir  if  not  a  talented  was  a  kind 
hearted  woman ;  and  took  good  care  of  her 
pharge; — not  travelling  too  far  in  the  day^— 
wrapping  her  up  warm — and  amusing  her  by 
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pointing  out  every  object  worthy  notice  as 
Mrs.  Ashton  had  advised,  so  that  Cecil,  when 
she  arrived  at  Muddiford,  where  she  found  the 
Ford's  carriage  ready  to  take  her  on  to  Mil- 
jford,  was  certainly  looking  considerably  better 
than  on  her  departure  from  Ashton  Grove. 

Bidding  Mrs.  Leir  fareweU  with  many  thanks 
for  her  care,  Cecil  entered  her  cousin's 
Britzcha,  and  it  being  that  dusky,  dreamy 
light  which  wooes  to  thought — the  very  atmos- 
phere of  memory — the  traveller  was  driven  to 
look  into  her  own  mind,  instead  of  out  on  the 
objects,  which  she  passed  on  her  route. 

She  had  been  very  anxious  to  leave  Ashton 
Grove,  notwithstanding  the  affection  of  all  its 
inmates;  with  the  restlessness  generally  attend- 
ant on  suffering,  she  longed  for  change;  but 
now  that  change  was  come,  she  half  regretted 
her  departure^  and  sighed  as  she  thought  of  the 
friendly  group  that  had  bade  her  £Eurewdl  a  few 
mornings  since,  each  intimating  a  wish  for  her 
speedy  return.    Her  anxiety  to  leave    them 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND.  177 

seemed  something  like  ingratitude ; — ^but  she 
was  not  ungrateful; — oh^  no!  It  was  better 
that  she  should  not  remain  at  Ashton  Grove- 
much  better ;  and  she  meant  to  return,  if  she 
ever  returned,  with  the  poppies  on  her  cheek  of 
which  Flinter  had  spoken ;  and  a  cheerfulness 
that  would  cast  no  gloom  over  their  fire  side. 

Return  ! — should  she  ever  return?  The  solu- 
tion of  the  question  rested  with  the  future;  and 
she  resolutely  turned  her  thoughts  to  other 
subjects. 

Cecils  mind  was  stronger  than  the  frame  in 
which  it  dwelt ;  and  yet  it  preyed  upon  that 
frame  rendering  it  weaker  and  weaker;  but 
this  was  not  to  be  permitted  unrcbuked.  Her 
scrvere  and  sudden  losses — her  delicate  health, 
and  the  months  spent  in  retirement  had 
strongly  impressed  on  her  mind  the  instability 
of  human  life,  and  human  happiness ;  suffering 
had  been  a  bitter  but  a  useful  medicine,  bring* 
ing  to  the  mind  a  more  healthful  tone,  though 
it  left  a  paleness  on  her  cheek.     In  her  pros- 

I  5 
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parity  youog,  rich,  and  beautiful;  courted^ 
followed,  flattered ;— ia  the  full  flow  of  youthful 
spirits,  she  had  never  dreamt  of  suffering,  but 
thought  to  pass  through  life  sportive  and  happy 
—a  flower  flung  upon  the  stream  of  fortune, 
borne  by  the  current  between  lovely  banks  into 
a  peaceful  haven,  without  an  effcHrt  of  her.  own; 
and  though  naturally  endowed  with  strong  and 
generous  affections,  with  gentle  pity,  and  with 
noble  sympathies ;.  yet  still,  unknown  to  herself 
(for  she  knew  little  then  of  the  heart's  deceit- 
fulness)  pride  and  presumption  had  mingled 
with  her  higher  qualities,  marring  the  beauty  of 
her  character.  In  her  povertj^  she  had  better 
learnt  to  know  herself,  her  duties  and  her  faults.. 
She  no  longer  considered  happiness  as  hers  of 
yight;  and  if  she  still  wept  when  sorrow  came^ 
it  was  in  sadness  and  submission,  not  in  rebel- 
Kous  passion.  She  had  looked  more  narrowly 
into  the  situation  of  those  around  her;  no 
knger  a  spoilt  child  and  flattered  heiress,  she 
new  saw  herself  but  a  unit  in  one  mighty  total ;, 
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and  instead  of  expecting  that  all  should  run 
according  to  her  pleasure  (she  standing  above 
grief  the  while^  untouched  by  suffering)    she 
admitted  that  her  fate  must  be  twined  in  with 
that  of  others; — millions  of  atoms  blending  in 
one  gigantic  whole — none  holding  on  its  course 
alone  ;  but  each  and  all  tending  to  one  end; — • 
on  earth  the  grave — beyond  an  immortality  of 
bliss  or  woe.    She  was  no  longer  an  object  of 
envy^  above  the  pity  of  those  around  her ;   she 
had  suffered — had  needed  that  pity ;   and  had 
found  it«    The  lot  of  man  was  suffering ;    and 
as  she  had  met  with  pity ;   so  must  she  pity 
others.     She  had  no  right  to  withdraw  from 
the  acuve  duties  of  life  and  pine  away  in  lonely 
misery,  because  the  golden  visions  of  her  youth 
had  all  departed.     She  had  no  right  to  yield  to 
^ef  unchecked ;  she  felt  with  the  noble  Elliot 
^  that  sorrow  was  selfish/*  if  it  rendered  her  less 
willing,  or  less  able  to  succour  others ;  selfish 
to  man,  ungrateful  to  her  maker.    She  was  not 
placed  on  earth  only  to  eat,  and  drink^  and 
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sleep>  and  sport  away  a  life,  as  insects  speri 
away  a  sunny  hour ;  she  had  higher  powers — 
"was  called  to  higher  duties ; — she  had  oompun- 
lively  little  left — ^but  that  Ettle  must  not  be 
wasted  in  impotent  repining^ 

Such  were  the  lessons  taught  to  Cecil  by  her 
losses;  but  as  yet  she  had  not  learnt  them 
fully ;  she  felt  their  wisdom,  but  they  were  not 
always  the  rule  of  her  actions,  and  at  times  she 
would  long  with  a  wild  and  passionate  longing 
to  be  with  those  who  had  gone  before — ^to  rest 
in  the  silent  grave  where  sorrow  was  not 
known ;  and  then,  she  would  bow  her  head  in 
shame  at  this  impatience  at  her  lot,  a  lot  still 
so  full  of  blessings.  She  had  friends — kind, 
constant  fiiends ; — she  had  youth  and  talents  ; 
and  health  might  be  restored  t:— she  was  not 
pinched  with  hunger — she  was  not  starved 
with  cold  ; — she  thought  of  the  shivering 
wretches  whom  she  had  seen  homeless,  friend- 
less; wanderers  on  the  earth,  with  none  to 
smile  upon  them-^none  to  cheer ;   and  tears. 
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htge  teen  of  penitence  rolled  down  her  cheeks^ 
al  the  remembrance  of  her  own  sinful  discon- 
tent; snd  yet-^and  yet — such  is  the  weakness 
of  our  hitman  nature^  the  next  half  hour  her 
blessings  were  well  nigh  forgotten — her  woes 
abne  remembered.  Her  heart  was  not  yet 
fltrietly  disciplined  ;  it  had  much  yet  to  learn 
sod  bear^  ere  it  could  say  in  full  sincerity — 
**  Thy  wiU  be  done/' 

Mrs.  Ford  was  a  second  cousin  of  the  late 
Mr.  Clare^  (a  relationship  of  which  she  had 
boasted  in  his  prosperity)  but  Cecil  had  never 
seen  her  since  she  was  nine  years  old^  when 
Mrs.  Ford  had  spent  a  week  at  her  father's 
splendid  mansion  in  the  environs  of  Liverpool. 
At  that  age  she  could  not  be  expected  to  form 
a  very  accurate  judgment  of  character ;  but  all 
she  remembered  of  the  lady  and  her  two 
daughters,  who  were  a  little  older  than  herself^ 
was  highly  pleasing.  Mrs.  Ford  had  brought 
her  toys  and  ban  bans — Mrs.  Ford  had  praised 
her  more  extravagantly  than  she  was  in  the 


182  THE    QtJIET    HU8BAVD. 

habit  of  hearing  herself  praised  by  other  kdies^ 
to  the  regret  of  poor  Mrs»  Clare,  x^ho  did  her 
best  to  saye  her  child  from  the  intoxicating 
tozies  of  flattery; — Mrs.  Ford  had  made  her 
own  children  give  up  to  her  in  every  thing ; 
and  finally,  Mrs.  Ford  had  insisted  that   she 
should  hereafter  marry  her  eldest  son,    trho, 
she  declared  had,  at  the  age  of  eleven,  conceiv- 
ed an  unchangeable  afiection  for  bis  cousin  of 
nine.     This  last  did  no|  speak  very  highly  in 
favor  of  Mrs.  Ford's  sense  ;    aqd  the    same 
might  be  said  of  the  other  particulars,  which 
recurred  to  Cecil's  memory ;  but  her  invitatioii 
had  been  kindly  worded,  and   was  the    only 
notice  she  had  received  from  former  friends  or 
relatives ;  no  wonder  therefore  that  the  invalid^ 
who  had  sighed  for  change  oC  air  and  scene^ 
was  under  such  cirQumstaaces  inclined  to  judge 
gratefully  instead  of  critically. 

The  Fords  had  only  xetumed,.  a  few  m^ontfas 
before,  from  a  long  residence  in  Newfoundland^ 
where  Mr.  Ford   had  held   an  appointment 
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imder  gavemment ;  which  accounted  for  Cedrs 
not  baying  seen  them  since  her  childhood; 
but  she  knew  thai  they  had  oorresponded  with 
ber  fiitbeo  though  his  dislike  to  writing, 
except  on  business^  had  made  his  answers 
biief  and  rare«  The  two  eldest  daughters  Ann 
and  Susan,  as  wdl  as  the  precocious  lover, 
Beckington  Ford,  had  been  lefl  in  England 
vith  their  grandmother  for  education,  whilst 
the  two  younger  girls  had  accompanied  their 
parents. 

Cecil  only  remembered  Mr.  Ford  as  a  heavy, 
but  then  rather  good  looking  man,  who  agreed 
to  all  her  Other's  propositions,  and  praised  all 
in  and  about  the  house,  particularly  the  wines 
and  viands^  of  which  he  partook  in  consider- 
able quantitiesi,  of  course  to  qualify  himself  the 
better  to  ^ve  judgment  thereon.  She  did 
sot  expect  to  find  a  superlative  degree  of 
talent  in  any  of  the  family — she  only  desired 
kindness  ;  and  that  she  could  not  fail  of 
neeting,  else  why  had  she  been  invited,  and 
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invited  so  warmly,  when  nothing;  could    be 
obtained  from  ber  in  return  ? 

It  may  be  as  well  to  inform  our  readens,  lest 
any  one  should  be  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that 
the  pretty  village  of  Milford  is  situated  on 
the  Hampshire  eoast  about  four  miles  from 
Lymington  ;  and  nearly  opposite  the  Needles, 
M'hich,  with  the  open  sea  to  the  rights  and  the 
lofiy  cliffs  of  Alum  Bay  on  the  left,  form  a 
striking  view  as  seen  from  the  beach,  or  the 
high  land  above«  The  sands  are  narrow^  but 
firm ;  bounded  and  edged  by  earthy  difis  and 
abounding  in  geological  specimens  of  an 
antediluvian  worki»  At  low  water,  you  may 
ride  along  the  beach  to  the  west  till  you  reach 
the  more  fashionable  bathing  village  of  Mud- 
diford,  about  two  mUes  from  Ghri^tchurch  ; 
whilst,  towards  the  east,  runs  a  high  shingly 
bank,  at  the  point  of  which  stands  Hurst 
Castle,  a  low,  fortified  building,  where  the 
unhappy  Charles  was  confined  for  a  short  time, 
after  quitting  Carisbrook  ;   and  in  which  his 
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chamber  is  BtHI  shown.  Stretching  back  from  this 
point  towards  the  land^  extends  a  considerable 
area  of  mud  and  sea^  denominated  the  back 
water^  terminatic^  in  a  landing  place  at  Kej 
Haven ;  where  the  pleasure  seekers  of  Milford 
generally  embark  on  thdr  water  excursions, 
as  the  sea  usually  rolls  in  on  the  open  beach 
with  a  considerable  surf,  which^  though  not 
dangerous,  renders  an  embarkation  thence 
unpleasant  and  diflScult  for  ladies.  Round  the 
castle  stand  some  detached  buildings  princi- 
pally destined  to  the  use  of  the  men  stationed 
diere  on  the  prerentive  service ;  with  a  light* 
hoQse,  a  tall  breakwater;  and  a  square  enclo- 
sure for  a  garden,  fenced  with  a  low  stone  wall, 
from  which  waves  the  graceful  tamarisk,  bow- 
ing to  the  breeze  as  it  sweeps  over  the  neck  of 
land,  then  rising  again,  its  flexile  branches 
an  uninjured  by  its  lowly  bending.  Oakfield 
Villa  where  Mrs.  Ford  resided  was  a  new 
erection  on  the  high  ground  between  Milford 
and  the  little  church  at  Hordle,  lying  further 
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to  the  Mrest;  and  though  its  garden  andi 
shrubbery  were  still  in  their  infancy^  they 
were  prettily  laid  out^  and  on  a  bright  May 
day  gave  a  fair  promise  of  future  beauty ;  but 
it  was  too  dark  when  Cecil  arrived  for  her  to 
see  any  of  the  perfections  of  Qakfield  Villa; — 
its  well  laid  out  grounds^,  or  the  fine  sea  view 
commanded  by  its  windows. 

Mrs.  Ford  came  forward  tp  receive  her  young 
cousin  with  friendly  warmth— Mr.  Ford  laid 
down  his  magazine  (the  deepest  study  he  ever 
engaged  in)  to  say  that  he  was  glad  to  see  her, 
and  hoped  she  was  well ;  and  the  two  eldest 
daughters,  who  were  out,  stopped  praoliaing 
some  Italian  music,  to  malce  what  they  coo* 
sidered  graceful  courtesies;  whilst  the  two 
young  ladies,  who  w^re  not  out,  a  tall  gawky 
girl  €i  fifteen,  and  a  short  awkward  roUy  poUy 
one  of  eleven,  after  looking  first  at  their  visitor, 
and  then  at  each  other,  burst  into  a  g^gle^ 
unnoticed,  or  at  least  unrebuked  by  their 
parents. 


TBB   QUIET   BUSHAN'D.  1S7 

^  Tou  are  tired^  my  dear ;  a  little  tea  will 
refimh  you:  vre  only  waited  till  you  came. 
iMj,  my  love^  zing  the  beU^^'  aaid  Mrs.  Ford ; 
and  the  roily  poUy  obeyed,  titteriag  all  the  way 
she  went. 

Tea  WB9  soon  overj  though  it  had  seemed 
kaig  to  poor  Cecil,  and  very  different  from  the 
pj^  aodal  meal  at  Ashton  Grove ;  and  Mrs* 
Ihti  having  exhausted  aU  the  questbns  she 
ooidd  think  of  to  put  to  hef  iwtor^  finding  the 
task  of  eotevtainiog  heavy^  as  no  one  aided 
htr,  propoaed  her  guesl'a  rrtiring*  in  the  sup* 
poaiciim  that  she  must  be  frUgued  after  her 
jmmuBy^  and  Cecil,  iniriiing  to  be  alone,  gladly 
caoght  at  the  idea. 

*^Yoar  room  is  rather  high  up,  my  dear; 
hut  I  thought  you  would  like  a  view  of  the  sea^ 
and  Ihe  other  apartmenta  will  all  be  occupied 
next  week,  for  I  am  expecting  the  Hattons: 
sad  being  afirst  viait  we  must  pay  them  more 
than  oonunon  civility;  particularly  as  Beck- 
iogton  ifl  shortly  to  be  united  to  the  eldest 
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daughter/'  said  Mrs.  Ford^  as  she  marshaUed 
Cecil  to  her  chamber^  which  was  neither  more 
nor  less  than  a  garret. 

^*  Here  go  my  consequence  and  destined 
husband  at  once !  So  much  for  the  unchange- 
able love  of  eleven^  evidenced  bj  a  locket,  con- 
taining his  hair^  ^which  I  was  compelled  to 
promise  never  to  part  with/'  thought  Cecil 
with  a  smile,  and  without  a  pang  too.  Site 
did  not  fancy  Mr,  Beckington  Ford  for  a  hus- 
band !  and  had  no  desire  to  be  made  <^  conse- 
quence, that  is  made  a  fuss  with,  as  in  former 
days ;  and  she  really  did  wish  a  view  of  the 
sea,  which  last  she  asserted  with  ready  polite- 
ness to  prevent  further  apologies;  had  she 
known  how  few  apologies  were  intended  she 
might  not  have  been  so  scrupulously  civil. 

Mrs.  Ford  hurried  over  the  usual  enquiries 
as  to  whether  she  needed  this,  that,  or  the 
other;  ascertained  that  her  trunks  had  been 
brought  up ;  and  then  wishing  her  good  night, 
and  a  refreshing  sleep  hastened  away,  glad  to 
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oeape  fimn  the  little  gasmt^  wluch  fdt  cold 
iod  cheeilessy  sotwiiliatanding  the  fire  which 
Cedl,  by  Mrs.  Ashton's  durections,  had  re* 
que«ed>  or  mther  tbe  embers  of  a  fire^  for  there 
vwnoching  meire. 

The  iieaiiher  was  cold  for  the  season ;  and 
Ceeil  rang  tbe  bell  for  some  more  coals ;  but 
tbe  beU  lerauied  unanswered  though  she  rang 
a  second  time ;  so  trusting  to  have  every  dis- 
opfort  remedied  on  tbe  morrow^  she  betook 
hend£  (o  bed ;  and  soothed  by  the  murmur  of 
^  tide  which  reached  her  through  the  stilly 
ajght  sank  into  a  U^nquil  slumbers 

Hw  sun  was  shining  in  at  her  window,  and 
tkousands  oi  motes  were  playing  in  its  rays^ 
^km  she  awoke  on  the  following  morning. 
For  awhile  ahe  3tood  admiring  the  blue  expanse 
bcfiMreher^  its  waves^  ciested  with  foam,  riding 
in  towaixls  the  land  firom  the  south;  and 
bounded  on  tbe  east  by  the  rocks  called  the 
Needles^  standiog  boldly  out  against  the  dear 
pey  ftky  beUnd;  and  flanked  by  the  precipi'^ 
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tou8  cliffs  of  Alum  Bay  of  snowy  whiten^ss^ 
that  glittered  in  the  summer  sun.    Bat  bright 
as  was  the  sun  it  did  not  warm  her  little  room ; 
and  when  Cecil  looked  round  on  its  mean  and 
scanty  furniture^  a  doubt  of  her  cousin's  kind 
intentions  flashed  across  her ;  but  she  dismissed 
it  on  the  instant: — there  was  presumptive  proof 
of  that  kindness.    What  could  have  induced 
her  pressing  invitation  but  friendly  motives  ?-^ 
She  was  too  critical — she  had  been  petted  by 
her  parents — and  petted  by  the  Ashtons^  who 
had  been  so  anxious  to  prevent  her  feeling  the 
loss  of  wealth  and   relatives'-^she    had   been 
spoilt ;  and  must  bear  the  penalty :  she  must 
no  longer  expect  to  be  petted^  but  leanx  to 
bear  the  rubs  of  every  day  life,  not  pining  fot 
delicate  sympathy,  but  grateful  for  common* 
place  kindness.    She  was  too  sensitive;  and 
must  control  her  imagination,  and  check  its 
idle  whims  and  fancies. 

Her  room  was  very  small,  with  a  very  low 
ceiling,  though  in  a  veiy  high  situation ;  the 
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diog7  oolonred  walls  looked  suspicious  of 
damp; — the  bed  wss  not  verj  luxurious — the 
distis  and  table  of  a  Tery  country  make ;  and 
the  window  ao  badly  oonstracted  as  to  admit 
ihe  wind  all  roucd,  if  not  all  through ;  and  the 
irhflle  aspect  of  the  apartment,  save  just  when 
tke  son  was  shining  in,  was  chill  and  desolate ; 
yet  still  Mrs.  Pord  could  mean  her  nothing  but 
^™*^«M^» ;  and  a  word  of  her  delicate  health, 
and  diiEy  nature  would  suffice  to  remedy  every 
daeumfiirt ;  and  the  view  might  reconcile  her 
to  momnting  three  pair  of  stairs,  and  some 
other  mmor  disagreeables.     £lhe   looked  out 


««T1ienftniieaeB!  tfaebpeniea! 
Hie  ever  fresh — the  ever  free.** 

SBd  agam  the  murmur  of  the  incoming  tide 
came  on  her  ear  with  the  lulling  power  of 
aad  hope ;  and  tins  hopeful  spirit  did 
desert  her,  though  it  required  a  third 
of  Ler  bdl  to  procure  the  attendance 
of  the  maid,  who  looked  sulky  at  the  sum- 


192  TUE  QUIBT  HUSBAND. 

mons ;  and  half  impertinent  at  the  request  to 
keep  a  better  fire^  as  not  being  accustomed  to 
the  sea  breezes,  Cecil  found  it  cold  and  damp. 
"  Good  morning,  you  are  an  earlj  riser,  I 
see,"  said  Mrs.  Ford  on  entering  the  room 
where  her  young  cousin  had  been  sitting  alone 
for  more  than  an  hour,  waiting  the  assembling 
of  the  family,  for  their  moming^s  meal. 

"  Not  very  early  to-day ;  for  it  was  half 
past  nine  when  I  came  down,''  replied  the 
half  ftmished  Cecil,  glancing  at  a  time  piece 
whidi  stood  at  half  past  ten. 

'^  It  is  a  veiy  good  habit  to  rise  early;  and 
another  morning  you  shall  not  have  to  wait  so 
long  for  yoiu*  breakfast,  but  take  that  meal  with 
Jemima  and  Lotty ;  both  myself  and  the  dear 
girls  are  delicate,  which  compels  us  to  a  little 
self-indulgence  in  this  matter.'^ 

'^I  am  sorry  to  hear  that  you  and  my 
cousins  are  invalids ;  I  had  no  idea  of  such 
being  the  case,''  remarked  Cecil  with  a  properly 
sympathetic    tone    as  she   believed,    though 
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oooacious  of  a  feeling  of  surprise  at  the  infor- 
malioii;  for  tlie  whole  family  looked  full  of 
heallh  and  vigour. 

'^Yoa  judge  from  appearances,  ^hich  are 
often  deoeitfiil,'^  observed  Mrs.  Ford  with  a 
littk  acidily. 

^  I  am  afraid  they  are  indeed/'  thought  her 
eoaain ;  but  as  she  made  no  reply,  Mrs.  Ford 
ooodnued. 

^  I  hope  you  slept  well ;  though  I  need 
hardly  ask,  for  you  look  quite  a  different 
creature  this  morning;  restored  to  perfect 
health  only  by  one  night  of  our  sea  air/' 

^'  Ton  forget  that  appearances  are  so  often 
deceitful;  and  most  assuredly  so  in  this  in« 
stance ;  for  the  fresh  sea  air  so  invigorating  to 
those  in  health  is  too  keen  for  my  weakened 
6ame ;  and  I  have  been  petted  and  kept  so 
warm  that  my  room  felt  cold.  I  have  re- 
quested the  servant  to  give  me  a  little  more 
fire  to  night ;  and  I  fear  I  must  take  a  lesson 
in  ringing  your  bells;  for  I  can  make  no  one 

▼OL.    I.  K 
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hear  me/'  said  Cecily  stating  all  her  discomforts 
in  a  playful  tone  not  to  offend  her  hostess; 
but  her  hostess  did  not  understand  playfulness  ; 
and  looked  both  surprised  and  annoyed  at  the 
remark  about  appearances  being  deceitful; 
and  still  blacker  at  the  complaint  of  the  mean 
fire^  to  hide  which  annoyance  and  prevent 
further  complaints  she  assumed  a  lofty  and 
advising  air^  intended  to  put  down  her  cousin, 
and  awe  her  into  silence  for  the  future. 

'^  Tou  must  learn  to  innure  yourself  to  cold, 
my  dear ;  I  see  plainly  that  you  require  bracing, 
and  a  fire  in  your  bed-room,  particularly  at 
this  season  of  the  year,  is  one  of  the  most  re- 
laxing things  I  know ; — my  girls  have  no  fire. 
As  for  the  bells,  they  are  particularly  well  hung ; 
but  the  servants  are  much  engaged  in  the 
morning;  for  I  cannot  afford  with  my  family 
to  keep  idle  domestics.  The  lady's  maid  is  of 
course  occupied  with  me,  and  my  daughters ; 
but  I  'will  tell  the  under  housemaid  to  attend 
to  your-  bell.    1  thought  you  had  learnt  to  dress 
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yoimelf ;      or    would  have  given  orders  last 
nigbt," 

^I  desire  nothing  but  to  have  my  gown 
fiutened/'  answered  Cecil  hurt  at  these 
remarks, 

"  I  am  glad  you  can  do  something  for  your- 
sdf ;  young  people  should  always  be  brought 
up  independent  of  servants,  particularly  daugh- 
ters of  bankers  and  merchants ;  for  there  is  no 
knowing  what  they  may  come  to.  I  am  sure 
I  never  guessed  that  all  your  father's  splendour 
wn  only  empty  show.'^ 

'^My  father,  madam,  suffered  from  false 
friends,  and  dishonest  agents.^' 

"Very  right  for  you  to  say  so,  my  dear; 
but  you  know  nothing  of  business,'^  observed 
Kfrs.  Ford  interrupting  her  guest.  '^  Will  you 
have  bread  or  toast  V*  she  asked  handing  her 
at  the  same  time  a  cup  of  tea,  too  weak  to 
injure  her  nerves. 

''Thank  you;  dry  toast,  and  a  cup  of 
chocolate,"  replied  Cecil,  putting  back  the  tea. 

K  3 
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"  I  do  not  think  chocolate  a  proper  thing  for 
you ;  but  as  you  may  be  fatigued  after  your 
journey.  I  shall  not  forbid  it  this  morning,'' 
said  Mrs.  Ford  evidently  displeased  at  her 
cousin's  presuming  to  have  a  choice. 

^^I  was  ordered  chocolate  by  my  medical 
attendant^  and  promised  Mrs.  Ashton  to  con- 
tinue using  it/'  observed  Cecil  firmly,  begin- 
ning to  see  the  necessity  of  insisting  on  those 
luxuries,  which  her  late  illness  had  rendered 
needful. 

''  Mrs.  Ashtonis  considered  a  fidget  and  a  cod- 
dle ;  I  must  take  you  in  hand  I  see ;  and  try  a 
totally  different  plan." 

^^  Mrs.  Ashton  is  a  most  estimable  woman! 
— a  warm  friend  and  attentive  nurse,"  replied 
Cecil  with  a  spirit  which  checked  any  further 
comment  from  Mrs.  Ford. 

The  young  ladies  soon  afler  made  their  ap- 
pearance, and  in  due,  or  undue  time,  Mr.  Ford 
himself,  unshoed,  uncravated,  in  dressing  gown 
and  slippers.    There  was  little  talking  at  break- 
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fast — no  conversation;  but  Cecilys  decision 
though  quick  was  correct^  when  she  set  down 
Mr.  Ford  as  a  selfish,  sycophantic  gourmand ; 
and  his  daughters  as  silly,  missy  gurls  with 
some  accomplishments,  but  little  real  know- 
ledge, and  whose  sole  ambition  was  to  be  mar- 
ried— well,  if  their  parents  could  manage  it  ;-— 
but  at  any  rate  to  be  married. 

''I  must  pay  some  visits  this  morning ;  and 
it  is  already  late  I  see.  Will  you  come  into 
the  school-room  my  dear ;  and  help  me  hear 
Jemima  and  Lotty  their  lessons  }**  said  Mrs. 
Ford  to  her  cousin  on  the  conclusion  of 
breakfast. 

•*  With  great  pleasure  :**  replied  Cecil  good 
naturedly. 

The  school-room  was  a  duU  apartment  at  the 
back  of  the  house,  with  a  scanty  supply  of 
tables  and  chairs;  an  old  piano,  on  which 
Jemima  was  strumming,  an  hour  glass  on  the 
mantel-piece ;  and  three  half-filled  book  shelves 
on  the  opposite  wall. 
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Now,  Lotty  my  dear,  your  cousin  will  be 
kind  enough  to  hear  your  French  lesson ;  and 
you  must  do  your  best  to  bring  no  discredit  on 
my  teaching*  I  have  been  their  sole  instruct- 
ress, Cecil,  so  you  must  make  allowances/' 

^'Tou  forget  Miss  Jaffer,  mamma,"  said 
Jemuna* 

^  Oh !  poor  thing ;  a  daily  governess  that 
we  took  out  of  charity  at  Newfoundland,''  re- 
plied Mrs.  Ford. 

Lotty  looked  half  inclined  to  refuse  saying 
her  lesson  to  her  new  cousin;  but  Cecil's 
encouraging  manner  overcame  her  awkward 
shyness ;  and  the  task  was  repeated,  though 
very  incorrectly,  and  evidently  without  being 
imderstood  by  the  repeater.  To  this  succeeded 
history,  geography,  and  a  music  lesson  to 
Jemima ;  Mrs.  Ford,  who  fidgeted  in  and  out 
of  the  room  to  give  orders,  and  dress  for  her 
visits,  taking  no  further  part  in  the  morning's 
instructions  than  keeping  Cecil  fully  employed 
till  the  children's  dinner  was  placed  on  the  table. 
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The  girls  get  on  uncommonly  well  with 
you/'  remarked  Mrs«  Ford^  though  Jemima 
had  been  exceedingly  troublescmie,  and  pro- 
Toking ;  and  as  a  reward  for  their  attention 
shall  have  the  pleasure  of  accompanying  you 
to  the  sands^  and  picking  up  sea  weed ;  a  few 
walks  on  the  beach  will  restore  you  to  perfect 
health.  I  have  arranged  for  your  dining  with 
the  prls,  an  early  dinner  being  so  essential  for 
an  invalid ;  and  you  will  thus  avoid  encounter'- 
ing  strangers,  which,  under  present  circum- 
stances, you  would  find  unpleasant/' 

^  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Ford ;  but  I  cannot  think 
of  this.  I  have  not  been  in  the  habit  of  dining 
early ;  and  have  promised  Mrs«  Ashton  not  to 
ahun  society.'* 

Mrs.  Ashton  may  arrange  matters  as  she 
diooses  in  her  own  house  my  dear  $  but  1  rule 
here.  If  hungry,  you  can  have  a  little  padding, 
or  a  smdwich  when  we  dine ;  but  you  must 
make  your  real  dinner  now;  early  hours  are 
conducive  to  health ;  and  I  have  set  my  heart 
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on  seeing  you  with  a  milkmaid's  colour^  I  only 
wish  the  customs  of  fashionable  society  would 
allow  me  to  dine  at  the  same  time.  Mn  Ford 
and  myself  never  decide  on  anything  without 
due  consideration ;  but  onee  decided^  nothing 
can  turn  us.  Our  will  is  law  in  this  house : — 
is  not  it  Jemima  ?'* 

'^  Not  when  I  can  help  it^*'  replied  Jemima 
pertly;  and  her  mother  laughing  at  her  im- 
pertinence left  the  room  as  if  determined  to 
listen  to  no  remonstrances  from  Cecil;  nor  did 
she  again  return^  only  sending  a  request  by  her 
eldest  daughter  that  her  cousin  would  give 
Lotty  a  music  lesson  after  their  walk. 

What  could  aU  this  mean  ?  Did  Mrs.  Ford 
intend  her  to  play  governess  to  her  ignorant, 
tiresome^  younger  daughters^  believing  that  she 
had  no  friends  to  interfere  in  her  behalf^  and 
hoping  to  obtain  her  services  at  a  cheap  rate  ? 

If  such  was  her  suspicion  on  the  first  day  of 
her  arrival,  it  was  converted  into  a  certainly 
ere  the  close  of  the  week,  when  she  overheard 
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Jemima  reply  to  some  question  put  to  her  by 
a  gentleman  whom  they  encountered  on  the 
sands — *  Oh  don't  you  know  ?  That  is  our 
new  governess — ^mamma's  poor  cousin^  whom 
she  takes  out  of  pity.' 

fVom  the  moment  of  her  entrance  into  the 
family  the  conduct  pursued  towards  her  had 
been  perfectly  consistent^  supposing  such  to  be 
their  intentions;  no  other  views  could  satis- 
fictorily  account  for  their  behaviour.  The 
word  governess  had  never  been  named^  but  the 
whole  of  its  duties  had  been  skilfully  laid  upon 
her;  accidentally  as  it  were — purely  as  an 
appeal  to  her  good  nature ;  whilst  from  a  real 
or  pretended  care  for  her  health  she  was  de- 
prived of  most  of  her  accustomed  comforts, 
and  banished  from  the  drawing  room,  except 
for  an  hour  or  two  in  the  evening  when  the 
Fords  were  alone ;  or  when  her  assistance  was 
required  by  the  elder  girls  in  their  music  or 
tinging^  Cecil  being  far  their  superior  in  both. 

Where  were  the  hopeful  visions  that  had 
K  5 
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cheered  her  on  that  bright  May  momiDg  > 
Gone ! — '^  Nor  left  e*en  the  wreck  of  a  name/* 
The  truth  could  be  no  longer  concealed.  Mrs. 
Ford  was  not  kind;  and  Cecil  Clare  was  de 
JaciOy  if  not  de  jure,  a  governess ;  and  that  too 
without  her  consent — it  might  almost  be  said 
without  her  knowledge.  Thus  had  her  good- 
natured  wish  to  oblige  been  turned  to  her  owa 
detriment.  The  indignant  blood  rushed  up  to 
her  very  brow^  as  she  thought  of  the  daily- 
slights^  not  to  say  insults^  to  which  she  was 
subjected  from  the  selfish^  pompous  Mr.  Ford, 
the  as  cold  and  selfish  Mrs.  Ford^  her  missy, 
troublesome  daughters;  and  the  fine  lady's 
maid^  down  to  the  very  scullion^  who  grumbled 
at  having  an  additional  plate  to  wash— for 
where  are  the  servants  that  do  not  take  the 
tone  of  their  masters  and  mistresses  towards 
companions  and  governesses  ? 

Had  she  encountered  Mrs.  Ford  at  the  mo- 
ment that  lady  might  have  been  roused  by  her 
look  alone  out  of  her  habitual  chilling  self- 
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possession  ;  but  it  was  nearly  an  bourns  walk  to 
Oakfield  Villa,  and  by  the  time  she  reached  the 
gates  her  indignation  had  a  little  subsided; 
aod  she  determined  to  consider  ere  she  acted. 
And  as  she  lay  on  her  httle  bed  that  night, 
with  the  pale  moon  streaming  in  upon  her,  she 
weighed  the  pros  and  cons  with  a  fairness  and 
judgment  that  would  not  have  disgraced  a 
philosopher. 

A  year  back  and  she  wotild  have  acted  from 
the  quick  impulse  of  wounded  pride  and  feel- 
ings but  sufiering,  as  we  have  already  said,  had 
somewhat  tamed  the  pride  engendered  by  pros- 
perity ;  and  she  had  better  learned  to  take  the 
evil  with  the  good.  Affection  or  even  kindness 
from  any  of  her  elder  cousins  was  no  longer  to 
be  hoped  for ;  the  good  tempered  Lotty  alone 
appeared  to  feel  the  slightest  interest  in  her 
comfort;  but  still  there  were  reasons  that 
made  her  hesitate  ere  she  decided  on  a 
strong  remonstrance,  and  probable  consequent 
departuiie. 


204  THE    QUIET    HUSBAND* 

She  would  have  stated  her  difficulties  to 
kind  Mrs.  Leir^  who  had  invited  her  to  spend 
some  days  with  her  at  Muddiford,  but  that 
lady  had  just  written  to  say  that  she  was  going 
into  Devonshire  to  attend  a  wedding,  so  that 
her  only  alternatives  were  Oakfield  Villa,  or 
Ashton  Grove.    Jemima  was  idle>  illtempered, 
ignorant  and  provoking : — Liotty,  though  more 
willing,  was  also  more  stupid  : — the  rest  of  the 
family  any  thing  but  what  she  liked — her  situ- 
ation awkward — her  comforts  few — her   dis- 
comforts many ;  but  to  set  against  all  this  was 
the  fact  that,  despite  the^e  disagreeables,  her 
health  had  visibly  improved,  the  air  evidently 
agreeing  with  her ;  and  however  great  her  dis- 
like to  teaching  wilful  and  stupid  girls  she  had 
the  judgment  to  see  that  this  enforced  occupa- 
tion of  the  mind,  if  not  pleasant,  was  whole- 
some.    Her  banishment  from  the  drawing  room 
under  many  a  plausible  pretext,  though  it  de- 
prived her  of  the  pleasure  which  she  might 
have  derived  from  the  pleasant  society  in  the 
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Beigfabourhood,  saved  her  from  the  penalty  of 
the  society  within  the  house ;  and  reading  was 
in  her  opinion  a  far  more  agreeable  occupation 
than  listening  to  the  pompous  declamations  of 
Mr.  Ford — the  cold  sarcasms  of  his  lady,  or 
the  silly  babbling  of  her  daughters. 

Cecil  was  not  blind  to  the  slights  and  vexa- 
tions which  she  had  already  encountered,  or 
would  hereafter  have   to  encounter;  she   saw 
them  all,  and  had  resolution  equal  to  her  pene- 
tration;  but  health  was  a  great   blessing — it 
was  a  long  journey  back  to  Ashton  Grove : — 
and  so— and  so — she  dedded  on  remaining  for 
a  time  at  Oakfield  Villa,  giving  moderate  in- 
structions to  the  hopeful  Jemima  and  Lotty, 
and  keeping  herself  to  herself;  but  assuming 
such  an  air,  and  acting  so  independently  on  all 
other  points  as  to  convince  Mrs.  Ford  that  she 
yielded  for  her  own  pleasure,  not  from  being 
too  timid  to  remonstrate ;  and  that  she  was 
not  a  person    ta  be  insulted  with  impunity. 
To  avoid  contention  she  submitted  in  silence 


206  THE    QUIET  HUSBAND* 

to  many  deprivations^  and  bore  with  admirable 
temper  the  provocations  received  from  the 
selfish  and  penurious  Mrs.  Ford^  and  the  irri- 
tating Jemima^  who^  longing  for  emancipatioa 
from  the  school  room^  purposely  gave  her  in- 
structress every  possible  annoyance. 

Thus  matters  went  on  for  three  weeks ;  the 
name  of  governess  never  uttered^  and  Cecil 
permitted  to  spend  her  time^  when  not  teach- 
ing, just  as  she  pleased,  Mrs.  Ford  under* 
standing  firom  her  manner  that  further  demands, 
or  more  determined  slights  would  deprive  her 
children  of  an  able  instructress.  In  spite  of 
the  coldness  of  her  temper,  which  was  rarely 
hurried  into  an  ebullition  of  passion,  the  lady 
of  the  mansion  felt  irritated  at  the  bar  placed 
on  her  employment  of  the  whole  of  her  poor 
cousin's  time,  but  prudence  required  forbear- 
ance for  a  while :  and  her  vexed  selfishness 
yielded  to  present  necessity : — hereafter  she 
might  make  Cecil  more  of  a  drudge — and  then 
she  should  feel  her  power ;  and  yet  there  were 
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moments  when    she   doubted  whether  such  a 
period  would  ever  arrive. 

And  how  had  all  the  vexations  of  these  three 
weeks  been  borne  by  Cecil?  Admirably — most 
admirably !  with  the  calm  dignity  of  one  re- 
idved  by  constant  vigilance  to  rule  her  heart 
to  bear  its  lot,  however  hard  that  lot  might  be. 
And  yet  they  had  been  wretched  weeks,  un- 
floothed  by  friendly  sympathy.  She  had  no 
earthly  aid  to  support  her  in  her  trials ;  yet  she 
yielded  not,  so  the  body  gathered  strength  from 
the  mind^s  vigour:  and  when  at  times  the 
heart  was  well  nigh  sinking  beneath  its  secret 
aonrow^  she  would  think  what  others  were  en~ 
doring  round  her,  and  bending  humbly  before 
her  maker  would  pray  for  strength  to  uphold 
her.  Yet  with  all  her  resolutions  to  be  not 
only  contented  but  thankful,  there  were 
moments  when  she  sighed  to  be  back  at  Ashton 
Grove^  among  its  kind  and  affectionate  inmates 
— ^that  very  Ashton  Grove  which  she  had  be- 
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fore  SO  longed  to  leave.  Such  is  the  restlessness 
ofsuficring — such  the  inconsistency  of  human 
wishes.  She  had  received  three  affectionate 
letters  trom  Emma,  each  closed  by  a  long  post- 
cript  from  Mrs.  Ashton,  containing  wishes  for 
her  return,  with  sundry  directions  as  to  wraps, 
diet,  &c.  &c.  (noae  of  which  Cecil  could 
follow)  and  terminating  with  some  pet  piece  of 
news ;  and  as  the  arrival  of  the  family  at  Lind- 
moor  had  been  her  greatest  anxiety  ever  since 
the  death  of  the  late  Earl  she  deplored  in  every 
postcri[)i  the  non  appearance  of  the  Viscount, 
who  »as  still  however,  according  to  report, 
expected  every  day;  whilst  fully  as  re^lar 
were  her  nssurancea  that  Mr.  Fleetwood  made 
many  enquiries  after  her  health. 

Ill  replying  to  these  letters  Cecil  had  declared 
hcrsell'to  be  getting  stronger,  and  avoided  every 
expression  that  could  convey  even  a  hint  of  the 
flights  heaped  upon  ber ;  but  as  she  could  not 
in  her  conscience  praise  her  cousins,  or  speak 


1 


THE   QUIET   HUSBAND.  209 

of  their  kindness^  Emma  and  Robert  guessed 
so  near  the  trath^  as  to  doubt  her  being  parti* 
colarly  happy. 

There  were  books  at  Oakfield  Villa;  but 
Mrs.  Ford*s  books  were  drawing  room  books, 
not  to  be  removed  from  their  proper  places  on 
shelf  or  table ;  and  above  all  things  not  to  be 
profamed  by  a  visit  to  the  school  room ;  but 
happily  Edward^s  selection  came  to  Cecil's 
help^  affording  her  ample  amusement  and  sav- 
ing her  irom  rebellion  and  open  war,  for  a  time 
mt  least : — ^how  much  longer  she  could  submit 
must  depend  on  circumstances. 

The  arrival  of  the  Hattons  caused  little  or 
no  change  in  Cecil's  course  of  life.  The  parents 
and  youngest  daughter  were  good  natured 
people  with  scanty  penetration,  who  considered 
Miss  Clare's  late  misfortunes  and  delicate 
health  as  satisfactory  reasons  for  her  non  ap- 
pearance in  her  cousin's  drawing  room,  except 
when  required  to  play  song  or  quadrille ;  whilst 
the  eldest  Miss  Hatton  who  set  up  for  a  beauty. 
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and  deserved  to  be  set  down  for  her  imperti- 
nence, declared  a  school-room  was  the  only  fit- 
ting place  for  such  persons  as  governesses ;  and 
of  course  her  fianci  Mr.  Beckington  Ford 
agreed  with  his  lady  fair !  His  unchangeable 
love  for  his  cousin  at  the  precocious  age  of 
eleven  had  now  given  place  to  as  unchangeable 
a  love  for  Cecilia  Hatton ;  and  a  cold  bow  or 
indifferent  good  morning  was  all  he  vouch- 
safed to  Miss  Clare,  whose  greatest  pleasure 
was  wandering  alone  on  the  beach,  listening  to 
the  murmurs  of  the  crested  waves. 

"  Ob,  cousin,  such  good  news  !'*  cried  Lotty 
bursting  into  the  school  room  one  dusky 
evening,  and  flinging  her  arms  round  Cecil, 
who  was  sitting  at  the  window  watching  the 
falling  of  the  shadows  with  a  painter's  eye — 
"  You  know  to-morrow  is  my  birth  day. 
Well,  I  coaxed  Mrs.  Hatton,  and  she  coaxed 
papa  and  mamma;  and  we  are  to  cross  over 
to  the  Island  and  dine  among  the  rocks — go 
through  the  Needles — climb   up  to  the  light- 
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house — and  run  about  like  mad.    Won't  it  be 
fine  fan  ?'^ 

^  I  hope  you  will  find  it  all  as  delightful  as 
you  anticipate^  dear  Lotty/^  replied  Cecily 
kissing  her  rounds  red  cheek,  and  sighing 
involuntarilyj  as  she  thought  of  her  own 
idighted  hopes. 

^  Oh  !  I  shall  be  sure  to  find  it  delightful ; 
and  so  Krill  yon,  Cecil,  I  am  certain  $  for  you 
ue  to  go  too ;  I  should  not  care  about  it  with- 
out you^  for  the  others  are  all  so  cross  in  these 


^  Thank  you,  dear  chM;  but  my  going  is 
impossible;  your  mamma  would  not  like  it; 
and  I  should  not  find  it  pleasant." 

^  Oh !  but  you  must  go,  dear  Cecil !  You 
aid  the  other  day  you  should  like  to  go  round 
the  Needles  and  up  to  the  light-house ;  and  so 
I  told  mamma  that  you  must  go  too,  or  else 
I  should  certainly  break  my  neck  among  the 
rodu^  for  no  one  helps  me  to  clamber  so  well 
as  yoa.    Ton  know  how  nicely  we  scramble 
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up  Hordle  Cliffs,  looking  for  fossils.  So  when 
I  persisted,  and  Mrs.  Hatton  said  that  it 
would  be  a  nice  change  for  you,  poor  thing, 
and  do  you  good^  mamma  said — yes.  And  1 
am  so  delighted !— Are  not  you,  Cecil  ?'^  cried 
the  warm  hearted  Lotty,  dancing  about  the 
room  with  nearly  as  much  grace  as  a  cow 
capering  to  a  barrel  organ.  But  her  cousin 
saw  nothing  ludicrous  in  her  movements — she 
only  saw  the  affectionate  heart  that  had 
thought  of  giving  her  pleasure. 

^'  And  you  insisted  because  you  thought  it 
would  please  me,  Lotty  ?'^  remarked  Cecil  in 
a  tone  whieh  would  have  told  one  more  versed 
in  the  depths  of  the  human  heart  how  deeply 
she  fdit  the  only  kindness  she  had  met  with 
since  her  sojourn  at  Oakfield  Villa. 

"  Are  you  crying  about  it,  Cecil?"  exclaimed 
Lotty,  struck  by  her  earnest  tone  and  the 
tears  in  her  eyes,  ceasing  her  ridiculous  caper- 
ings  and  running  back  to  her  cousm.  '^  Are 
you  vexed  ?'* 
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'^  No,  dear  Lotty ;  only  gratefuL  You  may 
know  wbat  it  is  one  of  these  days^  though  I 
pray  you  never  may,  to  weep  at  kindness — 
eren  the  kindness  of  a  little  girl." 

^  I  wish  I  could  do  more  for  you ; — make 

yon  rich  again/*  cried  the  affectionate  child^ 

kissing  away  her  tears,  comprehending  by  the 

instinct  of  her  own  kind  nature  a  something  of 

her  cousin's  feelings.    ''  If  I  had  my  way  you 

should  not  be  kept  moping  here  in  this  dull 

room.      I  can't  think  why  mamma  does  not 

TSke  yiaitors  to  see  you,  unless  it  is  because 

you  are  so  much  pfettier  than  Ann  or  8u8&n> 

as  Mr.  Famell  said  the  other  day,  when  he 

did  not  think  I  heard  him.     It  does  not  matter 

about  that  now  though  dear  Cecil,  for  you  are 

to  go  to-morrow,  so  don't  ery  any  more ;  and 

when  I  am  married  you  shall  come  and  live 

with  me — I  promise  you  that.     I  know  how  to 

manage  mamma  by  declaring  that  I  should 

break  my  neck  if  you  did  not  go." 

^'  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  Lotty," 
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replied  Cecily  returning  her  caresses ;  ^^  but 
young  as  you  are,  even  jou  must  see  the  im- 
propriety of  my  going  on  your  mammals  en- 
forced consent;  and  you  must  not  speak  of 
that  mamma  as  you  do ;  trying  to  urin  your 
way  with  threats." 

^^You  may  scold  me  as  much  as  you 
please  about  what  I  say  to^  and  of  mamma ; 
only  don't  tell  me  that  you  won't  go  ^^  cried 
the  vexed  child  with  a  pouting  lip.  ^'  But  in- 
deed and  indeed  you  shall  go !"  she  added 
again  throwing  her  arms  around  her  caressingly. 
**  I  would  not  give — thank  you — to  go  unless 
you  went  too.  No  one  else  will  help  me  to 
clamber  about  and  pick  sea  weeds^  and  pieces 
of  rock ;  and  you  are  so  good  natured,  and 
take  such  care  of  me^  whilst  Jemima  is  so  very 
cross.    You  will  go — won't  you  V^ 

"  Indeed,  Lotty,  I  cannot.'^ 

*^  What  is  all  this  hugging  about  ?'^  enquired 
Mrs.  Fordj  who  entered  at  the  instant. 

*'  I  am  only  coaxing  Cecil  to  go  to-morrow,*' 
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ansiR^oed  the  half  abashed  Lotty^  fearing  to  let 
her  cousin  ^eak,  lest  her  words  should  be  a 
flat  deDiaL 

^  Ton  may  spare  yourself  the  pains,  silly 
child ;  for  you  are  far  too  troublesome  for  me 
to  undertake  the  charge  of  you ;  and  I  came  to 
tell  Miss  Clare  that  I  intended  her  to  join  the 
purty« 

CeciFs  colour  rose — her  eyes  flashed  at  Mrs. 
Ford's  insulting  tone ;  and  she  would  have  in^ 
staotly  declined  fulfilling  her  intentions,  and 
asserted  her  independence,  had  not  Lotty  prest 
her  little  &t  hand  so  firmly  on  her  lips^  as  not 
only  to  prevent  her  from  speakings  but  almost 
from  breathing,  till  Mrs.  Ford  had  left  the  room* 
•*  This  is  too  much  ?'  cried  Cecil  starting  up 
and  flinging  off  the  restraining  hand. 

"  Do  go,  dear  cousin?  Don't  be  Vexed? 
Don't  mind  what  mamma  says  ?  Do  go  for  my 
sake — only  for  my  sake  ?  I  love  you  so  much 
— 80  very  much  P'  cried  poor  Lotty  clinging  to 
her. 


216  TUE   QUIET  HUSBAND. 

^'  Love  me,  Lotty  ?  No,  no : — ^it  is  a  &lse 
inrord.  One  promised  love  and  then — deceived 
me  !"  exclaimed  Cecil  Clare  with  such  a  start- 
ling vehemence  of  look  and  tone  that  the  terri* 
fied  child  hid  her  face  in  her  dress,  whkpering 
in  a  pleading  voice : — 

^^  Oh  !  Cecil,  dear  cousin  Cecil !  don't  look 
80?— you  frighten  me.  I  do  love  you  very, 
very  much  indeed.^ 

These  simple  and  affectionate  words  fell  on 
CeciFs  heart  with  a  soothing  and  controlliag 
power :  the  vehemence  of  her  indignation  sub- 
sided, and  sinking  back  in  her  chair  she  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  as  she  clasped  the  wonder- 
ing Lotty  in  her  arms. 

**  Do  not  ciy,  dear  Cecil ;"  exclaimed  Lotty 
crying  too. 

The  burst  of  passionate  feeling  was  over; 
and  Cecil  was  soon  as  calm  to  outward  appear- 
ance as  usual. 

'^  I  am  not  strong  in  health,  Lotty,  or  should 
not  have  been  so  overcome  by  the  trials  of  the 
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present^  and  the  thoughts  of  the  past.  You 
must  think  no  more  of  this ; — and  you  must 
name  it  to  no  one.'' 

'^I  will  do  any  thing  you  wish,  dear  CSecil, 
anoe  you  go  to-morrow  for  my  sake,''  cried  the 
gntefiil  girL  ^  But  I  do  hope  it  will  be  fine ; 
Hie  sky  looks  much  clearer  than  it  did — does 
not  it?* 


▼OU  I, 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


LoTTY  had  her  wish^  the  day  was  fine ;  and 
when  she  awoke  in  the  morning  Cecil  was 
bending  over  her  piIIow>  kissing  her  peacefiil 
brow^  and  breathing  prayers  for  her  future 
happiness. 

^^Idle^  Lotty !  to  receive  congratulations  and 
presents  on  her  birth-day  in  bed/'  exclaimed 
her  cousin,  placing  a  book  in  her  hands* 

'^  Thank  you!  Thank  you  P'  cried  the  de- 
lighted girl,  jumping  up  in  bed,  and  hugging 
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hor  round  the  neck.  ^'  Six  kisses — I  vill  have 
six  kisses  on  my  birth-day ;  and  you  must  say 
diat  you  forgive  me  for  all  the  trouble  I  have 
caused  you ;  and  I  will  try  to  be  so  good  for 
the  iiiture  !  Will  you  forgive  me^  dear  Cecil?'' 

''That  will  I^  Lotty;  and  let  the  thought 
rest  with  you — ^it  may  bring  comfort  in  your 
after  life — that  you  have  soothed  the  pangs  of 
sue  who  has  more  to  bear  than  the  wcnrld 
knows  of.  But  you  must  up.  Miss  Sleeper ! 
80  good  bye;"  and  again  kissing  the  happy 
Lotty.  Cecil  left  the  room  to  hide  her  own 
emotion* 

At  half  past  ten  the  whole  party  embarked  at 
Key  Haven;  a  party  of  fifteen,  besides  two 
servants  to  prepare  the  dinner,  Mr.  Beckington 
Ford  having  invited  three  single  gentlemen  of 
the  neighbourhood  to  join  the  expedition,  and 
act  as  beaux  to  his  sisters,  and  the  youngest 
Miss  Hatton. 

Gaily  sped  the  little  boats  up  the  winding 
passage  between  the  mud  banks ;    still  more 
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gaily  did  they  round  the  shingly  point    by 
Hurst  Castle^  skimming  over  the  waves^  rocked 
by  the  meeting  tides.    Then  the  sails  were 
fairly  set^  and  on  they  dashed  towards    the 
Needles^    throwing  the    spray  from  off  their 
prows^  that  fell  in  mimic  showers  over  the  light 
hearted  voyagers^  raising  merry  laughs  among 
the  younger  ones  of  the  party.    The  elders  of 
the  expedition  maintained  their  sobriety,  nay^ 
even  looked  a  little  graver  than  usual  from  the 
consciousness  of  being  on  the  treacherous  sea^ 
now  curled  by  a  freshening  breeze;   but  the 
more  youthful  seemed  too  full  of  joy  and  sport 
to  admit  of  gravity  or  fear;  at  least  greater  fear 
than  the  young  ladies  held  to  be  becoming  and 
interesting ;  pretty  tremors  and  hinted  terrors^ 
that  afforded  the  gentlemen  an  opportunity  of 
proving    the  needlessness    of  these  feminine 
alarms^  or  asserting  in  eloquent  terms  their  de- 
termination to  save  their  fair  companions  even 
at  the  risk  of  their  own  lives ;  whereupon  the 
flattered  damsels  in  return  for  such  gallantry^ 
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declared  that  with  such  heroic  protectors  they 
considered  themselves  as  safe  as  on  dry  ground* 
Whether  if  either  o£  the  boats  had  been  upset 
these  eloquent  heroes  (neither  of  whom  had 
ever  swam  more  than  twenty  yards  in  his  life) 
would  have  thought  of  the  safety  of  the  ladies 
instead  of  their  own  was  not  put  to  the  proof; — 
(we  should  have  been  sorry  to  have  held 
annuities  depending  on  those  ladies*  lives  under 
such  circumstances)  for  the  boats  neared  the 
Needles  in  safety;  and  turning  abruptly  round 
the  outermost  rock  (the  tide  being  too  low  to 
admit  of  passing  within)  dashed  into  the  bay 
beyond. 

Of  all  that  merry,  happy  party  Lotty  pro- 
daimed  herself  to  be  the  merriest  and  the 
happiest,  as  she  sat  with  one  hand  clasping  the 
hand  of  her  cousin,  now  watching  the  sea  gulls 
in  their  wheeling  flight,  shouting  to  make  them 
fly  the  faster ;  and  now  looking  down  into  the 
clear  waters,  telling  of  the  marvellous  things 
that  she  saw  in  its  depths  (most  marvellous 
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things  indeed  according  to  her  account)  or  dip- 
ping her  disengaged  hand  in  the  sea,  letting 
the  waves  pass  through  her  fingers,  or  slightly 
sprinkling  her  brother  and  sisters,  then  laugh- 
ing with  childish  glee  as  they  shrank  firom  the 
sparkling  shower.    Her  spirits  were  too  high  to 
be  checked  by  Ann's  rebukes  or  Jemima'b  cross 
replies ;  and  Cecil  alone  succeeded  in  keeping 
her  tolerably  quiet ;  but  as  the  boats  dashed 
into  the  bay  beyond  the  Needles  her  own   ad- 
miration nearly  equalled  Lotty's ;  and  an  ez- 
damation  of  delight  involuntarily  burst  from 
her  lips,  which  attracted  the  sneering  wonder 
of  Mr.  Beckington  Ford,  and  his  elder  sister, 
who  held  any  thing  approaching  to  enthusiasm 
to  be  the  very  antipodes  of  wisdom  and  fashion. 
Above  was  a  bright  blue  sky,  across  which 
flitted  a  few  light,  snowy  clouds — ^beneath  the 
dancing  sea,  sparkling  in  the  sun-beams  :^be« 
fore  and  to  the  right  was  no  boundaxy  to  the 
expanse  of  water   save  the  natural   horizon ; 
whilst  on  the  other  side  perpendicular  clifl^  of 
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«  fleecy  whiteness  rose  to  the  height  of  five  or 
six  hundred  feet  firom  whence  ran  out  a  project- 
ing pdnt,  and  beyond  this  two  iaikted  rocks, 
their  heads  once  sharp,  now  gradoalfy  becom- 
mg  more  bhinted  firom  time  and  storm,  firom 
tdience  oomes  the  name  of  the  Needles,  whilst 
overiiead  flew  innumerable  guUs,  now  hover- 
ing with  a  quivering  motion,  now  wheeling  in  a 
cicding  flight,  their  white  wings  tipped  with 
daik  seen  firom  below,  looking  transparent  in 
the  anmmer  sun  like  mother  of  pearl  inlaid 
irith  jet. 

Mrs.  Clare  having  disliked  the  water,  it  was 
die  first  time  that  Cecil  had  ever  been  on  the  sea* 
The  dancing  motion  of  the  boatasit  bounded  over 
tike  wares,  now  dippii^  and  now  rising  grace- 
fidly,  inspired  her  with  a  deep,  yet  dreamy  de- 
light; to  her  it  seemed  the  very  poetry  of 
action ;  and  when  to  this  was  added  the  bright- 
ness of  a  glorious  day  in  June,  one  of  those  few 
^brious  days  that  June  gives  us  now  and  then 
to  stop  the  mouths  of  grumblers;  and  bold,  and 
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Striking  sceneiy^  she  forgot  for  a  time  her  cares 
and  trials — remembered  not  that  there  was  such 
a  person  in  existence  as  Mrs»  Ford ;  and  lost 
herself  in  a  poet^s  golden  dream  of  bliss. 

^'  La !  haw  pretty ;  just  like  the  centre  disk 
at  Mrs.  Hawton's  supper/^  from  Susan  Ford, 
and  her  mother's  order  from  the  other  boat  to 
^'  draw  down  her  veil,  or  she  would  get  fright- 
fully freckled,*'  recalled  Cecil  from  her  poetic 
visions  to  the  wearing  realities  of  life. 

Pretty !  to  apply  such  a  term,  and  in  such  a 
voice  to  those  stately  cliffs  f — and  to  liken  them 
to  the  sugared  toy  of  a  supper  table!  Five 
minutes  before  Cecil  had  rejoiced  at  having 
been  compelled  to  form  one  in  the  expedition  ; 
and  now  she  almost  regretted  it.  To  have  our 
bright  imaginings  shocked  by  such  silly  noth- 
ings is  almost  worse  than  to  be  ever  dead  to 
lofty  thoughts  and  poet's  dreams. 

She  was  scarcely  sorry  when  the  order  was 
given  for  the  boats  to  veer  round  and  repass 
the  Needles,  as  the  party  were  to  return  and 
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land  in  Alum  Bay;  and  yet  her  head  was 
tamed  back  to  catch  a  parting  glimpse — ^her 
attention  only  diverted  from  those  stately  clifis^ 
by  a  little  vessel  further  to  the  eastward^  whose 
white  sails  glistening  in  the  sun^  and  pictures- 
quely arranged^  gave  her  the  appearance  of 
some  beauteous  bird  from  foreign  climes,  breast* 
iog  the  waves  with  ease  and  grace. 

^What  vessel  is  that?^'  asked  Mr.  Becking- 
ton  Ford. 

^  It  is  an  R.  Y.  C,  sir ;  but  1  don't  think  it 
is  any  of  our  yachts  hereabouts/'  replied  one  of 
the  boatmen. 

^  1  thinks  it  is  the  Miranda,  as  was  built  at 
Portsmouth/'  said  the  other,  shading  his  eyes 
to  catch  a  better  view.  ^  Sir  Thomas  WiUer- 
ton's  now,  sir ;  it  was  built  for  his  uncle  the 
old  Barrownight." 

«  Sir  Thomas   Willerton  I  Oh  !  that  is  the 

handsome  young  man  whom  we  met  on  board 

the  steam-packet ;  the  friend  of  the  rich  young 

brd  who  was  so  very  civil  to  us  all ;"  remarked 
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Miss  Ford^  breaking  off  a  flirtation  with  Lieut. 
Swanwick^  an  officer  in  the  Preventive  Service^ 
to  whose  flatteries  she  lent  a  wiUing  ear,  when 
no  better  match  was  present.  ^^  Is  she  coming 
this  way  ?^'  she  added  eagerly. 

'^I  should  say  that  her  destination  was 
Christchurch ;  but  some  gentlemen  steer  their 
own  yachts ;  and  then  I  never  presiune  to  give 
an  opinion  as  to  their  course/'  replied  Lieute- 
nant Swanwick,  vexed  at  the  sudden  pause  in 
the  flirtation,  and  .feeling  a  thorough  seaman's 
contempt  for  amateur  sailors. 

^'  Going  to  Christchurch ;"  repeated  Miss 
Ford  in  a  tone  of  disappointment.. 

Going  to  Christchurch  ?^'  repeated  Cecil  to 
herself,  with  something  of  the  same  feeling ;  and 
yet  why  she  regretted  the  Miranda's  going  to 
Christchurch  she  would  have  found  it  difficult 
to  tell.  She  had  never  seen  that  yacht  before 
— she  had  never  heard  its  master's  name — she 
could  not  hope,  even  as  a  mere  matter  of 
curiosity,  to  go  over  it,  should  it  follow  in  their 
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wake;  and  she  had  certainly  no  desire  to  make 
acquaintance  with  the  young  baronet ;  and  jet, 
from  some  strange  association  of  ideas,  she  felt 
disappointed  that  the  Miranda  was  going  to 
Chfistchurch. 

We  are  no  descendants  of  Edipus — ^no  reader 
of  riddles;  and  never  pretend  to  understand 
the  windings  of  a  woman's  mind : — the  labyrinth 
of  Minos  might  be  more  easily  exploifed  even 
without  a  clue,  than  the  labyrinth  of  a  woman's 
thoughts.  We  would  spread  no  scandal  of 
our  own  sex ;  but  verily  the  conclusioDS  at 
which  a  woman's  heart  arrives,  are  not  to  be 
letohed  by  any  ordinary  course  of  reasoning, 
ttraage  and  startling  as  such  conclusions  some- 
times are;  they  are  not  more  strange  and 
telling  than  the  steps-^the  wide  and  broken 
ctqis — the  unseen,  unguessed,  links  by  which 
fiuBt  hopes  and  dawning  doubts,  first  far  apart, 
approach,  then  spread — and  deepen  into  con- 
viction. 
The  Tempest  had  ever  been  one  of  Cecilys 
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favourite  plays ; — the  character  of  Ariel  is  so 
full  of  the  poetry  of  the  imagination,  that  of 
Miranda  so  full  of  the  poetry  of  the  affections; 
so  simple — so  pitiful — so  confiding.  This 
might  account  for  her  interest  in  the  yacht 
bearing  her  favourite's  name.  It  might — or 
it  might  not ; — we  give  no  judgment  in  the 
matter,  having,  as  we  before  hinted,  no  inclina- 
tion to  bewilder  ourselves  in  the  labyrinth  of  a 
woman's  thoughts— or  fancies,  should  thoughts 
be  considered  too  grand  a  name. 

The  boats  shot  again  round  the  outermost 
rock — the  Miranda  was  hid  from  view  by  the 
projecting  point  of  the  island — and  the  whole 
party  were  soon  safely  landed  in  Alum  Bay. 
Some  sauntered  along  the  beach,  picking  up 
pebbles  and  sea  weed,  some  went  to  examine 
the  fine  white  sand  so  famed  and  so  sought, 
for  making  china ;  whilst  others  ran  a  risk  of 
getting  cricks  in  their  necks  by  staring  up  at 
the  high  and  various  coloured  cliffs,  as  they 
passed  on  to  the  spring  of  fresh  pure  water;^ 
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that  welk  out  of  the  rocks,  streaming  across 
the  narrow  beach,  and  mingling  ^ith  the  sea, 
nearly  at  the  point  where  the  line  of  the  bold 
chalky  headland  falls  back  on  the  darker 
ground  almost  at  right  angles,  forming  a 
sheltered  nook.  Each  and  all  strolled  about 
at  their  pleasure,  and  nearly  all  well  pleased ; 
for,  thanks  to  Mr.  Beckington  Ford^s  three 
bachelor  recruits,  with  the  exception  of  Cecil 
and  the  two  younger  girls,  "  every  lass  had 
a  spark,^'  on  whose  arm  to  lean  in  climbing ; 
and  into  whose  ears  to  pour  their  nothings, 
pretty,  or  not  pretty  ;  and  a  governess  and 
girls  under  sixteen  could  oot  expect  beaux ; — 
they  were  nobodies,  undeserving  the  services 
of  the  lords  of  the  creation ;  so  the  party  might 
be  considered  complete,  each  furnished  with  a 
fitting  companion.  Jemima,  who  not  only 
chose  to  consider  herself  a  woman,  but  desired 
that  others  should  do  the  same,  was  the  only 
one  who  looked  glum  ;  and  her  frown  vanished 
^when  she  found  that  the  youngest  Miss  Hatton 
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made  no  objection  to  her  sharing  the  atten- 
tions and  arms  of  Mr.  Saunders^  a  young  navy 
surgeon.  As  for  Cecil  and  Lotty^  on  they 
trudged,  hand  in  hand,  gaily  and  lovingly; 
now  watching  the  advancing  waves  that  wooed 
the  sparkling  beach  with  a  gentle  whisper, 
retreating  as  they  touched  their  feet — ^now 
scrambling  over  broken  rocks  to  collect  the 
bright  coloured  sands,  or  peep  into  tiny  ravines 
making  sport  of  the  rough  shingles ; — sipping 
of  the  crystal  stream — flitting  hither  and 
thither — seeing  all  things  before  any  body 
else,  because  they  thought  only  of  seeing ;  and 
not  at  all  of  flirting. 

The  almost  perpendicular  ascent  just  in  the 
corner  of  the  nook,  where  the  bare  white  head- 
land fell  against  the  darker  cliffs  of  more 
fantastic  form,  being  proclaimed  by  general 
consent  too  perilous  and  fatiguing,  back 
streamed  the  straggling  party  along  the  beach 
towards  the  more  usual  road,  a  narrow  path  up 
the  side  of  a  deep  and  irregular  ravine,  with 
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juttiiig  pieces  of  rock  above  and  below.  This 
was  not  Lotty^s  first  visit  to  the  Island^  and  she 
asd  Miss  Clare  led  the  way  as  before^  laughing 
as  they  scrambled  on,  tmconscious  of  the  jests 
of  some  of  the  party,  who  were  much  amused 
at  the  contrast  formed  by  the  slight  agile 
%iire  of  Cecil  and  the  short  awkward  one  of 
Lotty,  who  despite  of  stumbling  and  panting, 
contrived  to  keep  pace  with  her  active  com- 
panion* 

What  a  different  creature  was  Cecil  Clare  on 
that  island  shore,  to  what  she  generally  seemed 
in  the  dull  school-room  at  Oakfield  Villa! 
Hiere  was  a  life  and  energy ;  a  buoyancy  of 
spirit  in  every  movement — a  brightness  in  her 
speaking  eye,  that  none  had  seen  before ;  and 
which  would  have  excited  wonder  and  remark 
from  her  cousins,  had  they  not  been  more 
pleasantly  engaged.  Mr.  Famell,  on  whose 
arm  leant  Susan  Ford,  was  struck  with  the 
grace  of  her  movements,  the  animation  of  her 
manner,  and  the  delicate  bloom  with  which 


232  THE    QUIET    HUSBAND, 

exercise  and  pleasure  had  tinted  her  cheeks ; 
and  felt  a  great  desire  to  change  places  with 
Lotty;  but  there  was  no  getting  rid  of  his 
accomplished  companion ;  who  drew  without 
taste — sang  without  feeling — and  conversed 
without  ideas ;  so  for  the  present  at  least  he 
was  fain  to  submit  to  his  lot^  and  flatter  Susan 
to  her  humour's  bent. 

Cecil  had  consented  to  go  for  Lotty's  sake^ 
because  [it  was  Lotty's  birthday ;  a  dull  look^ 
or  heavy  step  would  have  spoilt  Letty^s  plea- 
sure ;  and  the  warm  hearted  girl  who  stood 
alone  in  her  kindness  should  see  nothing  but 
smiles — hear  nothing  but  laughter — and  never 
guess  the  sighs  and  tears  of  the  preceding 
night  thought  Cecily  and  threw  herself  heart 
and  mind,  as  it  were,  for  the  time  being,  into 
the  spirit  of  the  scene,  resolutely  chasing  aw^ay 
every  gloomy  remembrance,  and  basking  in 
the  flood  of  golden  sunshine  that  spread  over 
sea  and  land  with  the  gladsome  humour  of  a 
happy  child.    For  oue  day  at  least  she  would 
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turn  no  thonght  on  the  past ;  but  bold  as  stern 
a  rule  o'er  memoiy  as  memory  too  often  beld 
o'er  her.  She  wouhl  enjoj  one  happy  day. 
Alas !  who  can  say  that  with  impunity  ?  The 
resolve  has  often  been  made ;  from  the  time  of 
Seged  down  to  the  present; — ^but  when  has 
such  a  resolve^  if  made  by  one  of  quick  sensi- 
bilities and  ardent  imagination  been  fulfilled  ? 
Duty  or  business  may  satisfy  the  mind ;  but 
when  did  a  party  of  pleasure  content  the  heart  ? 
And  memory  will  be  avenged,  and  re-assert  its 
rale.  little  did  Cecil  think  ere  the  rise  of 
another  sun  with  what  tyrant  might  the  past 
should  rush  upon  her  mind ! — what  pangs 
should  teach  her  that  let  her  jest  and  laugh  as 
she  would  this  was  not — could  not  be  a  happy 
day. 

"  Now,  dear  Cecil,  let  us  run  up  here  before 
any  of  the  others  come ;  and  I  will  show  you  a 
nice  seat  where  you  can  see  all  over  the  bay, 
and  draw  the  rocks,  and  our  little  boats,  and 
every  thing,'^  cried  Lotty,  dragging  her  cousin 
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up  the  ^teep  path,  that  led  through  the  narrow 
gorge,  twisting  and  turning,  yet  ever  ascending, 
till  it  came  out  on  the  down  above.  "  There 
now  come  to  the  left :" — and  after  some  Bcrem- 
blitig,  and  more  laughing,  Cecil  was  seated  b; 
her  puffing,  panting  guide  on  the  point  of  rock 
from  whence,  as  her  counn  had  promised,  she 
could  look  over  the  whole  bay  with  the  Hantp- 
shire  coast,  and  Hunt  Castle  and  its  light- 
house on  the  right. 

The  remainder  of  the  party  were  still  loiter- 
ing on  the  beach ;  for  as  it  was  to  be  a  tho- 
roughly idle  day,  and  no  one  took  upon  him- 
self the  command,  hurrying  the  rest  to  do 
nothing,  all  samitered  on  as  they  13ced,  killing 
time  as  pleasantly  as  they  could  till  dinner 
should  be  ready. 

"  I  am  so  happy,  Cecil !  so  very  happy !" 
cried  Lotty,  seating  herself  at  her  couun's  feet ; 
but  so  turned  that  she  could  look  up  in  ber 
face.     "  Are  not  you  happy  too  ?'* 

"  Yes:"  replied  Cecil,  but  in  a  graver  tone 


^      « 
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dian  she  had  used  that  day ;  for  the  spell  of 
the  scene  Was  on  her: — ^she  was  no  longer 
Lotty^s  meny  playfellow;  but  a  high  souled 
woman,  holding  communion  with  the  grand 
and  great — ^fuU  of  soft  sympathies^  and  glow- 
ing thoughts — treading  the  secrets  of  the  earth 
and  sea,  and  thrilling  at  their  touching  tones^ 
anseen,  unheard  by  duller  spirits. 

To  many  nature  hath  no  tongue — her  warn- 
ings and  her  witching  music  fall  on  dull  ears, 
or  are  not  understood ; — she  hath  a  language 
nooe  can  learn  from  salaried  masters— a  gram- 
mar of  her  own^  not  found  in  printed  books. 
Love — only  love  can  comprehend  her  glorious 
mysteries !— love,  only  love  can  read  her  se- 
crets !  Nature  reveals  herself  to  those  alone 
who  worship  her  as  the  creation  of  Almighty 
will  and  power,  whose  majesty  is  dimly  shadow- 
ed forth  in  her  transcendent  beauty.  Cecil 
was  one  of  nature's  worshippers  and  ever  felt 
her  beauties  with  a  grateful^  breathless  awe. 
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To  those  arouad  her  nature  vas  as  a  sealec 
l>ook; — they  might  look  at  the  binding,  andbt 
ill  petty  raptures  at  the  gorgeous  gilding;  bui 
they  knew  nothing  of  the  higher  beauties  t( 
be  found  within ; — its  language  was  to  then 
nn  unknown  tongue —its  spirit  above  theii 
(ompTehension. 

"  What  makes  you  look  eo  dififereot  some' 
limes  to  what  you  do  at  others?"  asked  th< 
wondering  Lotty,  after  gazing  for  some  mo 
ments  into  Cecil's  face.  "  You  are  looking 
like  nobody  else  just  now,  aa  if  your  eyes 
would  speak," 

"  What  thee,  Lotty  ?  did  you  never  hear  ol 
speaking  eyes  before  V  asked  her  cousin  gaily 
I'oused  from  her  dream  of  poesy, 

"  Mr,  Famell  said  something  about  it  onf 
day  to  Susan  that  I  did  not  understand;  but  1 
wish  you  would  laugh^  and  make  me  laugb^ 
cousin,  for  I  like  you  much  better  when  you 
ore  merry.     I  seem  to  feel  now  as  if  you  could 
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Hot  love  such  a  stupid  creature  as  I  am.  Or 
win  jou  make  the  sketch  you  promised  me  ?-^ 
here  is  the  book.^ 

'^Tes,  Lotty;  and  try  to  laugh  too;  but^ 
believe  me,  I  love  you  quite  as  much  when  I 
look  grave.  It  would  have  made  a  better 
iketch  from  below  ;  but  since  you  will  have  it 
from  hence — so  be  it.*' 

*^  You  can  see  more  here^  cousin/' 

"  More  water  certainly.'' 

^  And  I  like  the  water  so  much !  dancing 
ap  in  such  pretty  waves.  I  wonder  what  is  at 
the  bottom  of  the  sea.  Should  not  you  like  to 
be  a  mermaid,  Cecil,  and  go  down  to  the  very 
bottom  y* 

^  No,  Lotty ;  for  I  am  sure  you  would 
fidlow^  and  tread  on  my  taiL'' 

*^  Oh  t  Cecily  how  droll  you  are  to-day  1" 
cried  Lotty  with  a  burst  of  childish  laughten 
^  Mind  you  are  to  draw  every  thing,  even  the 
goDs  and  cormorants  on  that  shingle  island. 
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valkiDg  about  looldog  bo  grave,  as  if  tbej  were 

trying  to  Bcem  clever." 

"  They  are  vexed  because  you  are  laughing 

at  them ;  and  do  living  thing  likes  to  be  laughed 

at." 

"  But  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  them  they 

loolc  BO  funny.  Oh !  you  have  done  my  aketch ; 

and  so  like  !     The  rocks,  and  the  sea,  and  the 

little  boatiea,  all  just  as  they  are.    But  do  put 

in  a  few  birds,  Cecil," 
"  And  a  mermaid  in  the  comer  with  you 

treading  on  her  tail }"  asked  her  cousin  archly. 
"  No,  no }  Beckington  and  Jemima  would 
make  such  fun.  Oh !  you  have  put  in  the 
gulls ;  and  it  is  so  tike — so  exactly  like !"  cried 
the  delighted  girl,  clapping  her  hands  with 
glee,  as  she  turned  from  the  spirited  sketch  to 
the  view ;  and  then  back  to  the  aketch.  "  But 
look,  Cecil!  look  at  that  pret^  vessel  coming 
round  the  point.  Do  draw  her  for  me  with  her 
sails  all  set ;  and  the  red  flag  at  the  top,  and 
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the  white  foam  before  her  ?  Is  not  she  pretty? 
Hoff  I  should  like  to  be  in  her !" 

''Beaatiftil  ?'  cried  Cecil  as  she  watched  the 
wen  trimmed  vessel^  after  dashing  past  the 
pomf^  make  a  graceful  sweep  half  round  the 
htijy  Chen  anchor  exactly  opposite  the  spot  on 
whidi  she  sat.  **  How  proudly  she  seems  to 
lide  the  yrmes,  as  though  they  were  her 
subjects !  Where  can  she  come  from?'^ 

^ I  don't  know  that^  cousin;  but  I  can  see 
that  she  belongs  to  the  Royal  Tacht  Club  from 
her  red  bargie^  and  golden  letters.  I  have  learnt 
that  from  Lieutenant  Swanwick ;  and  I  can  tell 
that  she  is  a  cutter  too/'  replied  Lotty^  proud 
of  her  knowledge. 

"  How  nicely  you  have  drawn  her  for  me  1  I 
dobdieve  she  is  the  Miranda  that  you  looked 
St  so  much^  and  seemed  so  sorry  to  leave  on 
ihe  other  side  of  the  rocks.  See !  they  have 
kmeied  the  boat^  and  two  gentlemen  are  get- 
ting into  her.'' 

^  It  is  the  Miranda,"  said  Cecil  catching  the 
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name*  as  the  cutter  veered  round,  the  colour 
involuntarily  deepening  on  her  cheek  as  she 
continued  to  gaze. 

On  ceme  the  boat  towards  the  shore,  pro- 
jjelled  hy  two  stout  rowers  neatly  dressed,  every 
thing  ^xwt  the  vessel  showing  that  the  owner 
of  the  Miranda  was  something  of  a  dandy,  as 
far  as  concenied  his  yacht ;  and  no  sooner  did 
the  keel  grate  on  the  sand  than  the  two  young 
men,  who  had  sat  in  the  stem,  looking  through 
their  glasses  at  those  on  the  cliSs  sprang  lightly 
on  the  beach ;  and  turned  towards  the  ravinej 
which  led  to  the  higher  ground. 

The  first  who  leapt  on  shcwe  was  of  middling 
height  and  fair  romplexion ;  neither  strikingly 
handsome  in  face,  nor  strikingly  Hymmetrical 
in  figure,  hut  with  »  light  uid  active  step,  and 
features  strongly  expressive  of  gay,  good  hu- 
mour and  ready  kindness. 

The  second  was  rather  taller,  and  more  finely 
formed,  with  features  which,  though  not  strictly 

■  In  tbote  dsji  tbe  n*me  might  be  *een  on  the  Rem  ind  flagi. 
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r^nkr,  were  aiogularlj  attractive^  when  lit  up^ 
« they  aometimes  were^  by  the  sadden  flashing 
of  thought  or  feeling ;  and  then  his  eyes  shone 
kight  as  some  lustroos  jewel  in  a  dark  mine ; 
bat  generally  their  expression  was  earnest  and 
gnve»  some  fancied  haughty  i  and  he  was  not 
ttsua&y  as  popular  as  his  more  lirely  fiiend, 
wliose  blue  eye  glanced  and  glistened  with 
infiN^tious  merriment. 

Cfdl  watched  them  as  they  crossed   the 
beich ;— she  saw  the  shorter  one  address  some 
qaestion  to  the  servants^  then  turn  to  his  com- 
panioa  with  a  gestiure^  which  she  considered  as 
(xpressiTe  of  pleasure ; — she  bent  over   the 
cliff,  till  her  head  grew  giddy,  to  catch  a  last 
g^pse  of  their  forms  as  they  approached  the 
entrance  to  the  ravine,  then,  drawing  a  deep 
breach,  she  sat  still  and  silent^  her  eyes  fixed 
on  the  ground)  perfectly  unconscious  that  the 
rest  of  the  party  were  standing  on  the  different 
points  of  rock  around  her;  not  exactly  by  her 
side,  but  only  a/t  a  little  distance,  watching  the 

VOL.  I.  M 
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Miraoda;  and,  like  herself,  Bpeculating  on  the 
persons  and  purposes  of  the  two  young  mm 
brought  on  shore  hy  her  boat. 

Lotty  was  standing  a  few  steps  off,  showing 
lier  sketch  to  Mra.  Hatton ;  and  Cecil  was  left 
\\'ith  a  beating  heart,  somedmes  turning  a 
timid,  furtive  glance  towards  the  path  below, 
just  at  the  point  where  any  one  ascending 
nould  be  first  visible.  It  was  singular  that 
she  should  have  felt  such  a  strong  and  unac- 
countable desire  that  the  Miranda  should 
follow  the  boats  instead  of  proceeding  to  Christ- 
church.  And  now  that  the  Miranda  was  there 
before  her,  what  could — ^what  should  it  matter, 
to  her  ?  Why  was  her  heart  beating  so  wildly — 
and  why  was  she  listening  so  anxiously — so 
breathlessly  for  the  tread  of  those  ascending 
that  narrow  path  ? 

^  It  is  the  Miranda ;  and  I  dare  say  one  of 
those  young  men  is  Sir  Thomas  WillertOD.  I 
thoughtyou  said  she  was  steering  for  Christ- 
church,  Swanwick,"  cried  Beckington   Ford, 
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looking  throogh  the  glass  of  which  he  generally 
managed  to  possess  himselfl 

'*It  is  the  Miranda  certainly;  but  I  told 
jvm  that  I  nerer  pretended  to  foretell  the  course 
of  these  baby  vessels,  and  amatein:  sailors/^ 
replied  the  Lieutenant  by  no  means  pleased 
with  Miss  Ford's  delight  at  the  prospect  of 
meeting  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  ;  for  Mr.  Ford's 
fertone  was  somehow  or  other  reported  at 
tiehle  its  real  amount.  "  I  dare  say  the  owner 
thinks  he  is  at  Portland,  or  Beachy  Head ; 
any  where  bnt  where  he  is.'' 

''  I  have  not  a  doubt  that  Sir  Thomas  Wil- 
lerton understands  navigation  thoroughly ;  and 
I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in  meeting  him 
again ;  for  he  and  his  friend  seemed  exceed- 
ingly polite  and  gentlemanly  young  men,  and 
showed  us  great  attention  when  we  visited 
Portsmouth,"  observed  Mrs.  Ford  in  a  rebuk- 
ing tone,  for  to  her  it  sounded  little  short  of 
treason  to  impute  ignorance  on  any  subject  to 
a  man  of  rank,  descending  a  few  steps  as  she 
M  3 
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s]ioke,  «o  as  to  stand  immedutely  above  the 
path  where  the  Baronet  must  pass, 

Cecil  heard  Done  of  the  remarks  of  those 
aroUDd  her;  but  her  quick  and  anxious  ear 
raugbt  the  tread,  and  the  lau^,  and  the  mur- 
mured tones  of  those  coming  up  the  ravine ; — 
then  those  murmured  tones  grew  more  distinct  j 
nnd  she  caught  enough  to  fill  up  the  following 
i^entences,  for  the  breeze  bore  the  sounds 
towards  her ;  and  one  of  the  speakers  at  least 
!>poke  in  no  whisper. 

<'  I  must  make  acquaintance  with  the  beauti- 
ful Medora,  perched  so  picturesquely  on  that 
|)oiiit  of  rock;  so  it  is  of  no  use  attempting  to 
turn  me.  Fits  Elwyn.  You  know  you  started 
yourself,  struck  with  her  loTeUness." 

"Do  as  you  please,  WillertOn;  I  will  walk 
on  to  the  lighthouse." 

"  No,  my  good  fellow ;  you  must  stay  and 
introduce  me,  for  pushing  a  basket  out  of 
Mrs.  Ford's  way,  which  was  all  I  did,  will 
scarcely  entitle  me  to  claim  her  acquaintance. 
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lat  of  her  daughter;  but  you  handed  them 
the  boat,  io  which  t  would  have  assisted 
bad  I  suspected  what  face  \raa  hid  under 

ugly  bonnet.  Positively  you  must  iotro- 
me  to  this  aea  gazing  nymph,  who  baa 

my  heart  already." 

Thia  is  folly>  WiUerton  t  do  come  uu  to  the 

house." 

Sat  1 ; — introduce  me." 

1   cannot :   she   is   no    daughter  of   Mrs. 

IV" 

Oh !  if  you  do  not  know  her  yourself  that 

lother  matter.     But  nevermind;  introduce 

0  the  old  lady,  and  T  will  mana^  the  rest." 

1  was  never  introduced  to  her  myself." 
Xoosensel"  cried  the  Baronet  mtemipting 
impatiently.  **  Sid  not  you  band  her  and 
daughter  into  the  boat  from  the  steaui 
ict?  and  did  not  she  vow  eternal  gratitude  ? 
I,  man !  you  are  too  modest.  As  if  a  hand- 
e  young  Viscount,  and  a  rich  young 
onel,  both  bachelors,  might  not  do  as  they 
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please  with  mothers  and  daughters.  Now  hav- 
ing recovered  our  brcatb,  let  ns  on  to  the 
adventure." 

Cecil  heard— and  wished  to  hear,  no  more. 
She  had  listened  with  that  breathless  eagerness 
which  makes  the  listener  giddy; — she  was  Mt- 
ting  on  a  projecting  point  hanging  over  a  vast 
depth  below — she  felt  her  head  grow  dizzy,  and 
creeping  a  step  from  the  edge  to  a  safer  seat, 
she  resolutely  closed  lier  eyes  and  bowed  her 
head  on  her  knees,  so  that  none  could  see  her 
face.  She  saw  not  Mrs.  Ford's  cordial  recep- 
tion of  the  two  strangers — she  beard  not  her 
exaggerated  and  sycophantic  thanks  for  th^ 
former  slight  civilities,  and  her  call  on  her 
daughters  to  join  in  the  expression  of  pleasure 
at  the  meetiug ; — the  first  words  that  struck 
on  her  ear,  or  rather  that  conveyed  any  distinct 
meaning  to  her  mind,  formed  part  of  that  lady's 
reply  to  a  question  from  Sir  Thomas  Willerton. 

"Oh!  that  is  only  my  governess; — a  poor 
cousin,  who  has  no  other  home." 
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he  contemptuous  tone  might  have  stung  a 
ter  spirit  thaa  Cecil's  into  anger.  No 
T  home ! — And  such  a  home  ! 
I  oJDgratuIate  you  on  having  so  fair  a 
iLD ;  and  muat  beg  you  to  introduce  me 
my  &iend  to  your  lovely  relative,"  said  Sir 
mta  purposely  loud  enough  for  Cecil  to 
r ;  md  with  a  manner  which  coming  from  a 
Hiy  young  baronet,   Mrs,  Ford   dared  not 


le  could  not  however  so  far  control  her 
xioa  as  to  perform  the  introduction  gra- 
ily.  " Lolly,  tell  Miss  Clare,  I  want  her." 
edl  heard  the  measage ;  but  she  atirred 
-spoke  not — even  when  I^tty  repeated 
message  close  into  her  car. 
We  should  go  to  the  lady  not  summou  her 
IS,"  observed  Sir  Thomas  assisting  Mrs. 
i  to  climb  ihe  rugged  slope,  on  the  ridge  of 
eh  Cecil  was  seated,  followed  by  Lord  Fitz 
ryn,  much  lo  that  lady's  annoyance,  who 
Id  not  help  muttering. 
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"  i  hate  people  in  her  utiiati<»i  giving  Uiem- 
aelves  airs," 

"  Miss  CUxe,  these  genUemen  do  jou  the 
honor  of  deariiig  an  intraductbn.  Vucoant  Fitz 
Elwyn,  Sir  Thomas  Willertoa,"  uid  Mrs.  Ford 
with  a  manner  meant  to  overwhelm  her  gover- 
ness. 

Cecil  had  risen  just  as  they  ^proache£ ;  and 
either  from  an  inadvertent  look  helow,  tx  the 
iiregularitf  of  the  piece  of  rock  on  which  aha 
stood,  she  staggered  and  might  have  &llen  over 
the  cUfT,  had  not  the  afiectiowite  Lotty  cau^t 
her  dress  with  a  firm  grasp. 

Some  of  the  young  ladies  considered  this  a 
fitting  occasion  for  uttering  interesting  little 
screams ;  and  Mrs.  Ford  began  to  rebuke  her 
governess  for  dbooaing  such  a  dangerous  situ- 
ation ;  but  ere  the  echoes  of  the  screama  had 
died  away  among  the  reverberating  rocks,  or 
the  rebuke  was  i^uarter  ended,  Cecil  had  re- 
turned the  bows  of  the  gentlemen ;  and  was 
standing  SitxHj  erect,  with  a  cheek  neariy  »« 
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«  u  the  chalken  cliSs  beyond  ;  but  a  de- 
OQT  coldly  self-posBessed.  Neither  of  the 
^rs  could  have  been  in  time  to  have 
ed  her  had  they  seen  her  danger,  which 

0  instantaneous ;  and  the  viscount,  front- 
ier with  a  mien  as  proud  and  cold  as  her 

made  no  remark  on  her  late  peril ;  hut 
bomss  poured  forth  a  thouaand  congratu- 
IS  on  Lotty's  timely  clutch,  indulging  in 

than  hie  usual  flattering  hyperboles  when 
»Biog  ladies,  from  the  annoyance  he  saw 
ised  Mrs.  Ford ;  yet,  amid  all  the  exagge- 

1  and  apparent  affectation  of  some  of  his 
se»,  tlierc  was  evident  so  much  real  kind" 

of  heart ;  and  the  tmpresaement  of  his 
DeTf  which  mu  at  the  same  time  perfectly 
ectful,  was  bo  very  pleasing — so  very  flat- 
ig,  when  contrasted  with  the  cold  statcli- 
of  his  companion,  particularly  to  one  situ- 
like  Cecil,  that,  after  the  first  few  opening 
ettces  she  met  his  endeavours  towards  a 
er  acquaintnnce  with  the  frankness  of  one 
u  S 


250  THE    QUIBT  HUSBAND. 

willing  to  please,  and  to  be  pleased.  That  the 
baronet  should  bestow  his  attentions  on  her 
poor  cousin  was  however  very  contrary  to  the 
^vi^  and  wishes  of  Mrs.  Ford,  who,  to  break 
(iff  their  conversation,  insisted  on  an  immedi- 
:tLe  renewal  of  their  walk  to  the  lighthouse. 

"  You  will  join  our  party  I  trust,  and  par- 
take of  our  dinner,"  she  added,  turning  to  the 
strangers. 

*•  With  the  greatest  pleasure,"  replied  the 
baronet,  leaving  his  fiiend  no  time  for  objec- 
tion. 

"  Toil  are  very  good ;  I  shall  consider  this 
one  of  the  moat  fortunate  days  of  my  life," 
cried  the  delighted  Mrs.  Ford,  who  showed  do 
delicacy  in  her  scheming.  "  Ann,  my  dear, 
suppose  you  lead  the  way,  and  show  Lord 
Fitz  Eiwyn  the  path  we  always  take ;  and 
which  is  BO  much  easier  than  the  one  generally 
followed.  I  must  beg  you.  Miss  Clare,  to  take 
care  of  LiOtty  and  Jemima ;  and  prey  do  not 
let  them  run  about  so  wildly  ai  yo&  did  just 
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;  but   keep   hold  of  their  hands :  I  vim 
e  terrified.     I  will  coa6de  you  to  Susan, 
rbonias,  she  makes  an  excellent  guide." 
Thank  you,  Mrs.  Ford  ;  but  I  know  every 

of  these  parts,  and  will  take  care  of  Mias 
e,  who  still  looks  pale  and  requires  aup- 
,"  replied  the  baronet  o3ertng  his  arm,  as 
;»ke,  to  assist  Cecil  down  the  slope,  who, 
Dg  the  kindness  which  dictated  the  offer, 

it  with  gratitude,  repaying  his  attentions 
lakiag  herself  as  agreeable  as  she  could 
]g  tlie  walk. 

rhat  cannot  be : — 1  must  entreat  you  to 
on  a  mother's  fears,  Sir  Thomas.  1  cannot 

to  see  Jemima  run  about  ihesewild  places 

Brtclf." 

Oh !  do  not  fiiss  yourself  about  me,  mam- 
Mr.  Swanwick  will  take  much  better  care 

c  than  Miss  Clare,  who  has  shown  her- 
M   giddy,"    cried   the    flippant  Jemima, 

d  of  h«r  beau,  who  had  been  thrown  off 
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bj  ber  ddest  sister  at  the  Rp{>eaxance  <^  tke 
I  iscotmt  and  his  friend. 

Some  of  the  pu^  laughed ;  and  Hra.  Ford 
wat  oUiged  to  yiehl  tht  point. 

<*  Come  with  me,  Lotty,"  said  Ceol,  hold* 
ing  out  her  hand  to  the  afiectionate  child. 

"  Ton  had  better  come  round  to  this  other 
dde;  I  can  sajqwrt  you  better  than  Miss 
Clare>  who  needs  an  arm  herself/'  observed 
Sir  Thomas. 

Lot^  hesitated  tta  a  moment,  abashed  by 
the  address  of  a  stranger,  then,  encouraged  by 
his  good-Jiumouxed  smile^  accepted  his  offer.. 


A 
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w  slow  you  are,  Fitz  Eiwyn ;  I  shall 
off  the  prize,  whilat  you  are  only  getting 
for  the  race,"  cried  Sir  Thomas,  coming 
th  his  fiieod. 

0  it  appears ;   therefore,  to  avoid  defeat, 

1  not  enter  the  lists  against  you,"  replied 
Klnyn  in  a  far  more  stately  tone   than 

the  occasion. 

i  you  please,  Fitz,  we  shall  reach  the 
nt  whether  you  do  or  not.     '  Faint  heart 
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never  won  fair  lady/  nor  climbed  high  moun- 
tain ;  BO  good  bye,"  said  the  baronet,  paaaing 
nn  at  a  brisk  pace. 

"  Good  bye  ;"  repeated  his  friend ;  but  at 
ihf  same  time  quickening  his  own  pace  bo  as 
to  keep  but  a  little  way  behind  him,  a  station 
he  maintained  during  the  vbole  ascent  to  the 
lighthouse,  which  was  less  fatiguing  than 
usual,  owing  to  the  recent  fall  of  rain ;  for  the 
short  turf  becomes  very  slippery  in  dry 
weather. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hatton  having  no  great  taste 
for  sights  that  required  chmbing  steep  hills, 
declared  their  intention  of  sitting  down  among 
the  rocks  till  the  return  of  the  young  party,  and 
tkcir  host  and  hostess  felt  compelled  to  remain 
with  them,  and  play  the  polite ;  so  the  baronet 
uas  left  in  undisputed  possession  of  his  Medora 
as  he  had  termed  her,  with  whom  be  became 
more  and  more  enchanted  every  minute  ; 
laying  aside  whilst  conversing  with  her  much 
of  the  complimentary  and  afiected  phraseology,, 
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disfigured  his  conversation   with  other 

re  was  Cecil  toUing  up  a  hill  in  the  Isle 
ght,  side  b;  side,  though  not  arm  in  arm, 
hat  very  Lord  Fitz  Elwjn,  who  had  been 
ted  day  after  day  for  the  last  six  weeks 

idmoor,  in  the    county  of !     Here 

lod  for  thought ;  but  Cecil  was  resolved 
t  moment  not  to  think ; — or  at  least  not 
*d  Fitz  Elwyn ;  so  she  went  on  talking 
:  Thomas  Willerton  with  an  overflowing 
',  almost  amounting  to  the  giddiness  of 
I  Jemima  had  accused  her. 
[ere  we  are.  Miss  Clare,  arrived  at  the 
nation  of  our  Herculean  labours,  standing 
o  the  balcony  of  this  wondrous  light- 
,  and  rewarded  with  a  bird's-eye  view  of 
nd  land.  It  is  all  very  welt  climbing, 
never  see  a  hill  without  feeling  an  irre- 
le  desire  to  stand  on  tbe  top  of  it ;  but, 
xn  you  and  me  and  the  cat,  Miss  Clare, 
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ia  mjr  pinion,  toiling  for  a  view  is  very  much 
like  toiling  for  honours; — the  sole  pleasure  is 
antidpttioD  —  success  brings  disappointmeDt. 
In  short,  flimbiug  a  hill  is  a  good  moral  to 
amlntiDDi  if  ambition  would  but  profit  by  it. 
Tbe  great  man  looka  down  with  contempt  from 
his  elevated  position  on  the  pigmies  below ; 
whilst  the  pigmies  below  after  having  got  a 
crick  in  the  neck  &om  gazing  up  at  the  great 
man,  decide  that  he  looks  no  greater  than 
themselTes.  I  will  have  none  of  your  honours 
—no  not  I,  I  will  be  neither  statesman  nor 
hero ;  king  nor  kaiser ;  but  simple  Sir  Thomas 
Willerton,  with  a  blazing  fire — a  good  dinner — 
a  bottle  of  champaign — a  trusty  friend— and  a 
loving,  lovely  wife ; — a  man  whom  all  shall  envy 
in  their  hearts,  though  they  may  not  praise  me 
with  their  tongues." 

"  You  forget  the  old  chivalric  rule  of  *  place 
tatx  dama,'  and  name  the  lady  last,"  said  Cecil 
gaily. 


1 


TBE   QDIBT  BCSBAND. 


57 


» the  crowning  blessing  of  all ; — the  top 
of  the  pyramid.  Does  not  Lindley 
f  say  that  the  most  important  object  is 
>laced  last  ?  Do  not  the  inferior  mem- 
'  the  royal  family  precede  the  king  and 


ery  sophisticaUy  argued ;"  obsen-ed  Lord 
flwyn,  who  had  ascended  immediately 
is  friend  and  was  now  with  Miss  Ford 
ag  close  at  his  elbow.  "  Remember 
sa«ftion,  that  faint  heart  never  won  fair 
yet  yoa  seem  to  expect  that  this  crown- 
casing — this  top  stone  of  the  pyramid— 
ilacing  which  by  the  way  I  daresay  the 
is  found  a  ticklish  job]  is  to  drop  &om 
ties  into  her  chair  by  the  side  of  the 
g  fire,  since  you  protest  against  the  toil 
king  her." 

tnly  Uic  toil  of  seeking  honors.  Shamo 
e  man,  who  thinks  it  a  toil  to  seek  fair 
in'a  love.     Not    that    I    should    dawdle 
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about  it  as  you  would^  Fitz ;  I  agree  with  thi 

old  proverb ; — 

"  Ha^jV  the  wooing, 
Thst'i  Dot  long  adoing." 

"  Are  you  of  the  same  opinioD,  Miss  Clare  ?' 
asked  Fitz  Elwyn  abruptly — his  first  remarl 
since  their  introduction. 

"  Oh  no  !  certainly  not ;  I  am  for  aU  sucl 
affairs  being  carried  on  in  proper  order,' 
replied  Cecil  with  spirit,  after  a  moment*: 
liesitation  aud  embarrassment.  "  The  papai 
and  mammas  should  first  meet  to  discuss 
whether  it  will  be  a  fitting  match ; — equal  rank 
and  wealth  on  both  sides — or  wealth  sufficnenl 
to  purchase  title  upon  one ;  and  title  willing 
to  be  purchased  on  the  other.  Then  all  these 
preliminaries  being  duly  arranged,  the  gentle- 
man may  be  permitted  to  say — '  will  you  have 
me  ?'— and  the  young  lady  to  whisper — *  ask 
my  parents  ?' — The  most  material  paints  being 
thus  secured,  the  young  couple  must  be 
happy.' 


\ 
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?h,  hi'as  Clare  !  to  think  of  your  making 
mony  a  bargain  [ — a  debtor  and  creditor 
nt!  I  hoped  to  find  you  very  romnntic," 
jned  Sir  Thomas,  surprised  at  her  reply, 
I  he  had  a  vague  ides  contained  some 
n  meaning. 

Aspect  DO  romance  from  mc ;  I  am  too 
:o  be  romaQtic.  It  is  all  very  fine  to  talk 
e  in  a  cottage ;  but  they  only  can  afibrd 
ictise  it,  who  have  fortunes  sufficient  to 
a  lirge  houses,  and  keep  carriages  and 

should  be  quite  shocked  could  I  believe 
'oa  mean  what  you  say ;  and  tiu-a  hero 
tcsnutu  at  once." 

to : — tliiok  of  the  delight  your  ghost  would 
iencB  in  beholding  the  statues  erected  to 
honor  I  A  sturdy  figure  in  what  is  called 
nan  toga,  looking  like  a  hurly,  vulgar 
1  in  his  cassock,  standing  on  a  heavy 
ital ; — or  placed  on  the  top  of  a  pillar 
Bglike  a  knob  on  a  walking  stick — or.  tn 


260  THE    QDIBT    UUBBAND. 

cavaiier  .vith  modiah  coat  and  queue,  aittmi 
as  perfectly  unconcerned  at  the  dangeroue 
prancing  of  your  dettrier  aa  tbougb  you  wen 
philosopher,  as  well  as  hero." 

"  Oh,  shocking !  Cruel  Misa  Clare  I  To  tall 
of  my  spirit  walking  the  earth,  when  it  is  wel 
known  to  the  merest  tyro  in  ghostology  thai 
none  but  the  murdered  or  their  murderers  snuf 
tills  upper  airj  all  the  peaceable  and  well  dis 
posed  sleeping  calmly  in  their  graves.  I  an 
too  much  horrified  at  the  bare  idea  to  continu 
the  subject ;  and  shall  proceed  to  play  ciceron< 
nt  once,  to  prevent  your  imagining  any  mor 
mischief  against  me,"  exclaimed  the  laughini 
baronet.  "  Look  here  t  we  will  finish  thi 
droll  little  Island  first.  There  is  Fresh  Wate 
Bay ;  but  you  have  seen  that  I  suppose ;  an 
all  the  other  lions  of  the  neighbourhood.* 

"  I  have  seen  no  lions  but  those  to  whic 
I  have  been  introduced  to^y ;  this  is  my  fire 
excursion." 

"  Indeed  I  and  yet  you  have  been  more  thai 
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lonth  at  Milfurd.     How  comes  this  ?    Ar« 

not  curious  in  these  matters  ?" 
*  It  is  you  who  are  curious.  Sir  Thomas. 
:  s  ladj  for  a  reason,  when  you  told  me  only 
minutea  since  that  you  thoroughly  under- 
id  our  »ex.^ — a  phrase,  which,  Irom  a 
lleman,  alirays  means  that  women  are  the 
r  rrvefse  of  Mhat  is  reasonable — made  up 
ally  and  frivolity." 

Fie  upon  you.  Miss  Clare ;  (or  such  a 
I  OS  the  politeness  and  penetration  of  us 
tlemen ;  you  must  learn  to  judge  belter  of 
and  to  induce  you  to  form  a  more  favorable 
lion,  and  compel  you  to  listen  to  my 
•MCe,  I  luaiat  on  conveying  you  to  Fresh 
ler  Bay  to-morrow  in  the  Mu^nda,  taking 
B  to  provide  proper  chaperons,  party,  &c. 
now  you  are  fond  of  the  water." 
'  Bribery  and  corruption !  I  am  far  too 
ral  to  encourage  either,"  cried  Cecil 
ghlog. 
'*  Nay,  but  you  will  go.     Will  you  not?" 
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said  Sir  Tbomas  eamestlj,  his  whole  n 
proving  how  much  he  desired  her  prcsem 

"  I  am  much  obliged  for  jvnr  kind  i 
give  me  pleasure ;  hut  caimot  avail  myi 
it,"  replied  Cecil  with  a  sudden  gravity, 
ing  that  she  really  meant  what  she  said. 

"  Why  not  ?"  enquired  Sir  Thomas  e 

"  I  cannot — indeed  I  cannot,"  replied 
whilst  a  touching  sadness  overshadowt 
former  gaiety,  the  effect  of  some  [ 
remembrance,  as  after  an  involuntary 
at  Miss  Ford  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  she  ] 
on  the  ground. 

The  baronet  marked  that  lightning  g 
and  sudden  change ;  he  saw  too  that  she 
for  support  to  the  ndl  of  the  balcony 
guessed  that  a  dread  of  unpleasant  com 
from  Mrs.  Ford  and  her  daughters  cause 
refusal.  Too  delicate  to  put  further  ques 
and  sincerely  pitying  her  dependent  situ 
he  merely  said : — "  I  shall  see  to  that,'' 
tone  so  low  that  Cecil  might  note  it  or  i 
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Eased ;  and  then  proceeded  to  conclude 

k  aa  cicerone. 

[lere  is  the  sea,  as  you  may  perhaps  per- 

I  would  I  could  point  out  to  you 
la  and  Mermaids,  but  Nereids  and  Mer- 

Uke  the  tricks  of  children  and  dogs,  are 
forthcoimng  when  called  for ;  so  we  will 
itbout  them.  There  is  Christchurch 
and—" 

h  !  I  have  told  Cecil  all  that,  as  we  walked 
!  beacb,"  crifid  Lotty  interrupting  him. 
ou  do  light  to  stop  me  then ;  I  always 
repetitions,  oa  boy  or  man  ;  so  now  look 

north  over  the  intervening  sptice,  and 
1  glance  at  the  New  Forest  in  the  tlistauce. 
ae  the  Conqueror  sweeping  through  its 
iwithhis  gallant  train  of  Norman  Knights, 
kbcs  of  its  smoking  cottages  crashing  be- 
.  bis  horse's  hoofs;  and  the  mournful 
j{  the  bouBclesB  wanderers  coming  on  bis 
iMo  the  depths  of  the  sheltering  woods ; 
picture  to  yourself  some  forty  years  later 
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a  merry  hunting  party  bunting  throu^  tl 
coverts  headed  by  that  vaj  Conquoor's  bo: 
laid  low  in  the  urdourof  pursuit t — an  rionemen 
it  should  seem,  for  the  wronga  of  the  pei 
esiits  driven  forth  to  form  a  royal  chac 
Was  uot  that  what  joa  sud  the  other  da 
Fitz  Klwyn  vbea  we  lay  stretched  on  tl 
moss  in  one  of  its  leafy  bowers?  I  hope 
iiave  tiot  spoilt  it  by  repetition>  though  to  tc 
the  truth  I  felt  much  more  inclined  to  slee 
at  that  moment  than  to  listen  to  your  eli 
quetiL'e,  or  fancy  William  the  Conqueror,  an 
his  mailed  Barons  parading  throu^  the  dep< 
]>uhte(]  chace.  I  shall  get  into  disgrace  I  ai 
if  I  ;ittempt  to  discourse  on  the  sunny  glade 
Eud  sliady  bowers;  die  mossy  turf,  and  state! 
trees,  with  theif  lights  and  their  shades,  an 
their  waving  branches,  rustling  in  the  breei 
— the  humming  of  the  bees,  amid  the  gorse- 
the  tapping  of  the  brilliant  woodpecker — tl 
shrill  scream  of  the  pretty  jay— the  aporti\ 
cry  of  the  nimble  squirrel,  as  he  springs  &oi 
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gfa  to  bough — Mid  the  deliaoua  firagrance, 
the  low  thrilling  munnur  that  has  no 
is  amid  those  deep,  rich  woods  of  the  old 
r  Forest,  which  two  last  by  the  way,  I 
d  never  discover,  bo  I  entreat  you  to  take 
he  SagK.  1  have  beard  you  say  a  thousand 
!«  that  none  but  a  forester  could  ever  |ho- 
y  describe  the  charms  of  his  childhood's 

Ferhajts  none  but  a  forester  can  feel  them, 
lerton ;  Kod  there  rests  the  secret  of  all 
ing  tales ;  to  affect  others  we  roust  be 
:ted  ourselves.  But  you  have  diaplflved 
I  unusual  eloqueur^e  on  the  subject  that  I 

tiot  trouble  Kfiss  Clare  with  a  longer 
niption,  Mnce  my  personal  feelings  could 
ao  way  interest  lier,  and  would  only  make 

laugh,"  replied  Fitz  Elwyn  his  gaze  hxed 
w  spoke  CO  the  place  of  his  birth,  left  earlyj 
never  forgotten,  and  ever  loved. 

Nay,  Ftta;  J  will  try  and  be  grave  for 
e.  1  owu  to  preferring  streets,  houses,  and 
OL.   t.  U 


id^_ 


266  THB  4DIBT  BUSBAMS. 

people,  to  trees,  squirrels,  and  bogs ;  but  then 
I  am  very  liberal  iu  matters  of  taste,  and  if  an 
old  woman  prefen  a  cbina  monster  to  the 
Dtant  (U  la  Beche,  I  would  on  do  account  en- 
deavour to  disturb  her  judgment  So  b^^ ; 
I  daresay  Miss  Clare  will  understand  and  sym- 
pathite  with  your  feelingx,  though  I,  vamiem, 
as  1  am,  cannot.    Won't  you  Miss  Clare  ?'* 

"  I  neither  seek,  nor  expect  sympathy  &om 
Miss  Clare,"  replied  Fitz  Elwyu  proudly. 
"  My  feelings  towards  the  Forest  partake  of 
the  reverent  afiection  of  a  child,  and  the  more 
joyous,  yet  as  lasting  love  of  the  brother ; — 
something  of  the  deep  passion  of  the  lodiaa 
for  his  native  woods;  and  this  none  but  a 
forester  can  feel  or  comprehend.  Thoe  is  a 
something  almost  holy  to  me  in  its  dudowy 
depths— its  sunny  lawns,  and  heathy  wilda ; 
for  th^  come  upon  me  with  the  spell  of  my 
childhood,  bringing  back  to  my  mind  some 
touch  of  affection,  some  glowing  vision,  or 
some  Irity  thought." 
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^•pitol !  J  kaew  I  should  pique  you  into 
iiity,"excUinied  the  light  hearted  baronet. 
I  may  gueas  from  this.  Miss  Clare,  what 
oquence  would  be  in  the  scene  of  hia 
v».  We  will  make  a  party  there,  Pitz } 
wax  Mrs.  Ford  to  bring  all  her  particu- 
iends,  and  Miss  Clare  shall  be  consigned 
ly  to  your  charge,  and  you  shall  try  if 
SD  perwiade  her  to  abandon  the  busy 
I  of  men,  for : — 


■  Lcifj  IxrwBf  ind  II 


iring  fill.- 


ti  »h«  is  loo  lively  to  give  you  a  hope  of 

I  triumph." 

«cu»e  me,"  answered  FJtz  Elwyn  abrupt- 

1  •haD  nuke  no  attempt  to  induce  Miss 

lo  forego  the  admiration,  which  she  is  bo 

caJnulalcd    to    inspire  ;     nor    would    I 

;ly  lisira  to  silly    babblings  amid  the 

I  of  nature." 

foihjng  personal   I   hope,  Fitz,   in  your 

ks.     1  ought  to  have  remembered  tliat 
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reverse,  though  Miss  Ford  did  not  perceive  it. 

They  found  the  eldors  all  ready  fbr  their 
dinner,  which  was  only  vaitiDg  their  return ; 
and  the  clatter  of  knivea  and  toAa,  with  the 
difficulty  of  helping,  holding  and  ntting  aa  the 
uneven  ground,  and  consequent  complainta 
thereof,  prerented  for  a  time  all  further  di»- 
conrsc.  Mrs.  Ford  made  another  attempt  to 
separate  the  baronet  &om  Cecil ;  but  fining 
Sir  ThonmB  reaolutcly  b«it  on  vetaining  bia 
station  next  her,  contented  herself  with  Becm> 
ing  Fitz  Elwyn  as  a  neighbour  to  her  eldest 
daughter;  and  edg^g  in  her  second  on  the 
other  aide  of  his  friend,  who  however  seemed 
to  have  no  eyes  or  thought  save  fw  Miss 
Clare. 

By  the  time  that  the  gentlemen  had  ood-> 
eluded  their  wine,  and  the  servants  and  boil- 
men  had  demolished  the  fragments  of  the 
dinner,  Mr.  Ford,  who  was  afraid  ot  catdung 
cold,  and  who  always  totA.  care  of  number  erne, 
(leaving  all  other  numbers  to  take    can    of 
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Ives)  declaring  that  it  was  time  to  go 
began  walking  towards  the  boats.  The 
people  pleaded  for  drlay,  but  Mr.  Ford's 
a  trreaisljble ;  so  tlie  heaux  again  offered 
irms  to  the  belles,  and  assisted  them 
itie  DaiTow  shelviog  path  to  the  beach, 
th£  boats  were  ready  to  receive  them. 
Ml  really  must  accompany  us  to  OakSeld 
■nd  allow  me  to  return  the  great  civility 
tived  at  Portsmouth,"  observed  Mrs. 
n  ber  moat  wiomng  tone.  "  I  am  airaid 
lot  offer  you  beds ;  but  it  will  be  a  lovely 
I  and  I  daresay  we  shall  be  able  to  get 
ittle  dance." 

fe  shall  be  most  happyj"  replied  Sir 
as,  before  she  had  concluded  her  invita- 
tufTklng  a  pleading  look  on  his  friend, 
nerely  bowed. 

e  pany  had  now  to  be  distributed  among 
boalD,  OS  that  belonging  to  the  Mirauda 
a  proceed  to  Key  Haven,  and  there  await 
etum  of  the  young  men  from   Oakfietd 
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Villa.  In  tlie  first  departed  Miss  Hattoo  sad 
her  sister,  Mr.  Ford,  Mr.  Beckington  Ford, 
Jemima  and  Mr.  Saunders,  whom  that  young 
Ud;  showed  a  strong  inclioation  to  appro- 
priate to  herself.  The:  next  in  order  of  filling 
was  the  boat  from  khe  yacht ;  and  Lord  Fita 
Klwyn  stood  at  the  bow  h»nA'mg  in  the  ladies, 
who  ware  to  freight  her,  and  doing  the  honw^. 
whilst  Sir  Thomas  lingered  on  the  way  t« 
secure  a  passage  with  Cecil.  It  wa&  dehghdul 
to  be  handed  along  the  plank  by  a  lord ! — sc 
in  stepped  Mrs.  Ford,  and  in  stepped  Misi 
Ford,  leading  a  space  between  them ;  and  ir 
would  step  Mr.  Hatton,  whom  mother  an<i 
daughter  could  scarcely  keep  out  of  the  pur- 
posely vacant  space;  and  then  in  stepped 
Miss  Susan  Ford  and  Mr,  Famell,  the  lattei 
being  requested  to  make  haste  on  account  ol 
the  state  of  the  tide,  and  a  probable  change  ol 
wind. 

"  [  must  trouble  you  to  take  cbai^  of  Lotty, 
and  Mias  Clare  in  the  other  boat,  since  oui 
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id  friends  must  go  in  their  own ;"  observed 

re.  Ford,  ad^lressing  Mr.  Famell. 

"  Not  at  all :"  cried  Lord  Pitz  Elwj-n.  "  Stay 

lOt*  you  art,  Mr.  Famell,  if  you  please  ;  and 

•It   is   room   for  you  ;"  lie  added  turning  fo 

r.  SM'auaTck,   as  tliat   gentleman   appeftvd 

nrtiiig  Mra.  Ilalton, 

rfce  look  and  Ihe  hint  were  enough  for  the 

rutenant ;  he  could  avenge  himself  on  Mrs. 

1  Mi«3  Ford  by  separating  the  latter  from 

:  viscount,  if  he  could  do  nothing  more ;    so 

sprang  in  witlioiit  a  comment,  taking  the 
t  lefl  for  his  lordship. 

Hn.  Ford  remonstrated,  declaring  that  she 
iM  not  think  of  turning  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
I  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  out  of  their  ovni 
tt,  and  that  she  must  go  with  dear  Mrs, 
Untt;  hut  her  remonstrances  and  declarations 
n  all  in  vaia  i — at  a  sign  from  the  viscount, 
i  rowers  dipped  their  oare  in  the  water ;  and 

went  the  little  Miranda  to  the  great  vexa- 
1  of  K>me  of  her  passengers. 
N  5 
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"  1  must  entreat  you  to  accept  me  a«  your 
esquire,  Mrs.  Hattou }"  eaid  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
addressing  that  lady  witli  the  respectful  polite- 
ness he  ever  showed  to  age,  particularly  when 
allied  to  good  nature  as  in  the  present  instance. 

"*Your  lordship  is  very  kind  to  take  care  of 
an  old  womaa  like  me; — ^but  would  not  you 
rather  be  with  the  young  people  ?" 

"  I  have  chosen  you  for  my  lady  fair,  so  pray 
do  not  reject  my  attendance,*'  replied  his  lord- 
ship with  playful  gallantry. 

"  I  am  too  proud  of  the  honor  to  do  that ;" 
siud  the  gratified  Mrs.  Hatton, 

"You  deserve  a  crown  for  managing  so 
eleverty,"  whispered  Sir  Thomas  to  the  vii- 
aouut,  as  they  were  helping  to  arrange  the 
plank  for  the  ladies. 

"A  martyr's  let  it  be  then." 

Ilie  baronet  looked  up  at  the  strange  tooe  of 
the  reply,  then,  catching,  as  he  believed,  his 
meaning,  answered  gaily;  "yes;  a  Ute-i-Utt 
with  Mies  Ford  is  martyrdom." 
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'Never  minci  what  the  boatmen  say    Miss 
ire,  we  shall  have  a  pleasant  voyage  home  ; 
1  Doed  not  tremble  I  assure   you,"    said  Sir 
lomas,  aft  he  stood  oa  one  aide  of  the  ploak 
tdj  to  aaaiftt  Cecil  into  the  boat,  whilst  Lord 
Lz  Elwyn  stood  with  an  extended  hand  on  the 
ler  for  the  same  purpose. 
"  I  sm  not  afraid,"  replied  Cecil;  and  as  if  to 
aTC  the  truth  of  her  assertion,  she  trod  the 
ink  with  a  quick  step,  never  touching   Lord 
u  Elwvn's  hanil,  and  sprang  into  the  boat 
ie«  Mrs.  Hattou  and  Lotty  w  ere  already  seated. 
The   buronet   took   a  seat  by  her  side — his 
end  one   exactly   opposite  ;    and  the    third 
iff  was  soon   in  the  wake  of  the  other  two. 
n.  Hatton  said  Hltle— his  lordship  seemed  of 
e  «aroc  humour  j    and  Lotty  was  happy  in 
itcniog  to  dear  Cecil,  and  Sir  Thomas  W'iller- 
m,  who  did  all  he  could  to   engross  hia  fair 
ampaaion's  attention. 

The  >-i«ount  was  in  hopes  that,  belni(  ia 
M  Uil  boot,  the  rest  of  the  party  would  have 


2/6  TBB    aUIBT    HnSBAND. 

TT'alkcd  on  towards  Oakfield  YiDa  immedistel; 
on  (lisembarking;  but  Mrs.  Ford  having  alsc 
her  hopes  on  the  subject  lingered  near  the  land- 
ing place  with  her  eldest  daughter;  so  that  hii 
lordship,  though  persisting  in  ^ing  one  arm  U 
Mrs.  Hatton,  could  not  avoids  wiliiout  poativt 
rudeness,  offering  the  ether  to  Miss  Ford ;  whilai 
Sir  Thomas  more  fortunate,  or  more  detennineii 
continued  to  retain  bis  former  companions. 

"  What  a  happy  day  this  has  been  to  me 
I  grieve  that  it  is  drawing  to  a  dose,"  observec 
Sir  Thomas  as  tlie  ViUa  gate  appeared  in  view. 
**  If  I  might  but  hope  that  you  have  found  ii 
half  as  delightful  as  I  have  done,  I  shoiilc 
mark  this  day  as  one  of  the  brightest  in  life*( 
calendar." 

"  Delightful ;"  cried  Cecil  with  a  shiver  with- 
drawing her  arm  from  lus,  and  folding  hei 
shawl  more  closely  round  her. 

"  Tes,  delightful !  May  I  not  hope  that  you 
have  found  it  so?"  repeated  SirThomas.  **  Tot 
may  feel  it  a  little  cool  now,  though  to  me  it  ii 
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elj  erening,  or  night,  for  it  is  between  the 

Isk  Lolt;  what  she  has  fouod  it.  1  wa» 
;ed  to  her  to  make  it  as  delightful  as  1 
.  f  replied  Cecil  drawing  down  her  veil, 
answer  to  this  appeal,  Lotty  poured  forth 
hildi&h  ecstacies,  nhilst  Sir  Thomas  sud 
limaelf — "  This  evasion  of  my  question  i> 
dng  i  she  darea  not  say  how  happy  she 


txust  we  shall  have  many  more  such 
"  be  «  bispcred,  whilst  Lotty  held  the  gate. 
leaven  forbid !"  exclaimed  Cecil  earnestly. 
:leavcn  forbid.  Miss  Cliu-e !  What  am  I 
idcrstand  by  this  earnest  exchimalion  ?" 
aoDed  her  startled  companion. 
Vay,  Sir  Thomas,  I  have  beard  of  the 
a  of  the  king's  conscience ;  but  1  never 
beard  of  the  kee|)er  of  a  baronet's  com- 
tusioit ;  and  certainly  was  not  aware  of  my 
BppoiniRtitnt  to  the  office,"  answered  Cecil 
bcr  former  gaiety. 
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"  I  would  give  much  to  understand  yrt 
meaning,"  observed  Sir  Thomas,  veiLed  at  t 
second  evasion. 

"  Much  or  little  would  be  thrown  away  t4 
is  only  an  old  moral,  or  rule,  or  whatever  it  ■ 
to  be  called.     Look   at   the  gleaming  of  1 
lamp  against  the  pillar  ! — does  it  not  make  1 
darkness  of  the  back   ground   appear  dm 
still?     The  brighter  tlie  light  the  deeper  \ 


"  But  if  every  day  were  bright— then  IIm 
would  be  no  shadow." 

"  There  are  no  more  bright  days  for  me|| 
said  Cecil  with   a  fixed  despondency  of  1m 
and  tone,  that  shocked  her  hearer. 

"  Say  not  so  I  there  are  days,  years  of  bright- 
ness," exclaimed  the  baronet  earnestly,  gently 
detaining  her  as  she  would  have  entered  the 
liouse.  "  I  will  persuade  Fitz  Elwyn  to  stay 
longer ;  and  we  will  have  many  parlies  of 
pleasure — one  to-morrow  to  Fresh  Water  Bay, 
which  shall  be  delightful^  in  spite  of  Mrs.  Ford. 
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alvrajs  cany  my  poiot,"  he  added,  as  if 
avioce  her  of  his  power  to  perform  his 
geroent. 

?o,  no  !  not  another  such  day  I"  she  replied 
a  quickness,  almost  amounting  to  wildnesa, 
latching  awny  the  shawl  by  which  he  had 
ned  her,  she  darted  into  the  house  at  a 
Torn  Mrs.  Ford,  leaving  him  to  wonder  at 
changing  mood. 

Poor  girl !  that  woman  will  harass  her  to 
I,  ahe  i«  90  quick  and  sensitive.  I  will  pro- 
ber," thuught  the  baronet  as  he  gazed 

her  receding  figure. 

le   cnrriage   had    been    ordered    to    Key 

m  to  bring  home  some  of  the  party ;    and 

FonJ   was   standing   at   the  scliool-room 

when  Cecil  joined  her. 
How  dreadfully  ill  you  look,  my   dear;" 
n  that  lady,  in  what  slic  considered  a  most 
iiutlng  tone,   (lashing  Iicr  candle  into  her 
iu's  eye^  so  as  nearly  to  blind  her.   "  I  saw 
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^^^^^H  you   were    wofiilly  tired  before  you   left     the 

^^^^^H  Island ;  but  Mr.  Ford  Bidd  tliere  was  no  vacant 

^^^^^H  Beat  in  the  carriage ;  or   I   would  have  saved 

^^^^^^H  you  this  last  walk.     I  should  recommend  your 

^^^^^^H  keeping  your  room  the  rest  of  the  evening;    in 

^^^^^^H  fact,  going  to  bed  almost  immediately.     You 

^^^^^^H  wiU  be  laid  up  otherwise,  and  doctors  are  very 

^^^^^^^1  expensive,  to  say  nothing  of  the  trouble  you 

^^^^^^H  give  your  friends." 

^^^^^^H  "  I  have  a  violent  headache ;    and  intend  to 

^^^^^^H  follow  your  good  advice,"  replied  Cecil  coldly. 

^^^^^^1  "  That  is  right  my  dear ;  and  shows  your 

^^^^^^H  good  sense,"  cried   Mrs.   Ford,    delighted   at 

^^^^^H  gaining  her  point  so  easily ;    instead  of  being 

^^^^^^H  compelled  to  turn  her  advice  into  a  command  as 

^^^^^^H  she  had  expected.     "  I  will  send  you  a  cup  of 

^^^^^^H  ten,  and  make  your  excuses  should  any  one 

^^^^^^H  enquire  after  you,  which  is  not  likely." 

^^"^^^B  Cecil  passed  on  to  her  garret,  intending  to 

1  I  remain  there ;  but  as  the  under  housemaid  had 

,   I  I  been  taking  her  pleasure  as  well  as  her  betters. 
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be  bed  waa  not  even  made,  she  was 
d  lo  return  to  the  school-room,  and  there 
ill  il  should  please  Betty  to  complete  the- 
remcot  of  ber  sleeping  apartinfnt. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Mb,  and  Mrs,  Ford  did  llieir  best  to  please 
their  guests,  particularly  the  titled  ones ;  but 
the  ladjT  saw  that  their  endeavours  had  not  the 
desired  success.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  looked 
weary  of  his  host's  pompous  boasts  of  visiting 
the  best  comiiauy — keeping  the  best  horses — 
giving  the  best  wines — and  playing  the  best 
game  at  whist;  and  the  baronet,  instead  of 
smiling  at  his  hostess's  flatteries,  or  lauding 
her  daughter's  singing,  was  turning  mauy  anxi- 
ous glances  towards  the  door. 
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*  I  bope  Min  Clare  is  not  much  tired,"  be 
tBifcod  at  lengcb>  growing  impatient  at  her 
t-appeataaee. 

*  She  19  gone  to  bed  aasigniag  that  as  a 
aon." 

K  look  towards  Fitz  £lwjrn  hinted  at  imme- 
te  departtire;  hut  Mrs.  Ford  had  resolved 
their  staj. 

'  Come,  joung  people,  I  thought  you  were 
ug  to  have  a  dauce,"  she  exclaimed,  glanc- 
sigtuScaotlv  at  Beckingtou,  who,  dcdoriog 
li  to  be  their  intention,  immediately  led  out 
m  Halton.  Mr.  Famell  foUowed  his  e\- 
ple  with  her  younger  sister — Mr.  Saunders 
;«gcd  Jcaiimn ;  and  Miss  Ford  looked  down, 
«<;ting  ao  ofler  fn)in  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  who, 
tie  cutiJd  not  Hon' depart,  insisted  on  dancing 
b  the  good-natured  Loity,  it  being  her  birth- 

*  ;  Ki  Mias  Ford  was  obliged  to  put  up  with 
'.  Swauwick,  as  Sir  Thomas  took  Susan. 
3erewerc  six  couple  ready  to  dance; — but 
en  waa  the  niuai«?     Neither  Mrs,   Hatton. 
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nor  Mrs.  Ford  could  p\ay  quadrillea ;  and  the 
husbands  were  of  course  incompetent  to  tl 
task.  Mrs.  Ford,  declaring  that  Lotty  ougl 
to  be  in  bed,  wished  to  pack  her  off  and  mal 
Jemima,  whose  flirtation  with  Mr.  Saunde 
she  did  not  approve,  play  for  the  rest;  h^ 
against  this  there  appeared  such  strong  sym] 
tonia  of  rebellion  in  all  the  parties  conceme 
that  she  was  obliged  in  prudence  to  abandi; 
the  idea.  Jemima  asserted  that  she  cottld  n 
play ;  and  her  sisters  admitted  the  truth  of  h 
assertion, 

"  What  shall  we  do  ?"  asked  Susan,  delighti 
with  her  partner.  "  Are  you  sure  you  cann 
play  for  us,  Mrs,  Hatton  ?  We  would  not  1 
particular — you  could  play  any  thing." 

"  My  dear,  I  can  play  nothing,  or  won 
readily  oblige  you.  But  why  not  ask  Mi 
Clare,  who  is  always  willing  to  lead  her  ossis 
ance  when  required  ?" 

"  Yea  Cecil,  dear  Cecil !  she  will  play  for  us 
cried  Lotty  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  dancin 
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dADcuig  too  vith  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  who 
BOD  ber  heart  hj  some  kind  questloDs  and 
rka  fitting  her  age. 

n.  Ford  opposed  the  plan  on  account  of 
I's  headache,   and    her   having  retired   to 

but  her  opposition  was  drowned  in  the 
nl  aoclamatioQ  at  the  proposition,  and 
y,  who  averred  that  she   was  not  gone   to 

net  off  with  Mrs.  Uatton  to  bring  her. 
■cU   was    foand   by    the  ambassadors,   or 
rr  imbassadreaMs,  leaning  her  head  on  her 
led  bands,  that  rested  en  the  table;  the 

wick  of  her  solitary  candle  proving  it  had 
bcCD  snuffed  since  her  return ;  and  so  com- 
•ly  was  she  wmpped  up  In  her  own  nicdita- 
i  that  she  did  not  remark  their  entrance. 

deceived  b;  the  dim  light,  Mrs.  Hacton 
ablcd  DV«r  a  cbiur. 

Wbflt  ia  the  matter?"  enquired  Cecil 
ing  at  her  visitors. 

Notliing  to  frighten  you,  and  make  you  look 
[nle,"  replied  Mrs.  llatton.     "We  ore  only 
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come   to  ask  you  to  play  quadriUea   for  the 
dancers." 

« I  .m  vcrj  .orry  ;  but  I  have  a  violeot  head 
ache,  and  ahould  have  been  in  bed  long  .inee, 
had  my  room  been  ready." 

«  But  aiuce  you  are  not  in  bed,  my  dear,  I 
hope  yon  oUl  eome  ;  it  will  not  detain  you  long." 
•■  Oh,  do,  Cecd  dear!"  cried  Lotty  caressingly, 
«  for  I  am  to  dance  with  Lord  Fit2  Elwy"-"'" 
i,  so  good  natured !  And  1  am  sure  he  like* 
yon,  for  he  seemed  so  pleased  when  I  told  him 
how  much  I  loved  you.  It  is  my  birth-day 
you  know  ;  and  mamma  will  send  me  to  bed 
directly  if  you  do  not  come." 

.<  I  am  very  sorry,  Lotty ;  but  1  really  have 
,ueh  a  dreadful  headache  that  I  ahould  not 
know  what  1  was  about ;  and  run  one  tune  ii>to 
another." 

"They  would  not  be  very  particular  a»  to 
the  tune,  my  dear  Miss  Clare;  but  I  never 
dreamt  of  your  having  such  a  headache,  when 
I  proposed  asking  you  to  play.     You  have  been 
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If  ail  day  tlut  I  thought  you  in  unuaual 
and  spirits." 

1  bad  been  Uvel;  all  day  for  her  own 
'c,  though  her  head -had  scarcely  been 
« from  pain  than  novr ;— and  should  ahe 
to  exert  herself  for  the  pleasure  oi'  others, 
lo  more  was  required  of  her  than  playing 
lOHdrtUcs  ?  She  sighed  for  sohtude  and 
to  BtUl  the  pain  that  tortured  her — she 
from  meeting  those,  whom  she  must 
Iter  in  the  drawing-room,  for  Mrs.  Ford's 
r  fu  ever  galling ;  but  it  would  be 
to  refuse. 

DU  will   come — won't  )*ou,  dear   Cecil  ?" 
Lotty  seeing  her  hesitation, 
will  do  my  best ;  but  I  really  am  a  poor 
only  fit  for  bed,"  replied  Cecil,   risiitg  to 
ipany  them. 

•mare  always  kind  and  obliging.  Miss 
;  and  I  am  eorry  I  naked  you  to  play,  for 
re  looking  very  ill ;  I  see  it  now  that  you 
OK  in  Ui«  lights"   said  Mrs.  Uatlon  as 
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they  passed  near  a  lamp  in  their  vay  1 
drawing-room. 

And  Cecil  was  looking  very  ill — far  i 
6-om  the  Cecil  Clare  of  the  morning, 
of  an  hour  since.  That  hour  of  thoughfcj 
self-abandonment  had  done  its  work- 
as  the  ghost  of  her  former  self.  When  i 
were  by  the  curb  had  been  removed  fion  I 
memory,  and  memory  had  laid  its  iron  giup 
upon  her  heart  and  brow,  leaving  the  traces  of 
its  might  on  both ;  and  slie  had  no  longer  bon- 
net or  veil  to  conceal  its  ravages — not  even  a 
curl  to  shadow  a  portion  of  the  face,  for  her 
straightened  hair  was  now  put  simpty  back  b^ 
hind  her  ears,  leaving  every  feature  and  [ 

expression  open  to  observation. 

"  Thank  you  for  coming  to  play  to  us," 

Maria   Hatton  to  Cecil,    as  she  entered  j 

room,  "  I  hope  it  will  not  increase  your  1 

ache." 

"  It  can  scarcely  do  that ;  but  I  am  t 

1  shall  put  you  out  by  my  mistakes." 
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[  hare  been  most  anxiously  watching  for 
entrance ;  and  now  that  you  are  come  am 
iocliiied  to  quarrel  with  my  own  seltish- 
tn  Triahing  for  your  presence — your  pallid 
[  BO  plainly  speaka  your  suHenng,"  said 
HiooiaB,  advancing  eagerly  to  meet  her. 
u  were  so  playful,  so  animated  up  to  the 
ent  of  our  parting,  that  I  could  not  divine 
being  tormented  with  a  headache.  MTiat 
keriul  self-command  you  must  possess  I" 
Sot  so :  hut  action  for  a  time  prevents  the 
nousnesa  of  pain ;  and  it  is  only  when  ex- 
1  i»  DO  longer  needed  that  the  body  yields 
Sering.  This  ■&  a  very  phllosopliical  ex- 
ittoR  I  flatter  myself  for  my  former  aaima- 
aud  present  etupidity,"  answered  Cecil, 
ng  a  smile  though  the  throbbing  of  her 
lies  was  almost  intolerable. 
But  you  are  not  subject  to  headaches ;  you 
l)e  well  to-morrow — shall  you  not?"  en- 
k)  the  baronet  eagerly. 
I  am  not  a  prophet  as  well  as  a  philosopher 
igige  for  the  future,"  she  replied  with  afur- 
U  I.  0 
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ther  attempt  at  gaiet/.  "Mj  bead-aches,  as  in 
the  present  instance,  genenlly  arise  fi-om  over 
exertion." 

"  Now  that  Cecil  has  come,  though  against 
my  advice,  I  must  insist  on  her  being  kept  as 
quiet  as  possible  ;  and  not  talked  to;  her  pale- 
ness is  absolutely  frightfulj"  observed  Mrs.  Ford, 
stepping  between  her  cousin  and  her  guest,  but 
using  a  blander  tone  than  she  generally  em- 
ployedj  when   speaking  of,  or  to  Misa  Clare. 

"  To  your  place.  Sir  Thomas  !  we  are  wailing 
for  you,"  cried  Beckington  Ford,  clapping  his 
hands  to  enforce  the  aummons. 

Sir  Thomas  obeyed;  but  not  tiU  he  had 
placed  the  music-stool  for  Cecil — put  back  the 
candles,  as  she  complained  of  the  light ;  and 
whispered  his  regret  at  not  having  her  for  his 
partner,  to  which  last  she  replied  by  assuring 
him  that  she  was  not  equal  to  dancing,  a  fact 
he  could  not  doubt  when  he  looked  in  her  face, 
and  marked  the  unsteady  movement  of  her 
fingers  on  the  keys  of  the  piano. 

The  quadrille  concluded.  Sir  Thomas  would 


THE    aUIGT  H06BAND. 


291 


agtin  sought  Cecil,  who  retained  her 
lithe  instrument;  but  he  was  instantly 
1  OB  to  stand  up  in  a  waltz,  which  his 
CT  took  care  should  not  be  a  short  one ; 
bat  iiui&bcd,  his  host  seized  ujion  him  to 
me  about  some  hunters  for  sale  in  the 
ibourhood,  and  would  not  let  him  go, 
;fa  he  might  easily  haie  seen,  and  probably 
ee,  that  in  spite  of  all  his  politeness  he 
thoroughly  weary  of  the  subject,  snd 
ig  to  be  by  ttie  piano, 
itead  of  waltzing,  Lprd  Fits  fUwyn  had 
a  seat  by  Mra.  Hatton  j  but  whilst 
libly  occupied  with  her  be  failed  not  to 

Cecil's  e^eiy  movement.  Miss  Ford  was 
weary  of  waltzing ;  and  accidentally  took 
:hair  on  his  other  side^  so  his  hostess 
ed  him  to  ait  still  in  peace.  Seticsh- 
>  were  handed  round,  when  the  waltzing 
eased;  and  all  took  some,  save  the  pole 
;ian,  lo  whom  none  were  offered.  As  the 
nt  was  pas&ing  her  with  the  tray  to  leave 
Don,  Cecil  put  out  her  baud  for  8  glass  of 
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ifiiic.  The  servant  saw  the  motion ;  bi 
espying  his  mistress's  impertinence  towan 
the  governess,  instead  of  aUappuig,  passed  i 
the  quicker.  Lotty  being  engaged  at  t! 
other  end  of  the  room  did  not  observe  the  c: 
cumstance — her  brother  did  and  remarked  < 
it  to  Miss  Hatton  frith  a  sneering  l^ugh, 
Cecil,  faint  with  pain  and  fiitigue,  turned  aw 
with  a  slight  flush  from  the  insolent  domest 
The  insulting  laugh  reached  her  quick  ear ;  ai 
sick  at  heart,  and  scarcely  able  to  sit  up  s 
would  have  (pven  worlds  for  the  power 
quitting  the  room ;  but  felt  unequal  to  t 
exertion  of  walking  to  the  door. 

That  mocking  laugh  had  hardly  died  aws 
ere  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  stood  beside  her  with  en 
and  wine.  He  had  seen  her  distress — h 
drooping  head ;  and  with  a  glance  that  woti 
have  annihilated  Mr.  fieckington  Ford,  if 
nothing  could  be  annihilated,  had  taken  t 
tray  of  refreshments  from  the  servant  ai 
brought  it  himself  to  Cecil. 

"  You  are  not  strong;,  Miss  Clare,  and  ha 
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over  latigucd  ;  allow  me  to  recommend  a 

cakt  and  «ine,"  he  observed  with  a 
lib — a  devotion  in  hta  manner  that  filled 

Ford  and  her  daughters  wilh  envy, 
luld  this  really  be  Lord  F'liz  Elwyn,  stand- 
leside  her  playing  the  waiter,  and  speaking 

such  earnest,  anxious  kindness,  though 
some  slight  mingling  of  hauteur  as  Cecil 
'A:  She  ventured  one  glance  at  his  fe&- 
;  and  there  read  pity.  Sne  would  have 
•a — she  would  have  thanked  him; — but  the 
i  died  on  her  lips  unuttered,  and  her 
shook  so  much  as  she  attempted  to  take 
ice,  that  his  lordship  assisted  her  in  plac- 
be  glass  on  the  piano  before  her ;  whilst 

Ford,   shocked  at  the  viscount's   so  de- 
ing  himself,  called  sharply  to  (he  servant 
it  away  the  tray. 
ilita  Ford  has  been  asking  me,  Fitz  Eliryn, 

1  called  my  yacht  the  Miranda?  and 
ing  in  reply  that  the  name  was  your  choos- 
uid  not  mind,  is  now  anxious  to  know  nbat 
led  your  choice,"  eaid  Sir  TbinLH  Willer- 
o  3 
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ton,  whOj  having  broken  away  ftom  ihe  father 
was  laid  hold  of  hy  the  daughter,  "  I  suspect 
that  there  is  some  fair  lady  in  the  case,  you 
bluah  BO  prettily,  vhen  you  name  the  name,'' 
he  added  to  vex  the  questioner,  "  What  say 
you  to  that,  Fitz  ?" 

**  That  I  have  not  the  honor  ol  knowing  any 
lady,  who  beara  that  appellation,"  replied 
his  lordship  coldly,  little  pleased  at  the  accusa- 
tion. 

^  Perhaps  not  one  who  beara  the  name ;  bul 
you  may  know  one  who  admires  it  particularly. 
The  fair  daughter  of  a  nohle  earl  it  may  be, 
has  been  heard  to  remark  on  its  beauty,"  con- 
tinued Sir  Thomas  Willerton  too  fully  bent  on 
teasing  Miss  Ford,  to  heed  bis  friend's  encreas- 
ing  annoyance. 

"You  may  have  heard  many  fair  ladies 
praise  the  name ;  and  it  has  been  a  favorite 
play  of  mine  from  my  childhood,"  replied  Fitz 
Elywn  in  some  confusion,  a  confusion  the  more 
remarkable  as  forming  such  a  contrast  to  his 
usual  self-possession. 
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■Well,  Fits,  I  will  not  press  you  further  now; 
as  we  ahait  remain  some  time  longer  in  the 
ihbourhood,  leave  it  to  Miss  Ford  to  extract 
[rath." 

Is  it  really  the  name  of  an  earl's  daughter  ?" 
tioncd  Miss  Ford,  lowering  her  voice  a  little 
i[  only  a  little. 

Not  exactly  ;  but  there  is  a  certain  Lady 
bo  could  throw  some  Ught  on  the  subject, 
re  no  doubt,"  replied  Sir  Thomas  in  a  con- 
lial  whisper,  loud  enough  however  to  reach 
'n  earn,  who  bad  been  struggling  against 
iliintness,  wbicfa  had  so  nearly  overcome 

and  now  bcld  the  glass  to  her  lips  with  a 
■y  hand,  and  an  air  of  resolute  self  com- 
1 — some  might  have  thought  of  pride, 
ird  Filz  Clwyn  did  not  again  address  her  ; 
\in.  Ford  forestalled  bis  offer  to  put  down 
^ass  on  a  table  near. 

I  iiD  delighted  to  bear  that  your  lordship 
Sir  Tbomos   Willcrton  intend  remaining 

time  in  Uic  nclghhourbood,"  began  Mrs. 
,  ufdrcssing  the  viscount,  who  looked  ia- 
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clined  to  deny  the  truth  of  tlip  statement ;  b 
before  he  could  speak  his  friend  had  answer 
for  him. 

"  Not  only  iuteod  to  be  some  time  in  t 
neighbonrhood ;  but  hope  also  to  be  much 
Oakiield  Villa,  and  see  a  great  deal  of  tl 
Fords."  replied  the  barooet,  approachiog  h 
hostess,  not  from  admiration  of  her  person 
merits,  but  because  she  was  near  the  pian< 
and  he  wished  to  propitiate  hrr  for  the  sake  i 
her  cousin,  whom  he  might  otherwise  find 
difficult  to  meet 

"You  do  me  great  honor;  wc  shall  all  b 
highly  delighted,"  cried  the  enraptured  Mrs 
Ford,  including  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  in  her  addresi 
who,  instead  of  participating  in  her  pleasure 
shoved   vexation  at  the  announcement, 

"  This  is  very  kind  of  you,  Mrs.  Ford.  I  an 
an  impertinent  fellow,  I  know;  and  my  enc 
mies  say  never  forget  that  I  am  a  youn^ 
baronet  with  a  clear  income,  and  full  freedon 
of  choice  on  all  points ;  but  my  friends  neve) 
hint  at  such  scandal  j  and  to  put  your  friendly 
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igs  to  the  tost,  I  invite  all  the  party  here 
nbled  to  accompiiny  me  to  Fresh  Water 
to-morrow — weather  permitting — to  be  oh 
i  the  Miranda  at  eleven.  All  the  ayes 
up  their  hands." 

icrc  was  a  general  laugh ;  and  every  hand 
up,  but  Cecil's  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's. 
Test  line  affaire  Ji'<ie,"  exclaimed  the  lively 
let,  attempting  to  win  a  station  near  Cecil ; 
lira.  Ford  had  other  views. 
\re  you  going  to  dance  any  more  ?  If  so, 
leckiiigton,  arrange  the  set.  I  never  saw 
idle  dancers — it  was  not  so  in  my  young 
"  Beckington  took  his  mother's  hint,  and 
lis  couple  were  soon  in  their  places,  the 
)et  and  his  friend,  though  provoked  at  the 
euvre,  being  compelled  to  dance — the  first 
the  eldest — the  last  with  the  second  Miss 


[  see  you  arc  quite  knocked  up,  my  dear 
.  Just  play  this  one  set  of  quadrilles ; 
ikCD  you  caa  steal  quietly  out  of  the  room 
It  the   ladies  and   gentlemen   are  making 
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their  bowB ;  and  I  will  facilitate  your  retreat, 
irbispered  Mrs.  Ford  to  her  poor  cousin,  wh 
bowed  her  acquiescenoe. 

The  Bet  was  concluded;  and  Cecil  bad  jiu 
reached  the   door,  ,when  Sir  Thomas  spran 
forward ;  and  laying  his  hand  oa  the  lock  as 
to  open  it,  detained  her  to  listen   to  hia  re 
grets  at  her  departure, 

«  Do  not  delay  me  now ;  my  throbbing  beai 
)ileads  hard  for  lest;"  said  Cecil  abruptly. 

"  I  will  not  be  bo  sdfist  as  to  keep  you  then 
on^  promise  to  join  the  party  to-morrow,  le 
who  will  endeavour  to  gainsay  it," 

"  I  cannot  have  poor  Cecil  tormented,"  in 
terposed  Mrs.  Ford,  whose  moveinents  hat 
been  nearly  as  quick  as  the  baronet's. 

"  Good  night  j"  said  Cecil  availing  herself  o 
Mis.  Ford's  interposition  to  leave  the  room. 

*'  I  count  on  your  presence  to-morrow ; — 
in  fiict,  I  go  not  without  you,"  whispered  Sii 
Thomas  following  Cecil  across  the  halL 

Her  only  reply  was  the  waving  him  back. 

"  1  take  this  as  a  token  of  assent  and  shaU 
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1  orto-inoiTow*8  pleasure" said  the  baronet^ 
ig  a  laat  adieu  and  retracing  his  steps, 
in  aAer  tlie  guests  departed,  and  those  at 
'  leltm  let  rigU^  began  to  comment  on 
who  were  fjfone  I  but  as  those  comments 
lUjr  exhibited  little  wit,  and  less  good 
^  as  &r  as  Ceal  was  conceraed,  we  shall 
lention  an  observation  of  Mrs.  Hatton's, 
lone  spoke  in  &vor  of  the  absent  govtr- 

oerer  saw  any  one  so  struck  at  first  sight 
-  Thomas  Willerton  vcith  Miss  Clare, 
will  be  a  match  I  can  see ;  and  I  am 
7  glad  of  it,  for  she  is  a  very  pleasant^ 
ig  young  woman." 

epend  upon  it  you  are  mistaken,  my  deajr 
Hatton;  Sir  Thomas  is  only  amusing 
If  for  the  moment.  A  baronet,  young, 
md  good  looking  as  he  is,  would  never 
e  a  b^gar,  the  daughter  of  a  ruined  man. 
uld  have  been  far  better  if  Cecil  hud  not 
1  so  with  him,  doing  all  she  could  to  attract 
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bis  attention.  I  hate  to  see  j-oung  womc 
forward,"  exclaimed  the  vexed  Mrs.  Ford. 

"  Time  will  show  who  is  in  the  right,"  leplie 
Mrs.  HattOQ ;  "  and  you  really  should  m 
accuse  Miss  Clare  of  flirting,  for,  though  ver 
animated,  her  manner  was  so  hdy-like  an 
^en  digniSed,  as  to  command  the  most  pcrfe< 
respect ;  whilst,  instead  of  seekuig  the  baronet 
attention^  he  forced  them  on  her." 

"  Ah .'  my  dear  Mrs.  Hatton  ;  you  do  n< 
Imow  Miss  Clare,  as  I  do,"  remarked  Mr 
Ford  with  a  deep  sigh  and  mysterious  look,  i 
if  Cecil's  secret  wickedness  had  caused  h< 
inconceivable  agony. 


END   OF   VOL. 
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Ihk  is  an  angel  t  and  ^all  be  m;  wife  vithia 

moDths,"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas  Willerton> 

r  walking  some  time  bj  his  Biend's  side  in 

ice. 

Who  is   an   angel?"  asked  Fitz   Elwyn, 

ed,  by  this  unexpected  buret,  from  a  deep 

tie. 

Who  is  an  angel  ?  who  should  be  an  angel* 

Miss  Clare  ?    Tou  do  not  tbmk  there  is 

ihing  angelic  about  the  Fords  do  you  ?" 

DU   II.  B 
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"  Certainly  not ;  but  different  people  have 
different  ideas  of  angels,"  replied  the  \-iscouQi 
with  a  quiet  sarcasm,  which  provoked  his 
friend. 

"  Different  ideas  trulj  !  I  marvel  how  yoii 
could  behold  such  perfection  with  such  stoical 
coldness ;  or  worse  than  coldness ;  for  you 
looked  quite  liarsh  and  fierce  sometimes ;  but 
it  is  all  as  well  as  it  is,  for  your  being  my  rivaJ 
here  would  neither  please  mc  nor  Lady  Barbara. 
I  repeat  it — Miss  Clare  shall  be  my  wife  within 
six  months." 

"  Indeed  !"  observed  Fitz  Elwyu  in  a  tone  of 
irritating  increduhty. 

"  Yea  indeed  !     Why  do  you  doubt  it  ?" 

"  Only  because  this  is  the  fity  fifth  young 
lady  about  whose  perfections  (all  discovered  at 
first,  or  second  sight,)  you  have  bored  me,  d<v 
daring  that  each  should  be  your  wife." 

"  That  ia  a  scandalous  libel,  l-'itz  Klwyn," 
exclaimed  the  baronet  reddening  at  the  chai^. 
"  I  never  &aid  so  of  more  thau  tliree." 
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iiree — umph !  we  will  count  them  fairly — 
Jinis — Miss  Mitfurd — Miss — " 
np,  Btop  Fitz  Elwyn ;  do  let  the  girls 
it  is  not  delicate  to  bring  in  their  names 
way,"  interposed  the  baronet,  conscious 
infirmi^  of  raving  about  young  ladies 
tek,  and  being  indifferent  about  them  the 
"  All  I  ever  said  before  was  nonsense ;' — 
it,  as  I  intend  to  do; — I  entertain 
lily  different  feeling  for  Miss  Clare: 
love,  respect,  and  admiration  all  mingled 
ler.  People  may  say  what  they  will ; 
lere  certainly  is  such  a  thing  as  love  at 
ight." 

Lomeo  aod  Juliet  to  wit ;  vide  Shakspcarc," 
red  the  viscount  drily, 
'ou  may  laugh  as  you  please;  but  I  say 
— Miss  Clare  shall  be  my  wife." 
io  you  said  of  Miss  Thelwall." 
Psha  !  how  provoking  you  are  !  you  know 
>irl  was  an  arrant  tlirt." 
ifou  told  me  she  was  perfection." 
B  3 
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"  I  told  you  nonsense  then ;  but  Miss  Cla 
is  a  totally  different  person." 

•'  Does  she  approve  of,  and  share  yo 
feelings  ?" 

"  How  can  you  ask  such  a  question,  FiL 
What  makes  you  so  stupid  to-night?  Asil 
eould  venture  on  a  declaration  at  a  first  me* 
ing  to  •uchag;irla8  Cecil  Clare?  She  receiv 
my  attentions  aa  I  wished  ;  and  ahe  shall 
mine.  J^ugh  as  you  may  at  the  suddenness 
the  pBSsioD,  the  hftppiness  of  my  whole  life  is 
hcrkoeping;  I  shall  be  miserable  without  her.' 

Fitz  Etwyn  neither  lau^rhcd  nor  reprove 
bnt  walked  on  towards  Key  Haven  with 
quicker  Bt«p. 

The  silence  was  at  length  broken  by  ! 
Thomas  again  speaking  abruptly  on  the  oi 
subject  that  now  occupied  his  thoughts. 

'■'  I  rely  on  your  friendship  lo  assist  me 
winning  her,  Pitz  Elwyn." 

"  Pardon  me,  Willerton.  I  have  neitl 
tact  nor  inclination  for  such  an  office,"  y^  . 


r     'k 
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You  need  not  speak  bo  sharply ;  I  only  want 
b)  keep  Mn.  Ford  and  her  daughters  a  little 
ay,  to  give  me  opportunity  for  my  wooing." 
4  modest  request  truly  !" 
I  will  not  say  much  for  its  modesty ;  but 
lid  do  that,  and  fax  more  to  promote  your 

[  am  not  certain  that  this  would  promote 

happiness." 

[hare  no  fear  of  a  rejection,  if  that  is  what 

nean;  my  wooing  has  hitherto  sped  as 

lenmaly  aa  I  could  desire ;  and  tliough 

sqr  in  hex  prosperity  hare  looked  for  a 

let,  aa  some  assert,  though  I  do  not  beliere 

r  she  seems  far  too  high  minded  to  wed 

mk  or  wealth,  a  bloody  hand  may  content 

ow.     In  fine,  whether  you  aid  me,  or  not 

ne  she  shall  be." 

i^VfllMm  t    as  the  Turks  say,"  observed 

riend. 

TcSi  we  aliall  see !   Tou  are  too  lionorable 

ideavour  to  supplant  me," 


i 


6  THE    QUIEt    Ht-SBAND. 

"  Fear  not  that,"  replied  Fitz  Elwyn  baugh 
tily. 

"  If  you  do  not  keep  that  poor  cousin  o 
yours  more  in  the  back  groiiHil,  she  will  becomt 
Lady  Willerton ;  and  you  lose  your  governess,' 
remarked  Mr.  Ford,  sinking  into  an  easy  chaii 
in  his  wife's  dressing  room. 

"  What  can  I  do  ?  This  ia  the  only  day  thai 
she  haa  seen  strangers;  and  I  could  neithei 
anticipate  meeting  the  baronet,  nor  his  taking 
such  a  foolish  fancy  to  her,  sickly  as  she  looks.' 

"  You  may  do  what  you  please ;  I  only  warn 
you  to  do  something.  I  will  not  give  mart 
than  twenty  pounds  a  year  for  a  govemesS: 
that  I  can  tell  you ;  so  if  you  cannot  get  one 
for  that,  you,  or  the  elder  girls  must  teach  the 
younger  ones  j  for  there  is  no  money  to  pay 
for  their  schooling.  I  want  to  buy  Hilsoo's 
hunter,  and  some  of  his  cioret ;  and  have  no 
spare  cash  to  waste  on  teaching  girls  to  squall 
and  strum  on  the  piano.  What  good  does  it 
do?    Doesit  get  them  husbonds?    Hundreds 
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been  spent  on  Ana  and  Susan  ;  and  yet 
ire  still  Forda.  They  had  better  marry 
Of  their  fortunes  may  not  be  forthcoming. 
ngton  has  managed  very  well  for  himself 
he  little  money  left  by  his  grandmother ; 
le  girls  must  take  example  from  him.  I 
io  office  now  remember ;  and  am  not 
to  abridge  my  comforts  to  buy  tbem 
ids.  You  must  keep  the  girl  more  under ; 
that  independent  air  no  one  can  take 
a  governess.'" 

irish  you  would  try  and  keep  her  under, 
ir,  for  I  cannot." 

ccuse  me,  my  love ;  I  never  meddle  with 
esses :  wife  and  children  are  quite  enough 
to  manage. — I  never  before  knew  you 
keeping  a  dependant  under." 
icil  is  not  a  dependant ;  she  has  an  al- 
e  of  a  hundred  a  year ;  and  were  I  to 
the  cord  but  the  quarter  of  an  inch 
»hc  would  rebel  and  be  off,  which  would 
ty,  for  she  gets  the  children  on  amiiziiigly. 
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She  is  so  much  prettier  and  prouder  thai 
expected}  that  I  doubt  the  wisdom  of  havi 
invited  her;  but  you  advised,  nay,  almost 
sisted  on  it." 

"  "Hiat  is  right,  my  dear ;  always  lay 
blame  on  my  advice,  instead  of  your  own 
efficient  acting.    As  I  said  before,  you  m 
keep  the  ^l  under." 

"  I  can  do  no  more  than  I  have  abei 
done ;  she  is  as  proud  as — " 

"  Lucifer !  I  know  that,  my  dear  ;  but  i 
a  clever  person  might  accomplish  it,  thou 
she  has  much  of  her  &tlier'&  indomitable  apt 
You  must  control  her  through  that  father;  ' 
her  all  the  evil  that  has  been,  or  may  be  a 
of  him — convince  her  that  there  will  not 
enough  to  pay  bis  creditors — rouse  her  pr 
about  being  dependent  on  tlic  Asbtoos,  t 
must  be  fools  to  make  her  such  an  allowon 
— but  first  and  foremost  prevent  her  going 
Fresh  Water  Bay  to-morrow,  for  the  baronc 
so  deqily  smitten  that,  by  playing  her  ca 
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D,  she  mig^t  hamper  htm  with  an  engage- 
Dt  before  another  day.  And  now  having 
en  ;ou  warning  and  advice,  I  leave  you  to 
upon  them,"  added  Mr.  Ford,  rising  with 
le  effort  from  his  easy  choir,  and  passing  oa 
'  an  inner  room.  His  wife  pondered  on  his 
ds;  and  then  proceeded  to  act  on  her  de-> 
rations. 

ecil's  strength  waa  barely  sufficient  to  en- 
her  to  reach  her  garret,  where,  sinking  on 
bed,  she  lay  for  some  time  without  moving 
I  state  bordering  on  insensibility.  The 
:  made  by  the  servants  in  retiring  to  their 
tments,  which  were  adjoining  hers,  roused 
to  fresh  exertions ;  and  faint  and  dizzy 
pfun  and  exhaustion  she  hastened  to  lay 
icbing  head  on  the  pillow,  though  hopeless 
ieep,  at  least  for  hours  to  come.  But  she 
lid  be  in  silence  and  darkness;  with  no  un- 
and  piying  eyes  to  mark  her  agony,  and 
ckind  and  bitter  tongue  to  commEnt  on 
looks  and  words.     Poor  Cecil !  her  quji  . 
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iviis  to  be  again  dieturbed^ — silence  and  da 
iic.i~  were  to  bring  her  liltic  peace. 

Her  light  had  not  been  extinguished  mt 
tniiuites,  before  there  came  a  taji  at  her  da 
nnd  ere  she  could  say  'come  in'  Mrs.  F 
had  entered  the  room,  and,  placing  her  can 
on  the  table  EC  that  the  light  fell  full  on  ' 
cnubiin'8  face,  seated  hersetf  in  a  chair  by  the b 

"What  is  the  matter;"  exclaimed  Ct 
starting  up  in  alarm  at  this,  unexpected  i 
iijiwclcome  visit. 

"  Nothing;  so  do  not  put  yourself  in  a  fri{ 
without  a  cause.  I  only  thought  that  wha: 
have  to  say  might  be  better  said  to-iiig 
Iioping  to  find  you  still  up." 

"  If  it  is  nothing  very  material,  I  woi 
rather  you  deferred  the  communication 
to-morrow,  as  the  throbbing  of  my  temples  » 
make  me  dull  of  comprehension ;  and  1  < 
really  in  need  of  rest,"  said  Cecil,  vexed 
heingthusbrokeninon  when  she  bad  hoped  I 
trials  of  the  day  were  over. 


•^ 
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"  I  think  it  better  to  speak  to  you  to-night," 
'eplied  Mrs,  Ford  in  that  cold  and  haughty 
one  from  which  Cecil  knew  there  vas  no  ap- 
teaL 

"  It  must  be  as  you  please  then  madam  ;  and 

can  only  beg  you  to  be  brief." 

"I  am  no  such  great  talker  that  you  need 
read  a  long  discourse;  and  it  is  my  commisera- 
on  for  your  headache  that  brings  me  here  at 
lis  hour.  I  came  to  say  that  you  had  better 
reakfast  in  bed  to-morrow ;  and  not  get  up 
II  iwehe  or  one  o'clock." 

"  I  shall  be  very  thankful  for  the  indul- 
:nce,"  answered  Cecil,  wondering  for  the 
stant  at  such  unusual  consideration. 

**  I  am  glad  to  see  you  willing  for  once  to 
ike  my  advice,  my  dear  Cecil ;  and  hope  to 
id  you  equally  reasonable  on  other  points," 
rmarked  Mrs.  Ford  more  kindly,  a  little  mol- 
ied  by  this  ready  acquiescence.  "  Your  con- 
jct  towards  Sir  Thomas  Willertonj  1  am  Rorry 
I  *ay,  attracted  general  observation,  unci  ciiiised 
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many  commenta ;  so  many  indeed  that,  settic 
aaide  any  conuderation  for  the  children's  le: 
sous,  you  could  not  ivith  any  regard  to  delicac 
and  ]»ropriety  form  one  of  the  party  to-morrow 
your  headache  will  furnish  a  good  and  suflic 
eiit  excuse  for  your  absence." 

"  Quite  auffioent,  Tvithout  referring  to  yoi 
remarks  oQ  my  conduct,  which  I  value  as  the 
deserve.  I  aerer  intended  to  Join  the  pan 
to-morrow;  and  ahall  spend  part  of  the  day  i 
writing  to  Mrs.  Ashton  ;  and  requesting  bi 
to  arrange  for  my  immediate  return." 

•'  I  cannot  hear  of  that,  my  dear  j  as  yoi 
nearest  relative,  this  is  your  proper  home 
replied  Mra.  Ford,  after  a  moment's  pause  i 
doubt,  rising  to  leave  the  room  and  thus  pn 
vent  further  discussion. 

"  Pardon  me ;  but  I  am  resolute  as  to  depaj 
ting,"  said  Cedl  firmly. 

"  And  what  reason  v,  ill  you  assign  for  this  ? 
demanded  Mrs.  Ford,  colouring  with  anger 
and  with  difficulty  restraioing  its  expression. 
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rite  tnie  one." 

[fldeed  I  Will  you  say  that  you  are  resol- 
D  throw  younelf  into  the  anna  of  a  wild 
^  baronet,  who  ia  only  making  game  of 
lod  that  I  am  striving  to  prevent  it  ?" 
io,  Mrs.  Ford ;  that,  as  you  well  know, 
1  not  be  the  tmth,  I  shall  say  that  find- 
lyself  an  UDweloome  guest  at  OakBeld 
I  shall  be  delighted  to  return  to  my  kind 
I  at  Ashton  Grove."' 

rhat  fancy  is  this,  my  dear,  that  you  have 
to  your  head  ?  Is  this  your  gratitude  for 
kindness  ?^ 

indness,  Mrs.  Ford !  Z  have  seen  none ; 
is  time  that  we  should  understand  each 
'  replied  Cecil,  sitting  upright  in  the  bed, 
ation  nerving  her  to  the  painful  cxplana- 
ough  her  head  was  still  aching  violently ; 
:r  cheek  nearly  as  white  as  the  frill  that 
shadowed  it.  "  You  invited  me  hither 
test  and  relative,  professing  frieodship  j 
have  met  with    nothing  sa\c   slifjht    and 
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insiiU.  Instead  of  a  gnesc  you  Hould  make  i 
!i  ilependant,  and  convert  your  dearly  lo^ 
(vmsin  into  adrudf^e  nith  nil  the  penalties 
servitude,  and  none  of  its  alleviations,  1  bi 
til  light  your  children  to  acquit  myself  of  I 
litilelowe  you  for  poor  lodging  and  acai 
food ;  but  I  neither  am,  nor  will  be  your  gov 
nrss,  as  you  bave  described  me  to  othi 
Alter  this  explanation,  the  sooner  we  part 
ninre  agreeable  I  conclude  it  will  be  to  i 
1  shall  write  to-morrow  to  prepare  the  Asbto 
fur  my  return;  and  if  you  will  be  kind  cnoi 
lo  procure  me  a  fitting  atteudunt  for  the  joun 
will  free  you  from  my  presence  on  the  succe 
iiifjday." 

For  some  momenta  Mrs.  Ford  vaa  sjl 
from  surprise  and  rage  at  her  poor  cousi 
audacity.  That  Cecil  was  no  irresolute  simj 
tun  she  had  long  since  discovered ;  but  si 
llrmaess  and  decision  ^cre  beyond  her  expe( 
tioii,  and  very  contrary  to  her  wishes.  Si 
rank  and  open  rebellion   must   be  checket 
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■e;  and  her  anger  overcame  all  scruples  as 
he  moilc  of  subduing  it. 
You  have  favored  me  with  one  explanation 
la  Clare,  and  1  will  return  it  with  another ; 
should  my  communication  prove  the  most 
iful  you  will  have  none  but  yourself  to 
(le.  You  are  a  beggar — an  absolute  beggar 
ling  upon  alms !  Your  father's  property 
□ot  answer  the  claims  of  his  creditors ;  and 
Jlowance  you  receive  from  the  Ashtons  is 
ng  from  them  by  their  pity.  You  are 
y  at  my  honest  statement,  and  would  tell 
hat  my  words  are  false^Tliey  are  true  ; 
had  the  Ashtons  not  hurried  you  away  from 
Tpool  you  would  have  learnt  their  truth 
1  the  general  reprobation  of  your  father's 
ntatious  pride,  and  gambling  speculations, 
your  mother's  weakness  and  love  of  luxury." 
Say  what  you  will  of  me,  madam ;  but  speak 
Dne  word  against  my  beloved  and  respected 
■nts,  Show  some  regard  for  the  feelings  of 
rrphim,"  escl.iimed  the  indignant  Cecil. 
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"It  IB  oeedfiil  that  you.  should  know  tl 
truth ;  and  I  tell  no  more,"  replied  Mrs.  For 
a  little  awed  by  her  remonstrance;  but  still  r 
solute  ID  pursuing  her  ungensroua  purpo! 
'■  Since  you  doubt  my  word,  peruse  that  letti 
iiii  answer  to  one  from  Mr.  Ford,  enqnirii 
into  your  condition  and  prospects.  You  w 
tliere  tind  that  your  father  bus  brought  ni 
on  many  who  have  c;iuse  to  execrate  h 
njemoiy." 

Tbe  letter  was  from  an  angry  credito 
ivritten  in  au  angry  spirit ;  and  Cecil  claspe 
lier  hands  in  agony  as  she  read  the  cIosId 
imprecations  on  her  parents.  There  was  i: 
(late;  and  if  there  had  been,  she  ivas  in  i 
stale  of  mind  to  mark  its  bearing  on  tl 
subject!  the  bitter  comments  on  her  ow 
pride  and  ambition  e^-en  were  scarcely  noted- 
she  only  felt — she  only  comprehended  that  he 
father  was  charged  with  dishonestv.  and  hi 
mother  made  a  partner  in  his  crime  eith( 
from  weaknessj  or  a  love  of  show,     U  bad  i 
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tct  been  written  within  a  week  aStee  Mr, 
!lare*8  suddeo  decease,  duiiag  the  most  exa^ 
ented  mmoura  of  bis  debts  sad  speculationB, 
ufc  his  child  was  much  too  agitated  to  consider 
bat  snob  might  be  the  ease, 

"  You  are  shocked,  Cecil,  as  well  you  may 
«,"  observed  Mrs.  Ford  more  kiodl;,  half 
Uimed  at  the  e&cta  of  her  communication. 
'  I  should  not  have  shown  you  this  letter,  but 
>r  your  evident'  doubts  of  my  veraci^ ;  and 
Ite  necessity  for  your  understanding  your  real 
ituatioii,  that  you  may  justly  appreciate  my 
Miduct,  and  the  wisdom  of  my  advice.  To 
»ve  you  a  dependant  on  the  bounty  and  pity 
f  strangers  was  not  to  be  thought  of ;  and  we 
[msidered  it  the  kindest  plan  to  invite  yoo 
ither  as  a  guest ;  and  gradually  lead  you  to 
clear  comprehension  of  the  truth,  at  the  same 
ime  providing  you  with  a  pleasing  vxd  useful 
ccnpation,  that  should  preclude  any  painful 
gcTing  of  depcnclancc.  This  friendly  purpose 
oar  own  pride  and  impatience  have  ia  some 
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manner  thwarted,  compelling  me  to  a  mc 
abrupt  and  open  revelation  of  the  truth  than 
had  intended ;  but  the  biajue  of"  this  most  re 
on  yoiirseif." 

Mrs.  Ford  paused  for  a  reply  ;  but  Ce< 
was  silent,  only  pressing  her  hand  to  her  he: 
as  if  she  would  still  its  aching;  or  that  si 
might  more  clearly  comprehend  what  had  bet 
said  to  her ;  and  her  cousin  continued  assun 
iug  a  still  more  friendly  ton*'  as  she  proceede. 
"  You  see,  my  dear  Cecil,  the  impossibility  t 
remaining  a  pensioner  cf  the  Ashtons,  whc 
having  a  large  family  of  their  own,  cannot  i; 
justice  continue  to  allow  yon  a  hundred  i 
year,  though  their  pity  might  prompt  the  wish. 
"  1  feel  that,"  replied  Cetil  in  a  tone  whicl 
must  have  melted  any  one  but  Mrs.  Ford,  an. 
her  equally  selfish  husband. 

"  I  was  sure  that  when  once  informed  of  tin 
truth,  your  good  sense  would  lead  you  to  agre. 
witli  me,  my  dear.  And  now  we  will  end  thi: 
painful  discussion.     You  have  too  independeni 
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lirit  to  eat  the  bread  of  idleness  j — here  you 
have  a  comfortable  home ; — the  girls,  who 
mucli  attached  to  you,  nill  improve  rapidly 
;r  your  tuition ;  and  you  arc  certain  of  re- 
ng  every  kindness  from  me  and  mine.  So 
nlghtj  love  ;  forget  all  that  has  passed — 
soundly;  and  I  will  send  up  your  break- 
a  the  morning." 

saying  Mrs.  Ford  would  have  kissed  her 
cousin ;  but  Cecil  drew  back  from  the 
I  salute,  her  indignation  supplying  the 
I  that  had  before  been  checked,  from  the 
caused  by  tbe  perusal  of  that  distressing 

to,  madam,  I  will  not  eat  the  bread  of 
ss ;  but  neither  will  I  remain  beneath  the 
)f  one,  who  could  so  outrage  an  orphan's 
on  for  her  lost  parents.  The  Ashtons 
rocure  me  the  situation  of  governess  in 
other  family." 

IcwTire,  Cecil,  how  ynu  bring  suspicion  on 
own   fair   fame ;  and  the  fame  of  your 
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mother,"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Ford  relapsing  ii 
her  former  anger.  "  The  world  is  already  bi 
with  ita  huodred  tongues  enquiring  why  J 
Ashton,  who  is  no  relation,  should  have  bf 
summoned  to  the  deatb>bed  of  Mrs.  Clare,  a 
her  daughter  committed  to  his  charge ;  vH 
gossips  whisper,  that  Cecil  Clare — the  orpl 
— the  beggar — the  child  of  a  dishonored  fati 
— has  sufficient  cunning  to  redeem  her  fal 
fortuites  by  a  union  with  tlie  heir  of  Ashi 
Grove.  As  your  nearest  relative,  it  is  alike  i 
duty  and  my  inclination  to  prevent  any  scnn 
resting  on  your  mother," 

"  I  will  not  thank  you  for  this  care,  mada: 
since  it  is  neither  needed  nor  felt.  My  mothf 
fame  is  above  the  breath  of  malice  ;  and  th 
can  be  nothing  strange  in  confiding  her  i 
protected  daughter  to  the  guardianship  of  I 
father's  ward,  the  companion  of  her  childboi 
As  for  seeking  a  union  wilh  the  heir  of  Asht 
Qrove,  that  is  a  charge  beneath  considcratic 
no  one  but  yourself  would  entertain   such 
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doDi  And  DOW,  if  you  please>  let  this 
ill  discaesion  end  as  you  proposed ;  for  I 
1  able  to  endure  a  prolonged  conversatioQi" 
Show  not  ao  much  pride  and  obstinacy, 

j  it  is  highly  dangerous  for  a  young  and 
itected  female  to  brave  the  opinion  of  the 
i,  which,  I  am  sorry  to  say^  you  seem  in- 
1  to  do  in  mors  than  one  instance.  The 
ral  voice  proclaims  that  Ashton  Grove  ia 
ting  abode  for  you ;  accept  therefore  the 
i  which  once  again  I  offer  you." 
'To,  no:  I  cannot  stay  here,"    exclaimed 

with  a  wildneas,  that  alarmed  her  cousiul 
l^mpoae  yourself  my  dear  t  at  least  make 
!cisioa — take  no  step  till  after  to-morrow; 
u  are  not  In  a  state  to  judge  wisely  now. 
Jd  your  wishes  remain  the  same  a  day  or 
hence  I  will  do  my  utmoat  to  procure  you 
nfortable  situation," 

So  let  it  rest  thenj"  said  Cecil,  ready  to 
lent  to  almost  any  thing  that  would  free  her 
1  the  presence  of  her  unfeeling  relative. 
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"  Good  Qigbt  thea  once  more,  dear  Cec 
you  only  require  time  and  reflection  to  jut 
and  act  correctly,"  observed  Mrs.  Ford,  lei 
ing  the  room  without  wailing  for  a  reply,  a 
without  again  ofiFering  a  kiss  to  her  high  spirii 
go\erQea8. 

"  She  will  be  hard  to  maiinge  and  never  at 
mit  to  my  commands  I  fe&r.  Perhaps  it  woi 
be  better  to  yield  the  point :  and  let  htr  go 
once;  but  1  doubt  if  8ii  Thoniaa  AVillerl 
would  come  save  for  the  hope  of  seeing  h 
so  she  must  remain  as  a  lure  for  some  days 
Icai^t ;  and  yet  be  kept  out  of  his  way,  whi 
last  she  would  have  me  believe  is  her  o 
wish.  I  am  not  to  be  so  easily  deceived  ;  1 
I  couH  rule  tea  others  better  than  this  begg 
whose  pride  is  as  great  as  before  her  fall,  spei 
iug  and  looking  as  though  she  were  more  tl: 
my  equal,"  said  Mrs.  Ford  to  her  husband, 
rejoining  him  afler  her  intcniew  with  Ce 
lier  eyes  flashing  with  anger  as  she  spoke. 

"  Vou  must  manage  all  that  as  you  hest  ci 
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J  dear ;  only  don't  tease  me  ^ith  your  coutio's 
ntrums;  for  I  am  very  sleepy.  By  the  bye  ; 
wish  you  would  speak  to  the  cook  about  that 
'al  pie  ve  had  to-day.  I  like  things  more 
ghly  seasoned.  She  does  not  take  as  much 
tins  as  she  did  at  first ;  and  that  is  the  way 
ith  them  all.  I  wish  we  had  Tyrrell's  cook  j 
le  is  a  capital  hand  I" 

"  And  capital  wages,  too,  Mr.  Ford.  Sixty 
oineas  a  year ! — and  yet  you  cannot  afford  a 
uTcmess  for  your  daughters." 

"  What  is  the  use  of  the  ^Is*  squalling  and 
[mnuaiDg  ?  Men  think  much  more  of  a  good 
inner,  depend  upon  it ;  so  mind  you  apeak  to 
be  cook,"  replied  Mr.  Ford,  settling  himself 
\x  sleep  as  he  conduded. 

Cecil  listened  with  boggard  features  and 
glaring  eye  till  she  could  no  longer  hear  the  fall 
>f  Mrs.  Ford's  slippered  foot  on  the  creaking 
■taircue  ;  then  certain  that  sbe  was  once  more 
done,  sbe  sank  back  on  the  pillow,  looking 
vtan  Uke  a  marble  statue  than  a  living,  feeling 
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voman.  Her  head  acbed  aA  before — no  t 
relieved  her  bitter  agooy;  and  that  hal 
letter  with  hercousin'B  triumphant  look 
ever  before  her  eyes,  and  ever  uppermoi 
faer  bcvildered  mind.  Was  it  true  what 
loan  bad  written  ?  Was  it  true  what  her  coi 
had  said?  Was  her  father  branded  with 
honour?  Had  he  brought  ruin  on  manj', 
fraudulent  Uid  unholy  gambling?  Did 
vorld  really  whisper  scandtl  of  her  mothe: 
account  of  her  sojourn  at  Ashtoo  Grove  ?  i 
must  she  leave  the  only  friends  to  whom 
could  look  for  shelter?  She  tried  to  wt 
each  eircumstance  fiiirly,  though  her  throbt 
temples  and  stricken  heart  made  this  no  e 
task,  tt  was  beyond  her  power — the  sh 
had  been  too  great  for  thought — her  head  ' 
bewildered — she  felt  intensely,  but  she  co 
not  argue  clearly : — a  heavy  weight  seer 
pleasing  on  her  chest — she  breathed  with  d 
cutty,  whilst  ^hering  forma  flitted  before 
face.     She  rose,  and  throwing  on  her  dress 
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1  sat  at  the  window  with  her  forehead 
ig  on  the  sill.  The  stars  slione  bright  in 
ranqtiil  slty ;  and  the  murmur  of  the  tide 

up  from  the  dark  blue  sea;  but  that  mur- 
soothed  her  out  as  it  had  done  on  the  first 
.  of  her  arrival;  its  hoarse  monotonous 
xt  chafed  her  troubled  spirit ;  and  she  put 
ands  to  her  ears  to  shut  out  the  sound ; — ■ 
gularitj  seemed  a  reproach  to  her  restless- 
How  differently  do  we  judge  of  sounds 

sights    according    to    our  own    varying 

ter  a  while  she  grew  more  composed — more 
jle  of  thought  and  reflection ;  and  the 
■e  gradually  opened  on  her  view.  There 
it  be — there  probably  was  some  truth  ia 
Mrs.  Ford  had  said ;  but  there  was  double 
also,  considerable  exaggeration,  if  not  in- 
ion  to  gratify  that  lady's  anger,  and  turn 
1  Co  her  purpose.  Those  who  had  suffered 
.  her  father's  losses  might  in  their  vexation 
bitter  things    agiiiust    the    imiutentiuiial 
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cause  ot  that  suffering,  which  her  hasty  di 
parDiie  trom  Liverpool  had  saved  her  the  poi 
of  liinring;  but  she  would  not  believe  withoi 
fiirlltcr  proof  that  the  offered  kindness  of  tb 
Ashtona,  and  her  acceptance  of  it,  would  mali 
herself  or  her  mother  the  subject  of  malicioi 
remarks ;  and  her  own  conscience  acquitted  hi 
of  any  attempt  to  win  the  atFcctions  of  the  hei 
Still  to  remain  there  as  a  dependant  was  not  I 
be  tliought  of;  she  had  talents — acomplisl 
ments— and  she  would  exert  them  to  gain 
livelihood;  but  not  at  Oakficld  ViUa ;— si 
wouhl  leave  that  as  soon  as  she  could  ;  and 
possible  not  return  to  Ashton  Grove.  But  ho 
to  avoid  one  of  these  altemaii^  es,  at  least  for 
time,  wu  beyond  her  power  to  devise  ;  so  si 
put  off  the  consideration  till  the  morrovi,  haviB 
engaged  to  take  no  step  in  furtherance  of  hi 
plans,  till  she  had  again  spoken  to  Mrs.  Fori 
She  was  ill — very  ill,  and  might  not.  live  long 
and  she  should  leave  none  to  mourn  her  but  ti 
Ashtont ;  and  they  would  soon  forget  her. 
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She  was  not  aware  of  Ihe  time  she  had  sat  at 
he  window  with  her  head  bowed,  and  her  eyes 
Josed  but  not  ia  sleep  ;  and  when  she  looked 
ip  the  stars  had  \e(t  the  sky ;  and  the  morning 
ight  was  waxing  fuller  and  fuller  every  moment, 
br  it  was  nearly  midsummer,  and  the  nights 
rere  short.  She  looked  to  the  east  where  the 
plden  sun  was  rising  rapidly  above  the  horizon. 
ts  bcanty  pained  her.  There  was  no  joyous 
awD  for  her — her  sun  had  set  for  ever,  and 
iie  darkness  of  night  was  coining  on.  She 
Kiked  towards  Alum  Bay  j  she  gazed  on  the 
iiffa  up  which  she  had  climbed  on  the  preced- 
ig  day — on  the  spot  &om  whence  she  had 
aiched  the  approach  of  the  Miranda — where 
le  had  stood  when  introduced  to  Lord  Fitz 
Iwyn  and  Sir  Thomas  Willerton ;— a  sun- 
eam  shot  across  it  as  she  gazed,  throwing  it 
jt  into  picturesque  relief; — tear  after  tear 
)lled  unheeded  down  her  pallid  cheeks ; — one 
11  on  the  hand  that  rested  in  her  lap.  She 
arled— looked  down  at  tlie  glistuuiug   tear, 
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liiL'ti  up  agaia  at  that  bright  point ;  but  the  su: 
fii'sm  waa  gone,  and  it  was  no  brighter  tbi 
the  cliffs  arouad;— she  covered  her  face  wii 
her  hiinde,  and  her  choking  Pobs  bespoke  hi 
agony.  Still  that  weeping  was  a  rehef— 
cooled  her  burning  brow — it  relieved  her  ma< 
dolling  brain  ;  and  gradually  those  sobs  gre 
fainter  and  fainter ;  and  hhe  began  to  be  ooi 
acious  of  the  chilness  of  the  morning  air. 

^Vithout  another  glance  ton  ards  Alun)  Baj 
she  drew  the  window  curtain  elosc,  sighing  i 
she  did  so ;  then  seeking  her  bed  and  turnii 
away  from  the  light,  endeavoured  to  obtain  tl 
repose  of  which  she  stood  so  much  in  need. 
was  some  time  before  it  came  ;  hut  when  it  d 
it  was  heavy,  so  heavy  that  she  heard  none 
the  banging  of  doors,  which  had  before  di 
turbed  her  morning's  slumbers;  and  was  n 
even  aware  of  Lotty's  coming  into  her  room  : 
bring  her  breakfast. 

The  whole  of  the  party  were  lo  have  asscn 
bled  at  Key  Haven  by  half  past  ten ;  but  lot 
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roTc  that  time   Sir   Thomas    Willcrton  and 

ird  Fitz   Elywn  were  at  the  gat«,  leading  to 

tkfield  Villa;    and  Lotty,  who  was  playing 

the  garden,  immediately  ran  towards  them. 

"  How   is  Miss  Clare  ?"    asked  the  baronet 

gerly. 

"  Dear  Cecil  is  fast  asleep ;    I  have  been  into 

r  room  twice,    and  yet  she   did  not  wake ; 

d  she  is  looking  bo  white  !  just  like  the  sheet 

and  breathing  so  heavily !" 

"The  faUgue  of  yesterday  was  too  much  for 

r;    she   must  have   advice,"    observed    Sir 

lomas  anxiously,  whilst  the  viscount  stooped 

pick  a  flower. 

"  Mamma  saya  her  sleeping  so  soundly  is  a 

od  thing;   and  that  she  will  get   up  quite 

:11 ;    and  I  will  be  sure    and  tell  her   how 

adly  you  asked  after  her,"  said  Lotty  looking 

ch. 

"Then   she  could  not  hare  gone,  had  we 

en  going,"  observed  the  baronet   colouring 

ghtly. 
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"No  J  sbe  told  mamma  last  night  that  s 
should  not  go ;  but  all  ihe  others  will  be  rea 
Id  a  minute,  except  me;  and  I  shall  stay 
nurse  dear  Cecil." 

"  You  are  a  good,  kind  little  creature,"  t-ri 
Sir  Thomas,  looking  very  mufh  as  if  he  woi 
have  caught  her  up  in  his  arras  and  hugg 
her,  if  she  had  not  been  quite  so  fat.  "  You  « 
lose  nothing  by  your  kindness,  since  the  pai 
must  be  deferred — pOBitively  deferred — mi 
it  not  Fitz  Elwyn  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly;"  replied  the  viscount  witli 
wreathing  of  the  lipa,  that  was  a  smile — yet  t 
a  smile.  If  it  meant  to  mock  liis  friend,  it  a 
pearcd  still  more  to  mock  himself. 

"  Good  morning,  my  lord.  Good  moriiinj 
Sir  Thomas.  You  are  early ;  but  we  shall  1 
ready  for  you  in  no  time.  It  is  very  kind 
you  to  come  and  fetch  us,"  began  Mrs.  For 
advancing  to  meet  the  geottcmeii,  fearful  thi 
Lotty  might  say  what  she  would  wish  unsaid 
"  I  am  very  sorry ;  but  I  am  come  to  at 
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ice  that  the  party  must  be  put  off,"  replied 
homasWillerton  "  the  wind  is  veering  about 
e  sky  growing  wilder  every  instant; — and 
•est  seamen  predict  a  day  the  very  reverse 
lat  one  woulddesirefora  waterescursion." 
Boatmen  are  always  timid ;  and  our  glass 
Is  so  high,  that  I  should  feel  no  fear  in 
liring,*'  said  Mrs.  Ford,  who,  having  se- 
i  Cecil's  absence,  was  resolved  if  possible 

0  be  baulked  of  the  party,  which  she  anti- 
ed  would  give  her  daughters  a  chance  of 
^ving  titles. 

It  is  quite  out  of  the  question  I  assure  you, 
.  Ford.     Watson  is  not  at  all  timid ;  and 

it  will  be  impossible  to  take  ladies  on 
d  to-day,"  replied  Sir  Thomas  resolutely, 
I's  illness  settling  the  point,  which  had  be- 

been   doubtful;  and   which  was  to  have 

1  referred  to  her. 

1  vain  did  Mrs.  Ford  and  her  daughtcTa 
are  that  they  \vcru  no  cowiirds  and  should 
fear  to  venture,    the  baronet  stood   firm.. 
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couching  his  refusal  to  take  them  iq  sv 
flattering  terms  as  could  not  offend ;  and  Fi 
Elwyn  proving  as  immoveable,  the  party  was 
length  given  up  ;  Sir  Thomas  laughingly  pi 
posing  that  ns  a  compensation,  he  should  st 
with  them  on  land,  instead  of  their  going  w: 
him  on  the  water,  a  proposition  joyfully  accf 
ed  to ;  and  in  -which  the  viscount  was  considi 
ed  to  be  included,  though  he  had  taken 
active  part  in  the  question. 

Light  showers  with  a  brisk  wind  proving  1 
truth  of  Watson's  predictions,  the  Fords  si 
mitted  to  the  disappointment  with  a  bet 
grace ;  and  did  their  best  to  amuse  th 
guests;  but  the  baronet  could  not  help 
occasional  yawn,  as  he  made  a  show  of  listi 
ing  to  Susau's  unmeaning  prattle,  but  c< 
keeping  a  sharp  look  out  towards  the  dc 
though  no  Cecil  made  her  appearance ;  whi 
Fitz  Elwyn,  heartily  weary  gf  Mis^  For 
silliness,  challenged  Mr.  Hatton  to  a  game 
chess. 
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CHAPTER  11. 


What  is  the  matter?"  enquired  Emma 
shton  in  alarm,  as  Robert  buret  intotbe  room 
here  she  was  sitting  at  work,  throwing  back 
>e  door  behind  lum  with  a  violence  that  shook 
le  house. 

"Has  any  thing  happened  to  Edward?" 
lestioned  his  mother,  starting  up,  and  there- 
j  causing  herself  considerable  pain,  having 
tely  sprained  hcr  anMe  and  in  consequence 
ecn  confined  to  the  house, 
c  5 
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"  No  ;"  answered  Robert,  flinging  hims 
into  a  chair,  and  fanniDg  himself  violently  wi 
bis  bat. 

"  Then  Charles  and  Sarah  have  met  wi 
Bome  accident." 

"  No,  no,  my  dear  mother ;  your  children  i 
all  as  well  as  though  they  were  aunuitaatSj  a 
those  never  die,"  replied  Robert  impatiently, 

"  Then  what  is  the  matter,  for  you  are 
very  odd,  there  is  no  making  any  thing  out 

"  I  am  in  a  rage,  my  dear  mother,  that  b  e 
n  grand,  heroical,  towering  rage." 

"  What  Purcell's  pigs  have  been  in  the  tun 
field  again,  1  sappoae; — that  comes  of  i 
being  confined  to  the  house.'' 

"  Hang  Purcell,  and  hi.s  pig?,  and  the  t 
nips  too.  Do  you  suppose  that  1  should  be 
a  rage  if  all  the  turnip  ficKIs  in  the  world  %v 
eaten  up,  or  trodden  down  ?"  exclaimed  I 
son  in  high  irritation. 

"  For  shame,  Robert,  to  speak  so  rasl 
What  would  the  poor  sheep  do  in   the  win 
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iJ.ere  were  no  turnips?"  remarked  Mrs. 
ibioii  reprovingly,  whilst  her  husband  looked 
<  from  his  book,  wondering  at  such  a  super- 
undancc  of  energy;  and  then  resumed  his 
iding,  never  considering  that  to  his  indolence 
?ht  be  attributed  many  of  his  children's 
Its. 
f  Mrs.  Ashton  was  fidgety  and  fussy  from 

over  BUppIy  of  activity,  Mr.  Ashton  was 
liss  in  his  social  and  paternal  duties  from 
oral  indolence,  and  an  increasing  dread  of 
nion.  He  never  said  an  unkind  word  to 
wife;  but  he  never  reproved  his  children 
disrespect  to  their  mother,  to  whom  bow- 
r  they  were  all  really  much  attached. 
'  ^liat  has  made  you  so  angry  then  ?  Has 
Iter?—" 

■  No,  no ;    Flinter,  and  Puroell's  pigs  seem 

■  b&es  noires.  1  am  in  a  rage  about  Cecil 
n.  Those  wretches  of  cousins  have  degra- 
I  her  into  n  governess  to  their  stupid, 
orant,  troublesome   children,  tellin{j   every 
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one  that  her  father  was  a  great  rogue ;  and  she 
a  beggar  ;  and  then  boasting  of  their  charity 
and  kindness  in  affording  her  a  garret  to  sleejj 
in — -the  comer  of  a  dull  sehool-room  to  sit  in — 
with  bread  and  milk  for  breakfast, and  potatoes 
and  hashed  mutton  for  dinner." 

"  Impossible  !  Who  told  you  this  ?  U  U 
really  true? — Poor  Ceciil — I  do  not  wondei 
at  your  being  in  such  a  rage !" — cried  aU  hta 
licarer«,  their  different  remarks  mingling 
strangely  together. 

"  It  is  true ;  for  I  had  it  from  Skinner,  who 
is  just  come  from  the  neighbourhood ;  and 
met  the  Forda  at  dinner.  It  was  as  much  as  1 
could  help  quarrelhng  with  the  fellow,  when  b( 
added  with  a  sneering  laugh,  that  it  would  dc 
her  good — bring  down  her  pride." 

"  I  never  liiicd  Mr.  Skiuncr ;  and  shal 
detest  him  now,"  cried  the  warm  heartec 
Emma.  "  I  was  afraid  dear  Cecil  was  noi 
happy  from  her  letters ;  but  she  never  hinl« 
a  word  of  this." 
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"  Why  did  not  slie  come  back  the  moment 
e  found  herself  uncomfortable  ?"  said  Mrs. 
hton.  "  She  knows  that  we  should  all  be 
lighted  to  have  her  here  again." 
"  Cecil  Clare  is  one  who  would  rather  bear 
conquer  than  complain  ;  and  if  that  wretch 
a  woman  put  it  into  her  head  that  she  will 
lerit  nothing  from  her  fitther,  ten  to  one 
t  she  has  some  fancy  that  it  would  be  mean 
i  indelicate  to  return  to  us,  and  that  she  is 
led  on  to  work  for  her  living ;  I  never  knew 
aare  iodependant  spirit." 
"  Poor  child,  1  hope  she  has  no  fancies  of 
kt  sort ;  she  should  know  us  better ;  and 
derstand  how  much  we  all  love  her.  But 
lat  is  to  be  done?  I  would  go  to  her  imme- 
itely,  but  Mr.  Larkins  forbids  my  moving; 
can  write  at  any  rate,  and  entreat  her  to 
axe  back,"  said  Mrs.  Aahton. 
"  Would  it  not  be  better,  sir,  if  you  went 
wn  to  MUford  having  been  apjiointcd  her 
:3rdian  by  Mrs.  Clare? — She  might  resist  a 
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letter,"  observed  Robert  addrcssinj^  his  fath 
whose  book  bad  &lleD  from  his  hand,  at  t 
son's  atinouncement. 

"  I  wBB  juBt  thinking  of  that  Robert 
rcp!i<^'d  Mr.  Asbton. 

"  Tiien  shall  I  order  the  taiiiage  at  on 
sir?  And  I  can  go  too  and  save  you  t 
trouble  of  paying  the  postboys  and  peup 
We  can  stop  at  Dorchester  cominj;  back,  ai 
see  Bhickwall  on  the  business  he  wrote  abo 
a  fortnight  since.  You  should  not  put  off  t 
journey,  for  Skinner  tells  me  that  Cecil 
looking  dreadfully  ill/' 

"  I  have  no  wish  to  put  it  off  and  shall 
ready  in  half  an  hour.  There  has  never  be 
any  delay  where  Cecil's  welfare  ivas  concerned 
repUed  Mr.  Ashton,  considering  his  soi 
words  as  inteuded  to  convey  a  repioach  f 
his  usual  dilatoriness. 

"  No,  sir,  there  never  has.  I  wish  yt 
showed  as  much  energy  in  your  own  concerns 
observed    Robert    frankly,    yet     rcspectfuil 
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Mr.  Blackball  has  been  waiting  an  answer 
some  days ;  and  his  interest  may  procure  a 
amission  for  Charles/' 

'  You  are  so  q^uick  yourself,  Robert,  that 
J  think  every  one  else  is  slaw.  Order  the 
riage ;  we  can  go  one  or  two  stages  before 
■k." 

'  I  will  scrawl  a  few  lines  to  Cecil,  and 
Id  her  for  not  writing  to  say  that  she  was 
scrable,"  cried  Emma. 

'  And  tell  her  from  me,  that  I  will  not  hear 
her  staying  away  any  longer,"  added  Mrs. 
liton. 

'  I  am  afraid  she  has  had  a  great  deal  to 
lure  from  the  Fords,  and  is  much  worse  than 
en  she  went ;  so  we  must  pet  her  the 
re,"  observed  Robert  as  he  quitted  the  room. 
tt  was  about  two  o'clock  of  the  day  after  the 
:iirsion  to  Alum  Bay,  that  the  Ash  tons 
ived  at  Oakficid  Villa ;  and  heard  in  answer 
their  enquiry  if  Miss  Clare  vias  at  home, 
It  the  servant  would  go  and  see. 
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Encountering  his  mistress  in  the  hall  li 
man  repeated  Mr.  Ashtmr's  message,  ai 
received  direcUons  to  show  the  visitors  into  tl 
drawing  room,  and  say  that  Miss  Clare  won 
join  tliem  immedUtely. 

No  guests  could  at  that  moment  have  bei 
more  unwelcome  to  Mrs.  Fnrd,  who  had  ju 
been  playing  the  bland  to  the  lately  ris< 
Cecil ; — enquiring  after  her  hcadache^oflferir 
her  delicacies  to  tempt  her  appetite — and  doit 
her  utmost,  ■without  absohuely  referring  to  ll 
subject,  to  induce  hertorerofiinashergovemes 
Tliis  unexpected  visit,  though  she  never  gues 
cd  its  detennined  purpose,  threatened  ill  fi 
her  plan  ;  but  if  she  could  prevent  the  Ashtoi 
from  seeing  her  cousinj  save  in  her  presenc 
jdl  niif^ht  go  right;  and  hence  her  order  fi 
their  being  ushered  into  the  drawing-roon 
whither  she  hastened,  overpowering  them  wit 
the  cordiality  of  her  reception. 

The  weather  having  cleared  a  little  her  title 
hcaus  and  moat  of  the  rest  of  the  party  hu 
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off  to  walk  tiU  dinaer,  Mrs,  Hatton  alone 
g  left  ID  the  drawing-room,  whose  penetra- 

never  alarmed  her  friends.  To  prevent 
I'a  having  any  private  conversation  with 
Aablons,  and  to  get  rid  of  them  before 
return  of  the  walkers,  so  that  the  baronet 
It  not  increase  his  pencbant  by  a  second 
Tiew,  was  Mrs.  Ford's  determination ;  but 
.  Ford,  with  all  her  diplomatic  skill,  and 
ed  politeness,  was  not  omnipotent ;  rain 
Id  come,  when  she  did  not  desire  it — i 
lovers  seek  tbeir  lady  laves  despite  ber 
ming. 
I  vain  did  she  endeavour  to  make  herself 

agreeable  to  Mr.  A^hton  and  his  son. 
former  s^d  Uttle,  but  looked  with  evident 
ety  at  Cecil's  pallid  cheeks,  and  heavy 
<  i  whilst  the  latter  so  completely  mystiBed 
hostess  with  hia  eccentric  manner — now 
it — now  complimentary,  that,  like  his  mo^ 
',  she  could  make  nothing  of  biro.  But 
X  were  minor  evils;  the    whole  day  was  to 
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be  »  one  link  of  coDtmies."  She  had  not  i 
actL-il  the  part  of  the  fascinating  hostess  h 
an  lioiir,  scarcely  letting  Cecil  put  in  a  wo 
wiicii  ;i  heavy  rain  patteret!  against  the  glai 
and  the  whole  walking  p„t  ty  were  seen  ri 
ning  towards  the  house  for  sheUer. 

Mrs.  Ford  started  up  to  provent  their  cnt 
ing  the  drawing-room  ;  but  before  she  coi 
resell  the  door  it  was  thrown  open  by  ! 
Thomaa  Willerton,  who,  having  caught 
glimpse  of  Cecil  through  the  ivindow,  advanc 
tn  greet  her  with  an  empressaitent,  tliat  left  t 
high  regard  no  matter  of  dubale. 

"  You  cannot  think  how  anxiously  I  ha 
been  hoping  to  see  you,"  he  began,  taking  h 
hand  heedless  or  unconscioiia  of  the  presen 
of  others.  "  I  ceased  to  ngret  ihe  change 
weather,  when  I  found  that  jou  could  not  jo 
the  party.  But  is  your  headache  reaUy  bett« 
as  Lotty  assured  me  ?" 

"  Yes,  much  better;  and  1  have  to  thai 
you   for  your  obliging  enquiries/'    aiiswen 
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il  with  some  little  confusion,  feeling  that 
e  tlian  one  pair  of  eyes  was  on  her,  for 
igh  she  could  not  fail  to  be  touched  by  his ' 
idly  interest,  she  shrank  from  attracting 
r^ation.  Others  had  by  this  time  entered 
tH>m,  laughing  at  the  sprinkling  and  breaCh- 
irith  the  run.  MtB.  Ford  felt  herself  com- 
d  to  introduce  her  son  to  the  Ashtons; 
:hen  she  did  the  like  with  her  daughters 
guests,  in  the  hope  of  separating  Sir 
rias  from  her  cousin's  side ;  but  introduce 
idget  as  she  would,  there  he  still  was,  and 
1  remain,  every  look,  every  word  proclaim- 
is  admiration,  though  Cecil  did  all  she 
to  check  this  open  show  of  regard,  en- 
luring  in  vain  to  talk  with  Mr.  Ashton, 
as  she  might  have  known,  from  her  long 
m  in  his  house,  had  no  talent  for  keeping 
coDversation. 

3ood  morning  !  I  hope  you  are  better ;" 
ill  that  Fitz  EUwyn  addressed  to  Cecil  amid 
3Ubtle  of   the  general  introduction  ;    anil 
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"thank  you — much  better,"  was  her  sole  re 
but  there  was  a  something  in  the  tone  of 
question  and  answer,  brief  as  they  were,  w! 
riveted  the  attention  of  Robert  Ashton  for 
moment,  the  next  lie  was  compelled  to  liste 
Mr,  Beckington  Ford's  studied  politeness, 
young  gentleman  having  resolved  to  make  1 
self  especially  agreeable  in  the  hope  of  I 
obtaining  an  introduction  to  his  friend  I 
Eilward  Lister,  who  had  capital  grouse  sh 
ing  on  his  estate  in  the  north. 

There  was  no  aecounting  for  Robert's  mo 
or  guessing  what  his  conduct  would  be  ui 
any  circumstances.  His  bows  to  Lord 
Ehvyn  and  his  friend  when  introduced  had  1 
cold  and  formal  in  the  extreme,  yet  he  res 
versed  with  the  ignorant,  fawning  Beck 
ton  Ford.  He  had  his  reward.  In  spit 
his  mother's  frown,  which  was  outweighei 
the  prospect  of  grouse  shooting,  Mr.  Becli 
ton  Ford  invited  the  Ashtons  to  stay  dit 
an  invitation  whicli  was  promptly  acceptcc 
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;rt  for  himself  and  father.  The  entrance 
If.  Hatton  aad  his  host  caused  a  fresh  up- 
:;aod  introduction;  but  still  through  all, 
rhomas  Willerton  retained  his  station  by 
,  till  the  ladies  retired  to  dress ;  nor  could 

Ford's  manceuvres  prevent  his  obtaining 
t  beside  her  at  the  dinner  table,  a  circum- 
e  to  which  she  was  only  half  reconciled, 
iving  secured  Fitz  Elwyn  as  a  neighbour 
er  eldest  daughter,  since  even  her  vehe- 

wishes  could   not  bliad  her  to  the  fact 
bis  lordship  took  no  great  delight  in  her 
ty,  and  paid  considerable  attention  to  the 
;reation  of  his  friend  and  Cecil. 
My  father  wishes  to  speak  with  you  alone 
Lcre  shall  we  find  you  ?"  whispered  Robert 
iss  Clare,  as  she  was  following  the  other 
i  out  of  the  dining  room. 
In  the  room  at  the  end  of  the  passage, 
ng  from  the   hall,"  reitlied  Cecil  in  the 
:  low  voice. 
And  when  ?" 
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"  As  soon  as  yoQ  please." 

It   was  with  mingled  feelings  of  fear, 
hope,  and  joj,  and  sorrow,  that  Cecil  se 
that  dull,  dark  scbool-rooro,   wailing  for  1 
Ashtons.    What  did  they  wish  to  say  to  1 
in  private?  and  what  should  she  say  to  tb 
in  return?     It  would  have  been  less  pai 
and  embarrassing  to  have  explained  her  i 
tion  of  seeking  another  home  by  letter, 
viva  voce;   but  now  that  they   bad  < 
must  be  stated. 

Had  she  positively  decided  on  not  returning 
to  Asbton  Grove?  This  might  depend  on  the 
truth  or  falsehood  of  her  cousin's  statement. 
She  was  still  undecided  how  to  act  «hen  the 
Ashtons  joined  her. 

"Is  this  the  school-room?"  demanded 
Robert,  glancing  round  the  cheerless  aiiarlmeiil 
■with  a  flashing  eye. 

"  Tes.  How  did  you  know  it  ?" 
« I  guess  and  know  eveiy  thing,  Miss  Clare ; 
—so  take  care!"   he  repbed  with  n  peuetnit:   . 


'  1 
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look,  which  caused  her  to  colour  slightly.  "  I 
vish  I  had  the  schooling  of  Mrs.  Ford  here  for 
a  week ; — nay  I  would  enact  the  tutor  to  that 
selfish  ffourmand  her  husband  ;  and  that  empty, 
self  sufficient  coxcomb  her  son ;  and  you  should 
be  under  tutor;  yet  no,  you  would  be  too 
merciful.^ 

"What  can  induce  you  to  desire  such  an 
office !  For  my  part,  1  must  decline  being  tutor 
to  any  of  the  three,  having  no  taste  for  martyr* 
dom,^'  replied  Cecil  smiling  at  his  odd  fancy. 

"  Then  why  do  you  undertake  the  drudgery 
of  teaching  their  stupid,  impertinent  girls  ?''  he 
demanded  bluntly. 

'^  LfOtty  is  a  dear,  warm-hearted,  good-tern** 
pered  cMd,'*  said  Cecil  avoiding  a  direct  reply 
to  his  question. 

^  A  rose  miique,  grafted  by  mistake  on  a 
brambk,'*  he  observed  contemptuously.  **  But 
you  have  not  answered  my  question.^' 

^  You  are  too  abrupt,  Robert,"  said    Mr. 
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Ashton,  taking  Cecil's  hand  as  he  sat  be 
h<T,  and  Bpeaking  with  the  earnest  alTecrio 
a  })arent.  "  You  were  confided  to  mv  cart 
your  dying  mother — yoo  had  a  home  at  AsJ 
Grove — I  hoped  a  bapp^'  one — why  then  I 
you  become  your  cousin's  governess  ?" 

"  I  am  not  Mrs.  Ford's  pnerncss  ;  and  I 
expressly  told  her  that  I  will  ne\-er  become 
No  home  could  be  happier  than  Ashlon  Gn 
iind  I  shall  ever  be  most  ^raterul  for  the  k 
iiess  of  all  its  inmates — and  yet — " 

"  And  yet  what  ?"  questioned  Robert 
jiatienlly,  finding  tha^  ibc  hesitated. 

"  And  yet — there  are  circumstances  wl 
may — nay  1  fear  must  compel  me  to  seek  s. 
1  rilier  shelter." 

"No  8uch  thing!  no  circumstances 
m[uirethat;  and  we  cannot  do  without ; 
Here  is  a  letter  to  this  effect  from  Em 
\sith  a  message  to  the  same  purport  from 
nititlier;   and  positively  you  return    with 
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■morrow.  We  only  came  to  escort  you  back 
Aabton  Grove,  and  should  Qot  dare  to 
3W  our  faces  there  without  you." 
"  Did  you  really  come  all  this  way  only  to 
:e  me  back  ?"  asked  the  grateful,  wondering 
1,  glancing  from  Robert  to  bis  father. 
*  Yes,  indeed,  Cecil ;  and  at  an  hour's  notice 
I.  Robert  brought  such  a  sad  account  of  your 
Jth  having  suffered  from  Mrs.  Ford's  un- 
isinly  treatment,"  replied  Mr.  Ashton. 
fou  are  certainly  looking  very  ill ;  and  I 
yt  no  obstacle  exists  to  your  returning  vith 
to-morrow ;  ot,  at  the  latest,  the  succeeding 

'  I  am  grateful — most  grateful  for  all  this 
dnesa,"  said  Cecil  with  a  faltering  voice, 
ssing  Mr.  Ashton's  hand  to  her  lips ;  "  but 
eo  you  have  heard  what  I  have  to  say,  you 
y  not  urge  my  return  so  strongly." 
'  I  understand.  You  cannot  possibly  go  till 
1  have  aeen  Fresh  Water  Bay,  and  the  New 
rest,  and  all  the  other  lions  of  the  neighboui^ 
ou  II.  n 
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hood,  exhibited  by  that  inimitable  Uoniaer  S: 
Thomas  Willerton,  and  his  stately  fiiend  tl 
\'iscouat  Fitz  Elwyn.  You  must  sail  in  th 
Mimnda — you  must  recline  io  the  ahad 
to\  <?rts  of  the  Forest — you  must  listen  to  d 
baronet's  eloquent  discourse.  It  would  l 
i^ruel  to  tear  you  away  from  all  these,  and  tak 
you  back  to  our  dull  and  stupid  Ashto 
Grove,"  exclaimed  Hobert  sarcastically. 

"  You  do  not  undctst^iod  me,"  replied  Cec 
proudlVj  though  conscious  that  she  coloure 
crimson.  "  It  is  not  my  intention  to  sail  i 
tlio  Miranda,  or  wander  in  the  Forest,  thoug 
8ir  Thomas  Willerton,  pitying  my  situatioi 
uuuld  generously  do  all  in  his  power  to  alleviai 
its  painfuluess ;  my  doubts  as  to  the  propriet 
of  returning  to  Ashton  Grove  rest  on  fi 
different  grounds,  as  you  should  have  knowi 
Can  I — ought  I  to  eat  the  bread  of  idlencsi 
and  be  dependent  on  the  bounty  of  stranger 
when  my  own  talents  might  win  me  a  hvel 
hood!-"  II 


} 
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StfiDgenP    repeated  father  and  son  re- 

No — not  stnngen  ;-^kiDd,  most  kind 
da ;  I  only  meant  not  relatives,"  relied 
1  quicklT. 

rius  is  a  new  ftncy  I  that  woman,  wbom 
honor  by  calUng  couain,  has  been  telling 
Qes,"  obacxved  Robert  abruptly. 
[  woiild  bin  believe  that  she  baa." 
1  am  eertaan  that  she  has." 
n'ill  yon  answer  me  truly  without    any 
ration  fixm  the  fear  of  paining  me  ?"  said 
leoUni;  anxiously  towarda  Mr,  Aahton, 
Oo  not  doubt  me.     Ask  what  you  will," 
plied,  but  not  without  some  slight  embar- 
lent,  firom  the  remembrance  of  his  early 
for  her   mother.     '•  What    would   you 

r?» 

[  would  know  if  1  am  really  a  b^gar  ?  if 
re  eaose  to  blush  for  my  parents  ?"  said 
.  Clve,  summoning  all  her  courage  tO 
a  painful  truth,  if  needs  must  be,  repenting 
d3 
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witli  astonishing  correctness,  considering 
circumstances  under  wbich  she  had  peruse 
t)ic  contents  of  the  letter  from  her  fatli 
creditor. 

"  And  that  woman  could  show  such  a  h 
lo  you !"  exclaimed  Robert  in  bitter  wrath, 
his  father  could  speak,  "  She  ought  to 
ke|)t  in  a  lobster  pot>  half  in,  half  out  of 
sea  all  the  rest  of  her  life." 

'-  Is  it  true?"  asked  Cecil,  looking  sea: 
iiigly  into  Mr.  Ashton's  face,  not  tempted 
smile  by  Robert's  ludicrous  doom. 

"  ll  is  fclse  as  herself,"  cried  Mr.  As! 
^^  ith  unwonted  energy,  shocked  at  the  cm 
ijf  showing  such  a  lettei'  tu  an  unprotei 
orphan.  "  Your  mother,  as  you  must  ki 
neither  sought  nor  valued  pomp ;  your  fa 
wai  deceived  by  professed  friends — defrau 
by  dishonest  agents,  and  unfortuuate  in  L 
und  daring  speculations ;  but  iio  imputatio 
dJshonor  rests  on  his  name;  and  by  a  U 
received  a  week  ago  I  learn  that  not  only 
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y  demand  be  paid  in  full ;  but  that  there 
be  a  surplus  for  your  use,  though  pro- 
ly  a  smaD  one.  Mr.  Kelson,  though  one  of 
least,  has  always  been  one  of  the  most 
nt  of  the  creditors,  owing  to  personal 
ity  i  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  his  letter 
written  immediately  after  your  father's 
fi,  when  a  thousand  extravagant  rumours 
•float." 

ntank  hearen  ]"  exclaimed  Cecil,  tears  of 
tarttng  into  her  speaking  eyes. 
Bat  suppose,  Cecil,  that  there  hod  been 
u-plus — ^would  you  have  been  too  proud  to 
ve  a  kindness  from  your  mother's  early 
d — ^your  grandfather's  ward  ?"  asked  Mr. 
on  reproachfiilly.  "  I  bad  hoped  that 
Looked  upon  me  as  a  second  parent.  This 
•  was  unkind." 

Forgive  me ;"  cried  Cecil,  overcome  by  his 
tionate  reproach,  and  bursting  into  tears, 
lo  not  desene  this  kindness.'' 
Not  a  whit,"  observed  Robert   in  a  torip 
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fhfti  belied  his  words.  ^^  So  this  is  the  teniUe 
bugbear  that  has  tamed  you  into  a  drudge, 
and  nearly  made  you  renounce  father^  tkiother^ 
brather8>  and  sisters,  for  you  have  all  these 
relations  at  Ashton  Grove,    Ton  deserve—*^' 

'<  To  be  put  into  the  lobster  pot  with  Mnu 
Ford/^  siud  CdoU,  smiUng  through  her  tears, 
as  she  dosed  Ua  sentence. 

^^  Exactly ;  and  let  me  be  the  fishenhan  to 
pull  you  out/^  answered  ftobert  gaily.  ^  So 
now  it  is  all  settled;  Mrs.  Ford  must  get 
another goTemess,  and  you depoct iritliiii to- 


m(Mrrow/' 


Mrs.  Ford's  report  of  the  iUnatured  OMi- 
ments  on  her  restdaioe  at  Ashton  Qrove  were 
most  probably  as  false  as  her  oth«r  stataments, 
or  were  too  utteriy  unfounded  to  be  aotod  on, 
so  Cecil  gave  herself  no  further  troutde  about 
them ;  but  answered  without  hesitation* 

*^  Yes^  if  you  will  foigive  me,  and  take  me 
back.^ 

^  Will  you  promise  to  be  very  good>  and  do 
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«xacdy  as  I  bid  you  in  all  things  V*  demanded 
Robert  holding  up  his  finger  in  playful 
menace* 

^  I  will  try  to  be  good ;  and  do  all  that  Mr. 
Ashton  bids  me,**  answered  Oecil^  turning  away 
fimn  the  keen  gase  of  her  questioner. 

^'A  veiy  pnper  reply;  Robert  is  ftr  too 
wild  a  guide  for  a  young  maiden ;'' observed 
Mr.  Aahton  with  an  afiectionate  smile. 

^  Umph  1  I  may  have  a  deeper  knowledge 
of  the  heart  of  a  young  maiden^  and  a  for  saner 
judgment  thereof  than  some  imagine^''  replied 
Robert  a  little  piqued;  adding  with  a  sudden 
dwnge  of  maimer.  ^  Well^  if  you  will  not  let 
me  rule  you^  I  must  go  and  torment  Mrs.  Ford 
by  toUing  her  Of  the  intended  elopement  of  her 
accomplished  and  submissive  governess.  I 
bsve  half  a  mind  to  propose  taking  your  place 
to  console  her«'^ 

^' Step,  Robert*   Don't  be  rude  to  Mrs.  Ford ; 
remember  she  is  a  woman,  and  your  hostess, 
interpoied  quiet  Mr«  Aahtosf. 


}} 
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"  Miss  Clare  was  also  her  guest.  Sir.  Neve 
fear ;  I  will  be  most  exceedingly  polite  in  nr 
tormenting,"  replied  his  son  whisking  oot  « 
the  room  as  he  spoke,  lest  his  father  shouL 
speak  more  peremptorily. 

Mrs.  Ford  was  alone  when  he  entered  th 
drawing-room,  and  be  advanced  towards  he 
with  great  glee,  anticipating  the  anoo^'anc 
which  his  communication  would  cause  her. 

"  Am  I  to  condole  with,  or  congratulate  yo 
on  the  prospect  of  losing  one  of  your  fair  reia 
tives?"  he  began,  his  eyes  twinkling  with  mil 
chief. 

"  To  what  do  you  allude  ?"  enquired  tbt 
lady,  uncertain  of  his  meaning. 

"  Nay,  Mrs.  Ford,  do  not  pretend  ignoranc 
of  my  allusion ;  it  would  be  a  hbel  on  you 
penetration  to  speak  more  plainly :  there  ar 
signs  and  symptoms,  looks  and  words  in  whici 
you  could  not  have  been  mistaken." 

"  It  is  a  delicate  subject  to  touch  on,"  repha 
Mrs.   Ford   after  a  little  hesitation ;  but  as  i 
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her~an  xoxious  affectionate  mother — I  can- 
have  failed  to  perceive  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's 
atioDB  to  my  eldest  daughter." 
iDdeed !  Well  there  your  penetration  beats 
e;  for  I  had  not  an  idea  of  the  sort.  I  must 
rratulate  the  viscount  immediately,  as  he  is 
nearest  neighbour." 

1  must  beg  that  you  will  do  no  such  thing," 
limed  the  lady  in  alarm.  "•  Such  delicate 
,ers  should  never  even  be  hinted  at  till  alt 
nunaries  have  been  settled,  and  the  parties 
ally  engaged,  wUlch  is  not  exactly  the  case 
et." 

Depend  on  my  diacrelkm,  Mrs.  Ford.  But 
ia  another  enlirement  of  which  I  spoke ; 
must  gaeaa  again." 

It  would  be  useless ;  you  really  must  tell 
for  I  have  not  an  idea." 
Is  it  posuble  that  with  your  penetration 
have  not  anticipated  the  loss  ofMisB  Clare." 
Oh  !  that  is  nil  nonsense,"  replied  tlie  lady 
i  a  flush oJ' vexation.     SirThomas  Willerton 
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was  only  introduced  to  her  yesterday,  and  h 
no  serious  views  I  can  assure  you.  It  is  a  pi 
that  bIic  encourages  his  compliments ;  and 
ought  not  to  flatter  as  he  does  ;  but  you: 
men  will  be  young  men  I  suppose,  w  hen  th* 
is  a  pretty  girl  in  question,  w  ho  has  no  mott 
to  guide  her." 

"  I  leave  you,  Mrs.  Ford,  to  lecture  t 
baronet  on  his  unpardonable  flirtation,  i 
words  having  no  reference  to  him/' 

"  Of  whom  thCD  did  you  speak  }"  asked  M 
Ford,  complete^  mystitied. 

"  I  spoke  of  your  losing  your  accomplish 
governess.  Miss.  Clare  ;  n^hom  we  intend 
carry  off  with  ns  to-morrow," 

"This  was  quite  unforeseen,"  stammei 
Mrs.  Ford,  becoming  while,  and  then  red,  ' 
thought — 1  believed — that  she  would  not : 
turn.  When  did  she  communicate  this  intt 
tion  to  you?" 

"  Five  lainutea  since  in  your  cheerful  scho 
room,  where  she  now  is  with  my  father.      ¥ 
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1  all  you  could  to  detain  her,  I  know ;  but 
t  wisest  must  sometimes  yield  to  circum- 
luxs.  We  are  aH  too  much  attached  to  her 
hear  of  her  seeking  another  home }  and  as 
ne  tbousands  will  remain  after  a  payment  in 
I  of  her  father's  debts,  she  need  not  as  a  mat- 

of  duty  teach  A.  B.  C.  Your  generous 
lire  will  rejoice  at  this,  as  well  as  at  the  fact 
t  the  Btatemente  contuned  in  the  letter 
wn  by  you  to  Miss  Clare  art  totally  Mae. 
the  wmy,  what  is  the  writer's  address  ? — 
might  be  prosecuted  for  A  libel." 
'  TbMt  was  a  private  letter,  Mr.  Ashton ;  and 

been  destroyed,  leEt  it  should  fall  into  other 
ids  and  pain  roy  cousin,"  faltered  Mrs. 
rd,  trembliog  from  head  to  foot,  though  she 
[eavoured  to  conceal  her  agitation. 
'  Has  it  redly  been  destroyed  ?"  asked 
bat*  fixing  bis  searching  eye  upon  her. 
'  1  have  already  said  so ;"  she  replied,  but 
king  away.  "  I  considered  thnt  Cecil  onght 
see  iL     It  was  a  painiul  duty   to  fihow  it  to 
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her ;  but  I  felt  I  could  not  avoid  it  ns  she  eti 
tertained,  what  1  then  believed  to  be,  an  errc 
oeouB  idea  of  her  aituatioQ." 

"  Very  magnanimous  of  you  to  perform  sue 
a  painful  duty  ;— and  of  course  it  must  bnv 
been  very  painful.  You  will  rejoice  sincere! 
that  your  views  and  not  hers  were  erroneoii! 
It  is  hard  to  deprive  you  of  the  pleasure  of  pei 
forming  painful  duties,  aud  showing  so  muc 
kindness  to  your  poor  cousin  ;  but  harder  still  I 
rob  you  of  your  governess.  Can  I  assist  you  i 
procuring  another  ?  What  would  you  recjiiir* 
Reading,  writing,  arithmetic,  geography,  gran 
mar,  history,  and  the  use  of  the  globes !  wit 
dancing,  draining,  music,  harp,  piano  an 
guitar,  French,  Itahan,  Spanish  and  Germai 
with  the  principles  of  Latin  and  Greek — a  goo 
temper  nith  a  disposition  to  submit  to  ordei 
and  advice,  and  make  herself  useful  ia  evei 
way.  Salary  twenty  pounds.  Is  that  all,  < 
have  I  omitted  any  thing  ?  I  will  look  out  f» 
Hudi  a  one.     It  cannot  be  a  difficult   office- 
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)ur  extreme  kiodness  and  condescension 
)uld  be  inducements  not  to  be  overlooked." 
**  Hank  you,  Mr.  Ashton ;  but  I  do  not  re- 
lire  I  governess,"  replied  Mrs.  Ford  with  coa- 
lerable  anger,  not  tbe  less  provoked  because 
r  tonnentor'B  manner  was  exceedingly  cour- 
Dw,  tbe  malice  sparkling  in  his  eye  alone 
viag  a  bint  that  his  politeness  was  not 
icere.  "  As  Miss  Clare's  nearest  relative,  I 
niidered  it  right  to  give  her  soBie  friendly 
vice,  which  I  fear  she  received  in  no  friendly 
irit  (young  people  seldom  bear  reproof  with 
imility) ;  and  since  she  prefers  the  protection 
a  stranger  to  that  of  her  father's  cousin, 
can  interfere  no  further,  but  Leave  her 
run  her  own  courae." 

"  You  forget  that  my. father  was  her  grand- 
Cher's  ward,  and  that  no   relative  offered  her 
home ;  and  I  assure  you   Miss  Clare   values 
lur  advice  at  its  true  worth." 
■'  1  doubt  it,  Mr.  Ashton;  but  thai   matters 
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not.     Whea  docs  Miss  Clare  purpose  lea- 
Ofikfield  Villa?" 

"At  ten  to-morrow,  if  perfectty  conveni 
to  you." 

"Otamne  1  shall  make  my  pleasure  i 
hers." 

"  From  what  J  see,  I  doubtifthia  vpillbetheo 
eiiievcment,"  be  continued,  poiniingMra.Foi 
observaUon  to  Jemima,  «ho  x,aa  romping 
the  lawn,  not  u  a  giW,  but  a  coquetting  worn 
with  Mr.  Saundere,  the  poor  navy  surgeon,  n 
showed  a  great  desire  to  be  allied  to  one  of  t 
Misses  Fordj  which,  seemed  comparaiively 
matter  of  indifference. 

"  VVhat  a  singular  character  your  thi 
(laughter  is  !  so  different  from  the  common  n 
of  young  ladies-so  natural ;— so  very  natural 
As  Mrs,  Ford  could  not  exactly  tell  wlieth 
these  annoying  remarks  were  incidental  or  pr 
meditated,  she  chose  to  consider  them  tl 
former ;  and  anawered  accordin^y  without  an 
sign  of  anger. 
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Jemima  is  a  mere  girl ;  there  !•  jdenty  of 
i  for  her  to  acquire  the  conrentisnal  man' 
I  of  the  worid.  But  Lditty  is  there  too,  I 
Poor  child !  she  will  be  sadly  grieved  at 
ing  with  her  coiisio,  to  whom  she  is  so 
:h  attached.  Might  I  beg  Miss  Clare's  de- 
ate  to  be  kept  secret,  lest  she  should  hear 
ladvertentlj.  I  would  save  poor  Lotty  some 
ra  cf  sorrow  if  I  could  ;  and  would  myself 
nn  mjr  &mily  of  her  intention  the  last 
g  to>night,"  said  Mrs,  Ford  in  a  soft  and 
□ng  tone,  though  a  frown  wsa  UDConSciously 
Kning  on  her  brow,  as  she  marked  the 
luet  of  Jemima  and  Mr.  Sannders. 
'toixrt  AshtoQ  looked  at  her  steadily— he 
oed  the  motive  of  her  request;  but  for 
e  his  views  coincided  with  hers. 
What  a  beautiiul  thing  ie  a  mother's  sensi- 
afiectioD !  I  will  be  mute  myself,  and  en- 
it  my  father  and  Miss  Clare  to  be  equally 
Dt ;  bat  depend  upon  it  her  intended  depar- 
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tiire  iviU  be  known  to  your  guests  and  Iiott; 
withia  the  hour.  For  my  part,  I  beKeve  a  wel 
kept  secret  to  be  more  l-arc  than  the  philosopher 
stucie;  and  the  idea  of  four  people  mauit^nin^ 
secrecy  beyond  twenty  miuutes  is  above  credi 
bihty." 

"  You  are  severe,  Mr.  Ashton.  I  can  ansnei 
for  myself^  if  you  will  engage  for  your  party." 

"  Not  I,  Mrs.  Ford.  I  will  be  surety  for  ne 
one's  secrecy — acarcely  my  own ;  however  1 
will  do  my  best — depend  on  that." 

"  Thank  you;  it  is  only  for  poor  Lotty'« 
sake  [  Rsk  it,  knowing  how  much  she  will  b« 
vexed." 

'■  Oh  !  certainly ;  only  for  poor  Lotty's  sake : 
— 1  uuderstand.  I  will  return  to  your  cousin, 
and  warn  her  that  the  credit  of  her  sex  depemis 
ou  her  silejice." 

"  Do  if  you  pleue  j  my  maid  shall  pack  all 
her  things  in  the  morning." 

'■"  Tliat  is  M  like  you,  Mrs.  Ford  j  so  ven- 
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iderste.  What  Ea;  you  to  taking  me  as  a 
mess?  I  should  so  soon  understaad  all 
wavs." 

Vou  would  not  be  steady  enough,"  replied 
ostess,  trying  to  cover  her  annoyance  with 

inking  that  his  victim  had  been  sufficiently 
*nted,  Robert  returned  to  the  school-room, 
s  he  remained  chatting  with  hb  fetherand 

till  the  announcement  of  tea,  vrhilst  Mrs. 

stepped  out  on  the  lawn  to  the  destruc* 
if  Jemima's  flirtation,  who  was  sent  into 
louse  with  a  look  which  she  dared  not 
ey. 

ibert  Ashton  was  wnmg  in  his  opinion 
;be  secret  would  not  be  kept,  if  he  really 
tained  it.  Lotty  went  to  bed,  and  Lord 
ILlwya  and  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  took  their 
>  without  the  slightest  suspicion  of  Cecil's 
(led  departure  on  the  monrow,  though  the 
'  Iiad  sat  beside  tier  the  whole  cvetiiiig, 
iturbcd   by   Mrs.   Ford,   who  thought    it 
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most  prudent  to  let  matter,  take  their  cc 
for  that  one  night  without  interfering, 
mldnessoflhesky  forbade  all  hope  ofF 
VFater  Bay  „„  the  .uerceding  morning, 
Cecil  had  postponed  all  future  engagcmenl 
vague  excuses  which  the  baronet  however  » 
not  receive  as  positive  refusals. 

FitzElwyn  had  kept  aloof  as  usual,  n 
joining  in  her  conversation  uith  his  fri, 
a»d  never  addressing  her  hut  when  requiri 
do  so  by  poUtenesSi  and  whilst  Sir  Th< 
shook  hand,  at  parting,  the  viscount's  sal 
tion  was  a  cold  and  formal  bow. 

"  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  is  inclined  to 
the  fool  with  Miss  Clare,  and  it  is  quit, 
well  that  she  is  going  to  leave  the  neighl, 
hood  i  for  she  seems  positively  enchanted  . 
hil  coxcombical  attentions,"  remarked  Ro 
to  his  father,  as  they  were  returning  to  Milt 
where  their  servant  had  procured  them  bed 
"  If  you  mean  by  plaving  the  fool,  wis! 
to  make  Cecil,  Lady  Willerton,  I   agree  v 
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i;  but  I  consider  that  r  mark  of  wisdom, 
not  o(  foUy ;  aod  he  is  no  coxcomb,"  rc- 
d  bis  father  quietly. 

Depend  upoa  it  Mias  Clare  will  never  be 
'j  WillertOD ;  the  baronet  has  no  serious 
limonial  intentions,"  returned  Robert  sbarp- 
etting  down  the  glass  with  a  violence  that 
atened  its  deatruction,  though  he  had  pulled 
^  but  a  minute  before.  "  You  judge  too 
rably  of  every  one,  sir.  Sir  Thomas  Wil- 
>n  is  an  arrant  coxcomb ;  and  bis  stately 
id  the  vtacouat  not  a  whit  superior— nay, 
*orse." 

Something  has  crossed  yon  to-night,  Ro- 
.  Rely  npon  it  Sir  Thomas  is  in  earnest, 
egards  Cecil ;  and  intends  to  persoade  her 
ecome  Lady  Willerton ;  and  as  fin*  either 
he  young  men  being  coxcombs,  1  have  not 
overed  it.  The  barouet  deals  a  little  in 
erbole ;  but  is  lively,  pleasant,  and  good 
peveJ ;  whilst  hia  friend  Is  a  very  superior 
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young  mut.     I  longed  to  mention  Cecil's 
tiai-ture  and  invite  them  to  Ashton  Grove." 

"  It  18  much  better  that  you  did  not,  sir ; 
my  part,  I  like  neither  of  them,"  replied 
son,  thrusting  his  bead  out  of  the  window 
look  at  the  weather,  though  it  was  rail 
hard  at  the  moment 

There  wbs  a  general  exclamation  of  suq 
when  Mrs.  Ford  informed  her  family  and 
Hattons  that  Cecil  vob  to  leave  Oftkfield  ' 
in  the  morning. 

Mr.  Ford  looked  at  his  wifi;  as  much  a 
say — '  this  is  yonr  bad  management ;' — w 
Mrs,  Flatton  remarked  that  change  of  air  w 
do  Cecil  good,  and  doubtless  Sir  Thomas  w 
soon  follow;  at  which  prediction  the  M 
Ford  tossed  their  heads,  saying — that 
were  not  so  sure  of  that. 

Maria  Hatton  etdd  something  kind  of 
poor  governess ;  and  her  sister  observed 
she  was  very  ungrateful  to  think  of  lea 
dear,  kind  Mrs.  Ford. 
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Poor  Lotty,  when  infonDed  of  the  fact,  vas 
utter  despur;  no  Boothtng  could  atop  her 
ira — no  perstusiotu  induce  her  to  quit  Ceci' 
'  a  moment. 

"  1  shall  have  nobody  to  make  me  good  now ; 
1  DO  one  to  teach  me  any  thing,  for  I  can 
rer  learn  with  mamma;  and  I  eball  never 
you  again,  CeciL  I  wish  you  had  not  come, 
you  are  going  away  so  soon/'  cried  the  sob- 
>g  Lotty,  throwing  her  arms  round  her  cou- 
's  neck,  as  she  was  going  to  put  on  her 
nnet. 

"  Tea,  yea,  dear  child  j  we  will  hope  better 
Dgs.  You  must  mind  all  that  I  have  said  to 
1 ;  and  should  I  ever  have  a  home  of  my  own, 
u  shall  come  and  stay  with  me." 
"ShaU  I  ?  shall  I  indeed,  dear  Cecil?  When 
u  marry  Sir  Thomas  Willerlon,  or  Lord  Fitz 
A-yn  shall  I  come  and  see  you  ?" 
"  Do  not  talk  nonsense  Lotty, ;  I  shall  never 
ifry  either,"  replied  Cecil  quickly,  half  put- 
ig  away  the  child. 
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"  Oh  !  but  it  is  no  nonsense,  cousin  C( 
for  I  htarti  Mrs.  Hatton  tell  mamma  that 
would  be  sure  to  many  one  or  the  other ; 
you  would  not  bluah  and  tremble  so  if  it 
all  nonsense. " 

The  entrance  of  Mrs.  Hatton,  who  camt 
say  something  kind,  saved  Lotty  fi-om  fun 
rebuke,  and  Cecil  from  further  confusion. 

The  caniiige  arrived  at  the  appointed  tim 
the  'good  b}es'  were  all  exchanged — Lf 
had  her  last  kiss ;  and  Cecil  was  handed  in 
Beckington  Ford,  who  with  the  prospect 
grouse  shooting  before  him  had  been  partii 
iarly  civil  for  the  last  twelve  hours. 

"  I  ehail  soon  have  a  house  of  my  ov 
where  I  Jiope  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seei 
vou,"  said  Bcckington  Ford,  shaking  han 
with  Robert  Ashton. 

"ThankK.  I  receive  your  hospitable  mvitati' 
as  it  descrvfs.  Bye  the  bye,  you  are  very  foi 
of  grouse  shooting — are  you  not  ?  you  said 
fast  uightj  I  think." 
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"Excessively  fond  of  it! — dote  upon  it  I 
may  say,**  replied  Mr.  Beckington  Ford,  his 
eves  gleaming  with  delight. 

"  What  a  pity  that  I  had  nut  known  it  sooner ! 
Mj  friend  Lord  Edward  Lister  has  just  dis- 
posed of  his  estate  in  Yorkshire/'  said  Robert 
Ashton,  as  he  sprang  into  the  carriage,  leaving 
BedoDgton  Ford  standing  at  the  hall  door  with 
the  blank  look  of  disappointment^  regretting 
the  waste  of  so  much  civility. 

**  Man  wantt  but  little  here  below ;" 

asserts  the  poet.  We  leave  the  other  sex  to 
settle  that  point  as  they  please  ;  but  we  main- 
tain that  woman  wants  a  great  deal ;  and  though 
shocked  to  be  compelled  to  admit  the  truth  of 
the  libelt  cannot  in  justice  deny  that  ladies, 
particularly  young  single  ladies,  do  occasionally 
grieve  to*day  for  what  they  rejoiced  in  the  day 
before.  Why  this  is,  we  will  let  wiser  heads 
determine,  lest  we  should,  like  some  modem 
philosophers,  mistake  cause  for  effect ;  we  only 
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assert  the  fact,  leaving  others  to  found  a  thd 
Uiereon.  All  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  i 
Cecil  Clare  longing  to  be  at  Ashlon  Grove, 
Asliton  any  thing  else,  rather  tlinn  at  Oakfi 
Villa,  or  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Milford; 
on  Thursday  morningshe  breathed  a  deep,  di 
aigh  as  the  carriage  drove  away  from  both  i  t 
wi  far  was  her  head  turned  back  to  catch  a  I 
glimpse  of  Alum  Bay,  the  lighthouse,  and 
cliffs,  that  Robert  warned  her  with  confua 
bluntncss  of  the  fate  of  the  Amoricnn  owl,  t 
«Tung  off  its  own  neck. 

After  such  a  warning  of  course  her  head  » 
k«pt  within  the  window  ;  but  her  eye  resi 
when  it  could  on  the  scene  of  the  water  pari 
and  she  appeared  to  take  great  pleasure 
watching  a  pretty  yacht  that  was  working  1 
way  through  the  Needles.  The  yacht  was 
cutter,  about  the  size  of  the  Miranda ;  but  her, 
and  foresail  were  of  a  different  «ut,  whi 
might  easily  have  been  seen  by  any  one  ven 
in  such  matters. 
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Perhaps  Cecil  did  not  know  which  was  the 
jib  or  the  foresail ;  and  thought  all  vessels  of 
the  same  size  were  rigged  exactly  alike — the 
sails  all  cut  and  hoisted  after  one  fashion  ;  or 
perhaps^  at  that  moment^  she  forgot  that  there 
might  be  other  cutters  in  the  R.  Y.  C, ;  as  we 
said  before^  we  must  beg  to  be  excused  from 
endeavouring  to  thread  the  labyrinth  of  a 
maiden's   mind. 

Thanks  to  Robert's  activity,  the  business 
with  Mr.  Blackwall  was  speedily  arranged ;  and 
io  due  time^  Cecil  reached  Ashton  Grove,  look- 
ing decidedly  worse  than  when  she  had  left  it ; 
but  very  much  better  than  when  she  had  quit- 
ted Oakiield  Villa.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
she  was  warmly  welcomed  by  all  the  family, 
including  the  youngest  daughter  Sarah,  a  hand- 
some girl  about  seventeen,  who  had  coaxed  her 
parents^  against  their  judgment,  to  let  her  leave 
school ;  and  the  youngest  son  Charles,  a  merry, 
ilioughtless  youth  a  few  months  older ;   who 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Mrs.  Asuton  and  her  party  were  earl 
Summerland  (when  vas  Mrs.  ;\shton  late 
where,  uqIcbs  when  delayed  by  her  indt 
hutband  and  irreguUr  boys)  but  early  t 
was,  Mr.  Fleetwood  was  ready  to  hand  t 
from  the  carriage,  and  express  his  pleasu: 
seeing  Cecil  look  bo  much  better  than  oz 
return;  for  this  was  not  their  first  mc< 
.lAer  that  event. 

She  was  looking  better ;   and  to  please 
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Ashton  had  laid  aside  her  first  deep  mourning ; 
and  was  trying  to  be  gay.    Trying  to  be  gay  ! 
what  does  not  that  expression  convey  to  the 
bleeding  heart?     We  may  stand  by   the  sea 
and  strive  to  hiugh — but  grief  comes  in  on  the 
rolling  waves ; — ^we  may  sit  in  the  covert  of 
deep  woods^  away  from  all  who  would  pain  us ; 
yet  the  rustling  of  a  leaf — the  murmur  of  the 
breeze  among  the  branches^  will  renew    the 
pangs  of  the  wounded  heart  ;-^we  may  sport  on 
the  velvet  lawn  ;    and  the  glading  of  a  sun 
beam — ^the  song  of  a  happy  bird — the  flitting 
of  a   gaudy  butterfly — the    delicate  scent  of 
some  lovely  flower — ay,  the  chirp  of  a  grass- 
hopper— the  veriest  nothing  will  recall  a  host 
of  painful  recollections.    We  may  look  into  the 
placid  lake— the  summer  sky — the  wintry  fire 
— ay,  even  on  a  plain  stone  wall,  and  yet  in 
each  and  all  mark  the  iron  impress  of  the  past. 

m 

Oh !  memory  what  a  mighty  thing  thou  art  ( 
the  unconquerable  tyrant  of  the  heartr  What 
hath  thy  power  to  soothe  and  to  destroy  ?    We 
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may  propitiate,  tkou^  -we  cannot  defy  tl 
We  may  try  to  be  gay — we  shoold  try  to 
checr&I ;  but  it  ia  a  hard  toak,  aa  many  a  < 
lias  felt  beside  Cecil  Clare. 

As  for  Sarah,  she  waa  the  vtry  penonifi 
tiim  ef  youthful  delist.  It  was  her  f 
nppearance  in  publio — ibe  waa  no  l«tger 
^irl-— she  was  a  wiHuan.  Ah  1  little  did 
ihiak  bow  soon  that  womsu  mig^  hare  ea 
to  wish  herself  ogaia  a  giri.  Then  Satah  ^ 
hiindsome,  lively,  good-tempered,  and,  as 
brother  remoriced.  Dot  ao  derer  aa  to  alurm 
beaux  i  and  those  beaux  being  a  norelty 
her,  she  had  a  amile  and  a  gay  word  (or  ea 
without  thinking  of  ai^  ibiag  more  tl 
having  partners  for  her  first  ball.  Sarah  A 
ton  was  decidedly  the  h^ifftest  penoD 
Summeriand.  It  was  a  pret^  scene  t] 
Archery  meeting,  with  a  tdetably  pictmcsc 
house  standing  back  in  a  wood — •  velvet  la 
in  iront,  on  which  the  sun  sheoe  joyoiu 
■loping  down  to  a  pretty  stream  with  weepj 
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re  csnny  ^^^  ^^<^  swans,  and  reedy  islands ;  whilst 
resi)(?:ii^^  dressed  females  wandered  about  in  strag- 
ask  ^J^  groups,  escorted  by  polite  cavaliers. 

'  '^  What  a  gay  and  amusing  scene  !  No  one 
enrr'^  be  unhappy  here  to-day  ;**  exclaimed  Mrs. 
^  .^hton,  who  was  in  her  element,  watching  the 
^  ^  Jnsh  arrivals^  describing  them  to  Cecil,  and 
f  Ui^  addressing  all  she  knew — a  word  to  this,  and  a 
•  L.uirord  to  that; — ^now  asking  Captain  Wilder 
Icai^-  *^^  ^^  inventor  of  the  machine,  with  the 
j  0.  wpiOQounceable  name,  that  she  could  n^ver 
,^J  remember — now  questioning  Mrs^  Ptaed  coa- 
^^  eenuog  her  fiurm — ^thea  turning  to  others  and 
enquiring  after  fitthera  and  mothers^-unclea 
and  atintB — brothers  and  sisters—- nephewa 
^d  nieces — little  babies  and  grown  up  sons 
and  dao^ters^  even  to  the  third  and  £Durth 
cotuitts,  with  a  sympathy  truly  catholic  ; 
sdrising,  congratulating,  and  condoling,  as  the 
case  might  require. 

^  There  are  the   Prynnes  come,  I  see.    I 
must  just  go  and  ask  after  iheir  mother,  poor 
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b<>th  would  be  to  place  me  out  of  the  pale 

cmiiaed  socie^  at  once; — add  authoress  to  I 
other  two — and  the  cUmaz  would  be  complt 
aad  I  might  go  live  in  the  woods — 

"  AMtfrfauilMsMthelMt  of  nijrace." 

"  I  will  be  your  confessor^"  ezclain 
Bobert  Ashton,  who  though  standing  n< 
had  hitherto  taken  httle  share  in  the  c 
versatiou. 

« I  meant  to  have  ^pUed  for  diat  offit 
■aid  Mr.  Fleetwood  vexed  at  being  fiirestalh 

"  Yon  are  too  hte,^  observed  Robert  n 
an  en^>haBia  that  struck  both  his  heaien. 

"  I  wiU  hve  alone  in  my  wild  domain  ;  i 
have  no  &ther  confessor,"  said  Cecil  proud] 

"  You  fear  confesuon ; — and  you  are  rigl 
observed  Robert  with  a  look  from  which 
ihrank. 

«  What  do  you  think  of  the  Barringha 
my  dear  ?  Iliere  is  Lady  Babara  Hetherl 
Lady  Fitz  Elwyn  that  is  to  be.    Did  not 
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Fleetwood  point  her  out  to  you?'*  enquired 
Mrs.  Ashton  coming  back  at  the  moment^  half 
breathless  with  her  bustling. 

Cecil  started  at  this  address ;  it  was  natural 
that  she  should^  having  no  idea  that  Mrs,  Ash- 
Uq  was  again  close  beside  her. 

**  You  are  looking  the  wrong  way  j^there  is^ 
Lady  Barbara  Hetherton/'  said  Robert,  point- 
ing in  exactly  the  opposite  direction  to  that  in 
which  Cecil  had  been  gazing. 

She  turned  her  eyes  as  directed.  First  came 
Lady  Barringham;  tall,  lai*ge,  with  finely 
formed,  but  inexpressive  features,  and  a  stately 
mien:  at  her  side>  but  a  little  behind,  was 
Lady  Barbara  Hetherton,  who  would  have  been 
considered  a  beauty  by  the  generality  of  ob* 
servers  had  she  even  been  devoid  of  that  beauti- 
fier  title.  She  had  a  brilUant  complexion,  and 
well  formed  face,  though  rather  full ;  large, 
sleepy  grey  eyes ;  and  a  commanding  figure. 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon  for  not  having  intro- 
duced Lady  Barbara  Hetherton  to  your  notice; 
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but  I  was  not  aware  that  jou  took  such  an 
tcrest  in  her  ladyBhip,"  said  Mr.  Fleetwc 
finding  that  Cecil's  observatiuQ  continued  fi 
OQ  the  titled  belle.  "  What  do  you  think 
her?" 

"  Think  of  her :"  repeated  Cecil  involui 
lily,  as  if  uncons<nous  of  the  meaning  of 
Morda,  which  had  roused  her  from  a  revei 
then,  recovering  herself,  she  liastened  to  re 
'■  She  is  very  haodaome ;  but  to  me  not  att 
live.  She  has  the  beauty  of  form  and  fcati 
but  none  of  the  beauty  of  expression  ;  and 
maaner  seems  cold  and  studied.  I  sh< 
judge  her  defiaent  in  enci^y,  and  wanntl 
licart." 

"  Exactly  so,  Misa  Clare ;  you  have  read 
character  at  a  glance,  or  rather  her  wan 
character.  She  is  the  handsome,  indo 
^^'OInan  of  fashion,  with  neither  slrengtl 
mind,  originality  of  thought,  nor  warmil 
heart.  I  do  not  envy  Loid  Fitz  Elwyn 
bride.     Give  me   features   that  light  up  ^ 
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hope,  and  joy,  and  pity — ever  changing  their 
expression.  I  prefer  feeling  to  fashion ;  and 
her  manner  is  as  you  say  maniere" 

"  Do  not  quote  me  on  this  subject.  Mr. 
Fleetwood/*  observed  Cecil  colouring.  ^^  I  am 
Texed  with  myself  for  having  spoken  as  I  did 
of  Lady  Barbara ;  it  was  worse  than  presump- 
tion in  me  even  to  guess  at  her  merits  or  de- 
merits, after  such  a  casual  glance,  and  without 
ever  having  beard  her  speak,  or  been  introduced 
to  her.^' 

"  You  are  too  scrupulous.  Miss  Clare.     You  i  ] 

have  said  nothing  more  than  the  truth,  I  assure 
you,  though  I  am  surprised  at  the  quickness  of 
your  penetration.^^ 

*^  It  does  not  deserve  the  name  of  penetra- 
tion, being  only  a  hasty  and  not  very  charitable 
guess.  I  entreat  you  to  forget  my  remarks," 
said  Cecil  earnestly. 

"  I  must  repeat.  Miss  Clare,  that  you  are  too 
scnipulous.  Why  should  you  blame  yourself 
for  only  discovering  the  truth  ?" 
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"  Yaur  eloquence  is  wasted,  Fleetwood," 
served  Robert  Aahton.  "  You  cannot  peraui 
Mis3  Clare  of  her  perfect  inuocence  in  t 
matter  J  she  is  scrupulous — very  scrupulous 
some  things,  and  I  see  is  set  on  condemn: 
herself  for  her  strictures  on  Lord  Fitz  Elwy 
bride  elect.  I  only  hope  that  she  Trill 
equally  charitable  towards  me." 

'■  I  would  purposely  speak  hardly  of  noi 
though,  carried  away  by  my  high  spirits^ 
sometimes  eay  what  the  Dei^t  moment  I  M-i 
unsaid,"  replied  Cecil  coldly. 

"  1  do  not  understand  such  a  tender  co 
science.  Do  you  intend  to  patronise  Lai 
Barbara?  become  her  bosom  friend — and  c 
her  up  as  perfection  ?" 

"  You  mean,  I  suppose,  do  I  intend  to  g 

Lady  Barbara  to  patronise  me  :  to  talk  of  n 

patronising    any  one,    particularly   an   Ear] 

daughter,  is  a  misuse  of  the  term." 

"  Oh  I  you  wish  her  to  patronise  you,  ac 
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make  you  her  moBt  intimate  friend ;  I  will  pro- 
cure you  an  introduction/^ 

**  No,  no  ;**  cried  Cecil  hurriedly,  turning  to 
speak  to  Miss  Knight,  who  was  standing  near. 

^  Dear  me,  who  can  those  gentlemen  be  in 
that  handsome  curride?  Two  very  elegant 
young  men.  They  are  standing  up  in  the 
cani^  as  if  to  look  over  the  lawn ;  and  now 
they  have  both  jumped  out,  and  are  coming  ; 

this  way,''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashton.  ^^  Who 
can  they  be  ?  I  do  think  they  must  be  seeking 
some  one  in  particular ;  and  they  are  certainly 
coming  this  way,  edging  through  the  crowd  as 
fast  as  they  can.  If  I  knew  whom  they  wanted,  1 

I  daresay  I  could  help  them ;  for  I  could  tell 
where  almost  any  one  might  be  found.'' 

^^  My  dear  mother,  do  let  the  young  gentle- 
men find  their  friends  themselves.  No  one 
thanks  you  for  all  the  pains  you  take  in  their 
behalf,'*  observed  her  eldest  son,  who  was  often 
provoked  at  his  mother's  kind,  but  injudicious 
oflfers  of  assistance. 
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"  We  ought  to  help  each  other  In  this 

much  as  we  can ;  I  am  alVnid  you  will  b. 

selKsh  when  on  old  man,"  replied  Mrs.  As 

"  I  am  afraid  I  am  very  stilish  as  a  ) 

one/'  said  Robert  frankiy. 

"  I  declare  the  strangers  are  coming  to\ 
ui;  yet  I  cannot  make  thfni  out  at  all. 
look,  Emma,  and  see  if  you  know  any  thii 
them.*' 

KiTiniii,  who  had  or.ly  just  rejoined 
mother,  having  been  on  another  pnrt  of 
lawn  Hith  the  Wilders,  looked  as  desired; 
could  give  no  information  as  to  ihe  elej 
strangers, 

'■  You  have  not  stared  at:  these  Hon?,  ft 
Clare,"  ohserved  Robert  in  a  mucking  tone 
Cecil  looked  where  Emma  had  looked  bef 
and  saw  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  making  his  i 
towards  her  as  fast  as  the  ci'owil  would  pen 
dragging  Lord  Pitz  Elwyn  after  him,  who 
stead   of   appearing    as    liappy  as  his  frii 
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seemed  half  inclined  to  remonstrate  with  him 
for  his  impetuosity. 

**  Do  you  know  them,  Cecil  ?**  asked  Mrs^ 
Ash  ton. 

Cecil  was  very  busy  arranging  her  scarf; 
and  did  not  hear — at  least  did  not  reply. 

**  Oh  !  yes.  Miss  Clare  knows  them.  They 
are  particular  friends  of  hers." 

**  Particular  friends  of  Cecil's,  Robert  ?'* 
questioned  Mrs.  Ashton  in  surprise. 

^  Yes :  very  particular  friends.'^ 

Mrs.  Ashton  had  no  time  to  make  further 
enqiuries,  or  express  further  wonder ;  for  Sir 
Thomas,  having  caught  sight  of  Cecil,  was  at 
her  side,  whilst  just  behind  him  stood  Lord 
Fltz  Elwyn. 

The  baronet's  greeting  satisfied  Mrs.  Ashton 
as  to  the  truth  of  Roberts's  assertion ; — never 
was  joy  more  strongly  depicted  in  human 
countenance  than  in  that  of  Sir  Thomas  WiU 
lerton,  as  Ire  shook  hands  with  Cecil. 

'^  What  8  happiness  to  see  you  again  Miss 
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C:iarc  !  I  cannot  tell  which  is  greatest,  mj 
at  this  meeting,  or  my  sorrow  on  learning 
depiirture  from  Milforcl,  which  Mrs. 
would  fain  have  kept  concealed.  That 
good,  little  creature  Lotty  told  me  were  to 
you  ;  or  I  ahould  infallibly  liave  flung  n 
olf  the  cliffl  in  despair." 

"  A  male  Sappho  !  I  hope  you  Trrote 
odes  first.  Sir  Thomas,"  observed  Hob«t 
castically. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Ashton,  for 
seeing  you  before ;"  said  Sir  Thomas,  fai 
happy  to  think  of  analysing  his  sarcasm, 
shaking  hands  with  a  warmth  which  ; 
Roberthalfashamedof  his  ill  humour. 
Fitz  Elwya  only  bowed  ;— it  was  all  he 
done  to  Cecil. 

"  I  would  hare  flown  after  you  immediat 
continued  the  baronet,   turning  towards 
Clare ;  "  but  a  plaguy  engagement  to  my  1 
old   aunt  stood  in   tfae  way;  that   fuIOlk 
travelled  day  and  night   to  meet  you  her 
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day.  You  can  vouch  for  the  rapidity  of  our 
journey  Fitz  Elwyn.^ 

**  Undoubtedly.  I  had  only  two  hours 
sleep  last  night;  and  not  many  more  the 
night  before." 

"  For  shame^  Fitz.  I  allowed  you  four/* 
that  is  you  stayed  four  hours  at  S  ■■  ;  but 

two  hours  out  of  these  four  you  talked  inces- 
santly;  and  I  have  a  very  bad  habit  of  not 
being  able  to  sleep  when  people  talk.** 

^  You  cannot  assert  that  the  subject  of  my 
discourse  was  *  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable.'  * 

"  No ;  too  exciting  I — and  therefore  the  more 
likely  to  murder  sleep/*  replied  Fitz  Elwyn 
with  a  sudden  contraction  of  the  brow,  that 
passed  away  on  the  instant.  '^  Should  I  be 
pronounced  intolerably  stupid  to-day,  WiUer- 
ton^  you  must  bear  the  blame/*  he  added. 

''Thou  shameless  man !  Was  it  not  all  to 
bring  you  into  Miss  Clare*s  presence; — and 
are  you  not  now  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  her 
smile?* 


I   I 


<   I 


t  t 


'   t 


' 


32  THB    gUlET    HUSPAKD. 

"Then  Miss  CUte  must  bear  the  bl 
Sliould  your  lordship  be  stupid  to-day  we  i 
understand  her  to  be  the  cause,"  rema 
llobcrt  Ashton. 

"  Pray  bring  no  such  unjust  accus 
against  me.  I  can  have  no  iiiQuence 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's  mood,"  observed  Cecil 
a  mingling  of  confusion  and  hauteur, 

"  I  brought  no  Buch  uccusation  against 
Miss  Clare,"  replied  the  viscount  with  hai 
at  least  equal  to  her  own. 

"  You  would  desene  to  be  guillotint 
you  liuJ,  Fitz  Elwyn.  A  true  knight  def 
a!i  peerless  damsels,  instead  of  accusing  tl 
But  alack  and  a  welUa-day,  you  are  s 
deficient  iq  gallantry,  not  to  protest  that  ■ 
mood  is  not  only  influenced,  but  absolu 
ruled  by  Miss  Clare— that  you  live  but  in 
smiles — should  perish  beneath  her  frowns.'' 

"  I  fear  Miss  Clare  would  not  believe  m 
I  said  so." 

"  My  credulity  dxs    not    extend    beyi 
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possibilities/'  answered  Cecil  with  her  former 
lofty  tone. 

"  Ah  !  Fitz :  truly  has  it  been  said,  that  the 
dap  of  chivalry  are  gone,"  exclaimed  Sir 
Thomas  laughing.  "  What  true  knight  would 
fail  to  tell  a  lady  of  his  entire  devotion,  or  to 
pledge  himself  to  impossibilities  for  her  sake, 
from  the  fear  of  being  disbelieved.  A  few 
particles  of  the  gallantry  and  knightly  devotion 
of  former  days  still  linger  in  this  material 
world ;  and  those  few  are  concentrated  in  me  ; 
80  I  pray  you.  Miss  Clare,  to  accept  of  me,  un- 
worthy representative  as  I  am  of  the  heroes  of 
olden  times,  as  your  devoted  cavalier  throughout 
the  day — your  partner  in  the  first  dance  at  least. 
I  understand  each  lady  is  to  have  her  attendant 
esquire  to  bear  her  arrows  and  bend  her 
bow." 

'^It  is  impossible  to  resist  such  wonderful 
humility,"  answered  Cecil  gaily,  taking  his 
offered  arm 

"  Victory !  Victory  !   Now  shall  I  win  the 
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priae  to  a  certainty,"  exclaimed  Sir  Thi 
with  a  triumphant  glance  at  Fleetwood,  ; 
intuitive  feeliDg  of  jealousy  hinting  at  that 
tlcman's  inclination  to  become  his  rival.  " 
stand  the  rules?  I  think  some  one  toll 
Fitz,  that  this  being  an  extraordinary  arc 
meeting,  under  the  rule  of  ratheran  extraordi 
stewardj  strangers  and  members  were  to  '. 
an  equal  chance.  The  prizes  to  be  four— 
for  ladies  and  two  for  gentlemen ;  bracelet! 
the  former,  and  silver  arrows  for  the  la 
The  Robin  Hoods,  who  win  the  arrows,  to  1 
the  honour  of  clasping  on  the  bracelets. 
course  Miss  Clare  you  win  the  first  bracelet 
the  first  silver  trrow ;  with  such  a  spur  to 
ambition  I  shall  outshoot  myself  as  well  as 
rivals." 

"  You  will  ha.ve  many  competitors,"  reins 
ed    Mr.    Fleetwood,  looking    any    thing 
pleased  at  the  lively  baronet's  presumptu 
appropriation  of  Cecil. 

"  The  more  the  better !  I  will  outstrip  th 
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all,"  replied  Sir  Thomas  boldly^  meeting  his 
rival^s  look  of  vexation  with  one  of  defiance. 

Mrs.  Ashton^s  introduction  to  the  strangers 
bjRoberty  at  her  requestf  prevented  further 
remark  or  rejoinder. 

"  So  you  really  are  come  at  last^  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashton^  after  the 
proper  interchange  of  bows  and  courtesies* 
"  For  the  last  six  weeks  I  have  heard  of  your 
being  expected  at  lindrooor  every  day.'^ 

"  Then  1  fear  you  are  tired  of  me  before  my 
arrival,'^  repUed  his  lordship  with  a  good- 
humoured  amile^  and  comprehending  her 
character  at  once. 

^  Oh !  no  my  lord  5  very  glad  to  meet  you 
at  your  own  time.  As  our  lands  join^  I  hope 
we  shall  be  good  neighbours^  and  see  a  great 
deal  of  each  other ;  which  I  am  sorry  to  say 
was  not  the  case  with  the  late  earl.^ 

^  You  are  very  good/'  replied  the  viscount 
politely;  but  the  smile  had  vanished.  ''  I 
tfaould  have  found  Lindmoor  lonely  without 
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my  father  and  mother,  who  were  uoexp 
detained  in  Dorsetshire  by  my  aunt's  LUi 
sa  I  preferred  the  Miranda  as  an  abode, 
the  f^aiety  of  Willerton  to  keep  otf  ennui." 

"  But  you  are  going  to  Lindiuoor  n 
hope," 

"  jVfler  this  meeting ;  and  my  parents 
join  me  there  in  a  few  days." 

"  Mr.  Ashton  and  my  sons  will  do  t 
SL'lvea  the  honor  of  calling  immediately." 

"  I  should  apologise  for  not  having  euq' 
after  Mr.  Ashton.  1  flatter  myself  tha 
were  mutually  pleased  at  am-  first  meeting 

"  I  can  answer  for  my  husband's  pleas' 
replied  the  gratified  Mrs.  Ashton. 

"  Come  gentlemen !  eacli  select  the  '. 
who  is  to  be  the  object  of  his  care  for  the  c 
cried  the  merry  steward,  who  had  the  prini 
share  in  the  rather  novel  anuiigemeats  o 
meeting. 

Thus  adjured,  Mr.  Fleetwood  oftered 
arm  to  Kmma,  who  accepted  it  with  an 
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glance  at  CeciL  Sarah  was  already  provided 
with  a  cavalier ;  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  moved 
off  Co  make  his  selection. 

'^  His  lordship  is  a  vety  pleasant,  elegant 
young  man ;  and  seems  inclined  to  be  friendly; 
but  he  is  not  near  as  lively  as  Sir  Thomas  Wil- 
lerton ;  and  does  not  appear  to  me  to  be  quite 
tappy/'  remarked  Mrs.  Ashton. 

^  Quite  happy  I  I  should  like  to  know  who 
^y^  replied  her  son,  marching  off  towards 
the  Wilders  5  but  Miss  Wilder  was  leaning  on 
Edirard^a  arm,  and  Miss  Knight  had  some  time 
before  been  provided  with  a  cavalier,  so  Robert 
requested  permission  to  devote  himself  to  Miss 
Power,  a  request  most  graciously  granted, 
though  the  gentleman's  manner  was  not  very 
flattering,  and  his  mood  throughout  the  day 
reckless  and  strange. 

When  Cecil  next  saw  Fitz  Elwyn  he  was 
conversing  in  a  low  voice  with  Lady  Barbara 
Hetherton,  whilst  Lady  Barringham  looked 
approvak 
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The  precedence  io  shooting  vas  to  b 
cided  by  lotj  the  ladicB  drawing,  and 
attendant  gentlemen  taking  the  same  nun 
Each  person  was  to  hare  tliree  shots ; — fir 
the  ladies  shootJDg  once — then  all  the  gi 
mcD, — the  prizes  to  be  awarded  to  the 
arrows  nearest  the  centre  of  the  bull's  eye 

llie  first  shots  fix>in  ladies  and  genU 
were  rather  wild;  but  the  second  rounc 
hibited  more  skill. 

"  Blow,  trumpets,  blow  ]  Miss  Clare's  : 
is  in  the  bull's  eye,"  shouted  Sir  Thomas 
lerton  in  great  delight  to  the  attendant  i 
cians.  Whilst  Cecil  drew  back  blushing 
surprised  at  her  own  success. 

This  announcement  caused  more  anim 
and  competition  among  the  ladies;  hv 
dangerous  rival  appeared  at  the  conclusi( 
the  round;  Miss  Wilder's  arrow  was  these 
and  close  beside  it  was  one  shot  by 
Barbara  Hetherton. 

"  Now  for  the    honor  of  clasping  or 
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bracelet  P*  whispered  Sir  Thomas  to  Cecil  as 
he  left  her  to  take  his  place  before  the  target. 

It  was  a  good  shot— close  to  the  inner  circle ; 
but  still  a  little— a  very  little  behind  Mr. 
Fleetwood's  arrow ;  and  the  gentlemen  looked 
at  each  other  not  very  graciously. 

Cecil's  third  arrow  fell  sufficiently  near  the 
centre  to  prove  that  her  former  success  had  not  I 

been  merely  accidental.  Some  of  the  ladies 
were  despairing — most  nervous;  but  Lady 
Barbara  Hetherton  on  receiving  her  arrow  from 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's  hand  ^placed  it  carefully 
io  her  bow;  and  took  a  steady^  deliberate 
aim.  There  was  no  timid  trembling  of  the 
handj  only  a  slight  flushing  of  the  cheeky  and 
a  hurried  glance  at  Cecil  that  showed  her 
ambitious  of  conquest. 

**  A  bull's  eye !  a  buU's  eye !  the  very  centre !'' 

shouted  some  of  the  beaux  who  crowded  round 

her  handsome  ladyship,  whilst  the  horns  sent 

forth  a  loud  and  joyous  blast,  and  Lady  Barbara's 

friends  were  profuse  in  their  congratulations. 

F  3 


I   i 


!      . 


I      I 


t 
I 


■^ 


100  THE    QCIKT   HUSBAND. 

Sir  Thomas  was  vexed;  and  would  1 
expressed  his  regret  to  Cecil ;  but  Cecil 
boking  on  the  ground,  and  her  bonnet  hid 
chsui^ng  cheek.  And  why  did  the  ct 
chiinge,  and  the  lip  quiver,  -when  Cecil 
lieclared  that  morniag,  and  n-ith  truth, 
she  had  no  vish  for  victory,  and  only  sho 
please  Mn.  Ashton  ? 

"  Only  half  a  bull's   eye/'    exclaimed 
Fleetwood,  eyeing  the  target. 

'  A  fur  tilting  ground  for  the  champion 
the  two  ladies,"  cried  a  merry  old  gentlen 

"You  will  be  my  cliampion  Lord 
Elwyn;"  said  Lady  Barbara,  in  her  ' 
sweetest  tone,  with  a  look  that  some  of  hei 
mirers  would  have  knelt  to  receive.  ( 
could  not  catch  his  lordship's  reply,  it 
uttered  in  so  low  a  voice  ;  but  she  saw 
walk  immediately  towards  the  tar^t  to  a 
in  the  examination. 

"  I  am  your  champion,  Miss  Clare,  and  v 
your  favors,"  cried  Sr  Thomas  taking  a  w 
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rose  from  the  bouquet  she  held  in  her  hand 
ere  she  guessed  his  purpose;  and  hurrying 
after  the  viscount, 

•*  You  are  clearly  the  conqueror,"  exclaimed 
the  baronet  rejoining  her  in  a  few  minutes. 
"The  umpires  have  decided  in  your  favor, 
and  Fitz  Elwyn  is  obliged  to  give  up  the  claim 
of  his  ^faire  Ladye!  Let  me  be  the  first  to 
conojatulate  you/* 

"  It  does  not  matter  ;**  observedCecil  quickly, 
instead  of  thanking  him  for  his  congratulations. 

^  Yes ;  but  it  does  matter  a  great  deal.  Miss 
Clare  ;  I  intend  to  be  victor ;  and  encouraged 
by  your  good  wishes  shall  be  sure  to  succeed. 
Besides,  I  do  not  admire  Lady  Barbara's  man- 
ner;  instead  of  delicately  standing  aloof  like  you, 
she  pressed  for^^ard,  showing  a  personal  rival- 
ry : — I  wish  some  other  lady  would  cut  her  out.'* 

Sir  Thomas  wished  in  vain  ;  no  other  lady 
approached  so  near  as  to  give  rise  to  a  doubt 
(Emma  Ashton  came  the  next)  and  to  Cecil 
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Clare  and  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton  were 
prizes  awarded. 

If  Lady  Barbara  bad  appeared  to  take  gi 
pains,  Mr,  Fleetwood  appeared  to  take  i 
more ;  and  hia  third  arrow  was  a  quarter  of 
inch  in  advance  of  bis  second. 

"  Beat  him  !  cut  bim  out !  Do  not  let  I 
have  the  honor  ot  dasping  on  her  braceli 
whispered  Sir  Thomas  in  strong  excitcm 
to  Lord  Fitz  Elwjn,  as  his  lordship  advan 
to  take  his  turn.  "  My  great  anxiety  r 
cause  me  to  fail;  but  I  would  rather  that  i 
one  should  win  than  Fleetwood ;  be  is 
rival,  I  am  sure ;  and  as  such  I  bate  I 
already." 

"  I  will  do  my  best.  He  shall  not  win  !" 
phed  Fitz  Elwyn  with  the  lofty  glance  of  a  b 
bent  on  conquest  and  conscious  of  his  powe 

And  better  be  could  not  have  done ; 
arrow  stood  next  to  Cecil's,  exactly  in 
centre  of  the  bull's  eye. 
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« I  never  saw  a  finer  shot,  or  a  more  graceful 
and  commanding  attitude/'  observed  an  old 
gentleman  within  CeciPs  hearing.  *'  He  and 
Lady  Barbara  will  make  a  handsome  couple  ; 
they  bear  the  belle  to-day,  though  there  are 
several  pretty  women,  and  fine  young  men  on 

the  ground." 

«  His  lordship  will  not  ask  my  advice,  or 
I  should  rather  recommend  that  young  lady  in 
mourning.  She  is  pale,  and  evidently  in  ill 
health  ;  but  there  i«  more  of  nature  in  her 
gracefulness  ;   and  far  more  mind  in  her  coun- 

tenance.^' 

^  Pooh,  Monckton  !  Who  wants  mind  in  a 
woman?  Let  her  be  handsome,  gentle,  and 
good-tempered— what    should    a    man   desire 

more?** 

"Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  is  of  your  opinion  I 
conclude,'*  replied  Mr.  Monckton  drily. 

*^  Control  yourself,  Willerton ;  you  are 
absolutely  shaking  with  anxiety,''  whispered 
Fitz  Elwyn  as  his  friend's  turn  approached. 
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"  So  I  am.  I  have  a  kind  of  superatii 
feeling  that  if  I  do  not  beat  Fleetwood,  I 

"  Your  Bcnses,  if  they  are  not  lost  alrea 
interposed  the  viscount. 

"  I  canuot  think  what  you  are  made  of, 
Elwyn,  to  take  every  thing  so  calmly— so  c 
ly.  You  are  not  in  love,  say  what  you  vil 
you  never  could  have  shot  so  steadily." 

Fuz  Elwyn  turned  away  with  another  < 
traction  of  that  noble  brow ;  but  from 
nioment  that  hie  friend's  arrow  was  placed 
his  bow  his  gaze  became  fixed  on  his  mc 
ments  with  a  painfiil  intensity,  as  if  he 
entertained  some  superstitious  feeling  as  to 
result. 

The  arrow  flew  straighUy  and  steadily,  f; 
ing  in  the  target  between  those  of  Mr,  Fie 
wood,  and  the  viscount. 

"  I  have  beaten  him  however !"  said  I 
Thomas  in  a  half  suppressed  tone  of  triumf 
whilst  Mr.  Fleetwood  walked   away  unable 
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eoDceal  his  annoyance^  though   endeavouring 
to  jest  on  his  own  defeat. 

The  other  shots  were  not  worth  recording 
The  judges  announced  that  Miss  Clare,  and 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  were  entitled  to  the  first 
prizes — Lady  Barbara  Hetherton  and  Sir 
Thomas  Willerton  to  the  second  ;  and  that  the 
bracelets  and  silver  arrows  would  be  presented 
after  dinner,  to  which  the  whole  party  then 
adjourned. 

*^  You  are  a  happy  man,  Fitz  Elwyn," 
rtmarked  Sir  Thomas  to  his  friend,  as  he  met 
him  in  the  passage  going  to  give  a  message  to 
his  servant. 

'*  Am  I  i^'  replied  Fitz  Elwyn  with  a  blight- 
ed  smile. 

"  To  be  sure  you  are.  Who  can  doubt  it  ? 
Is  not  Miss  Clare  to  receive  the  prize  from 
vou?" 

» 

"  She  will  not  prize  it  the  more  for  that.*^ 
"  Not  if  you  clasp  it  on  with  such  a  gloomy 
face.    One  would  take  you  for  the  vanquished 
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instead  of  the  victor ;    I   should  be  wild 
delight  if  I  were  you." 

"  Should  you;"  remarked  Fitz  Elwyn 
a  look  of  incrediilily. 

"  To  be  sure,  maa  !  But  I  forgot ;  our  1 
are  tangled  ;  and  that  mischievous  Puck 
poured  the  juice  of  the  Panay  on  the  w 
lids.  You  should  clasp  the  bracelet  on  I 
Barbara's  arm.  Could  not  we  arrange  it 
It  is  something  to  have  outdone  that  fe 
Fleetwood,  and  you  I  know  will  never  bt 
rival ;  honor  and  afibction  alike  forbid  it ; 
if  I  could  only  change  with  you  in  this 
point  I  should  feel  assured  of  success  in 
fondest  hopes.  Give  me  this  proof  of  frii 
ship,  Fitz ;  and  1  shall  be  your  debtor 
life." 

"  Miss  Clare  might  feel  offended  ;— 
stewards  might  object,"  replied  his  lord 
hesitating,  and  looking  down  as  he  spoke. 

"  I  will  answer  for  Miss  Clare's  not  ob 
ing,  as  somehow  or  other,  I  doubt  your  b 
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a  favourite  of  bers ;  besides^  I  heard  her  say 
that  sbe  tbougbt  it  a  very  silly  arrangement ; 
and  we  can  soon  talk  over  the  stewards ; — Lady 
Barbara's  will  is  law^  to  one  of  them  at  least. 
May  I  go  and  settle  it  so  with  Miss  Clare?'* 

''  I  should  be  sorry  to  thwart  her  wishes,** 
replied  Fitz  Elwyn  proudly,  but  the  lofty  air 
was  lost  on  Sir  Thomas,  who  hurried  off  to 
secure  the  accomplishment  of  his  wishes. 

^  Oh  !  Miss  Clare,  I  am  come  to  solicit  you 
to  divest  yourself  of  some  of  your  rightful 
glory  in  favor  of  a  humble  petitioner.  You 
can  claim  to  receive  the  bracelet  from  the  first 
victor — will  you  submit  to  receive  it  from  the 
second  ?  By  so  doing  you  will  make  me  the 
happiest  of  mortals ;  and  as  you  may  judge^ 
Fitz  Ellwyn  the  same.*' 

''  I  am  to  understand  then  that  It  is  his 
lordship's  wish  as  much  as  yours.** 

"  Con  you  doubt  it  ?  He  will  then  have 
the  pleasure  of  presenting  his  bracelet  to  Lady 
Barbara.    Your  consent  alone  is  wanting,  for 
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we  can  easily  wio  the  Btewarda  lo  otir  urisl 
and  your  consent  will  bestow  inestimi 
favors  uiwn  two." 

"  1  leave  every  thing  to  you  and  Lord  1 
Elwyn ; — arrange  all  as  you  please,"  said  C 
coldly. 

"Thanks!  thanks!  a  thousand  thank 
cried  the  enraptured  baronet,  not  remark 
the  coldness  of  her  assent,  or  attribuiiog  ii 
maiden  bashfulncss.  «  You  will  still  have 
handsomeBt  bracelet,"  be  added  as  he  left 
to  seek  the  stewards. 

"  No,  no  ;  I  yield  all  to  Lady  Barbara,"  s 
Cecil  quickly  and  proudly  too, 

*'  I  have  settled  it  all  with  Mbs  CU 
Fitz  Ehvyii;  so  now  come  with  me  to  I 
stewards." 
"  Then  Miaa  Clare  niadc  no  objection." 
"  Objection  ?  I  will  not  wound  your  van 
by  reporting  how  readily  she  yielded ;  but  y 
know  I  do  not  stand  with  her  as  a  stranger 
or  even  an   indifferent   acquaintance.     Wh 
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I  have  time  to  think  of  any  thing  but  my 
fiery  love  I  must  make  you  and  Miss  Clare 
better  friends.  You  will  have  no  difficulty  in 
persuading  Lady  Barbara  to  the  substitution, 
I  conclude/^  he  added  looking  arch. 

'^  I  shall  not  make  the  attempt ;  but  simply 
tell  her  that  it  has  been  so  arranged  on  account 
of  her  rank,  and  our  having  been  the  respective 
cavaliers  of  the  two  ladies.'* 

"  That  will  do  capitally  ;  1  declare  your 
calm,  commanding  manner  settles  things  better 
than  all  my  warmth  and  energy.  Miss  Clare 
talked  of  giving  up  the  handsomest  bracelet, 
saving  that  she  would  yield  all  to  Lady  Bar- 
bara; but — ^* 

"  Of  course,  that  must  not  be  ;*'  interposed 
Fitz  Elwyn. 

"  The  stewards  were  very  persuadable  ;  and 
we  have  arranged  the  substitution  on  the  plea 
of  her  ladyship's  rank,  and  Fitz  Elvvyn's  hav- 
ing been  her  devoted  esquire,"  whispered  Sir 
Thomas  as  he  handed  Cecil  in  to  dinner.  ^^  The 
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prizes   are  to   be   given  after  dessert,   ii 
jiresence  of  all," 

"  I  have  such  a  horror  of  being  stare 
Sir  Thomas,  that  I  must  request  jou  to 
the  ceremony  as  brief,  and  as  little  remarl 
as  possible,"  said  Cecil  in  the  same  low  toi 

"  All  shall  be  as  you  wish.  There  are  1 
when  the  heart  is  too  full  of  hnppiness  foi 
lips  to  speak," 

This  was  said  in  sudi  an  earnest  tone 
Cecil  looked  steadily  at  him  for  a  moir 
then  turned  away  with  a  crimson  Htish. 

"  I  wish  I  were  you !  I  should  so  like  to 
won  the  first  prize  I"  observed  Sarah  .\shti 

"  You  know  not  what  you  wish.  Yoi 
young  in  experience  as  in  years,"  answ 
Cecil  warningly. 

"  You,  on  the  contrary,  are  a  sage  old 
losopher,"  remarked  a  voice  beside  her. 

She  turned  and  caught  Robert's  eye  1 
keenly  on  her.  She  had  n  great  dishki 
those  keen  looks,  and   the  marked  empl 
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with  which  he  sometimes  spoke ;  but  they  were 
tilings  for  which  she  could  scarcely  show  re- 
sentment; and  there  were  times  when  he  was 
kind  and  gentle  as  a  brother. 

Mrs.  Ashton's  party  chanced  to  be  seated 
nearly  opposite  Lady  Barringham's ;  and  a  very 
meny  party  it  seemed :— was  it  only  seeming  ? 
Sir  Thomas  Waierton  and  Cecil  maintained 
a  lively  conversation  during  the  repast;— Mr. 
Fleetwood  and  Emma  did  their  best  to  equal 
them  in  gaiety— Robert  flirted  furiously  with 
Miss  Power,  talking  a  great  deal  of  clever  non- 
sense ;  whilst  Lady  Barbara  "looked  perfectly 
happy  conversing  in  a  low  voice  with  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  who  answered  her  in  the  same  subdued 
tone.  Edward  Ashton  appeared  very  comfort- 
ably established  between  Miss  Wilder  and  Miss 
Knight,  whilst  Sarah  and  Charles  enjoyed  all 
around  them  with  the  buoyant  spirits  of  early 

youth. 

Dinner  ended,  dessert  succeeded ;  and  then 
came  the  moment  for  the  presentation  of  the 
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prizes  ;  one  of  the  stewards,  as  hnd  been  agi 
o!i,  stating  why  the  former  arrangement  wa 
Ijc  in  some  alight  degree  departed  from. 

Lady  Barbara  received  litis  from  Lord 
El«yn  with  the  self-possys^ion  of  one  aci 
tonied  from  her  childhood  to  be  flattered 
followed;  her  eyes  sparkled  with  triumph  ; 
t!ie  roae  did  not  deepen  on  her  cheek,  and 
bruceteted  hand  did  not  tieinble.  His  mat 
and  address  were  graceful,  but  grave;  he  hii 
that  the  beautifully  moulded  arm  needed 
ornament  to  set  it  off;  and  her  nianner  wi 
tacit  admission  that  she  atknowtedged 
truth  of  his  remark.  She  Wiis  not  ignomm 
her  attractions; — she  liked  the  homage  t 
priicured  her;  and  rejoiced  in  this  pu 
triumph. 

'I'lie  bracelet  destined  for  Cecil  was  far  m 
laluable.  It  was  composed  of  exquisite  cam< 
and  might,  from  the  grace  of  the  designs,  i 
the  beauty  of  the  execution,  have  won  the 
miration  of  the  most  stoical;  yet  it  was  evid 
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that  she  looked  upon  it  with  indifference  if  not 
dislike — that  she  shrank  from  the  ceremony  of 
presentation,  and  would  have  gladly  given  up 
the  bauble,  beautiful  as  it  was,  to  have  been 
spared  that  public  triumph  in  which  her  lady- 
ship delighted.  In  compliance  with  her  wish. 
Sir  Thomas  merely  said  that  he  felt  much 
honored  in  bestowing  the  prize  won  by  her 
skill ;  but  his  softened  look  and  tone  revealed 
what  his  lips  did  not  venture  to  disclose. 

In  spite  of  every  effort,  Cecil's  hand  shook 
as  the  bracelet  was  clasped  upon  it ;  and  as  she 
tumed  aside  to  avoid  general  observation 
R<)bert  saw  that  her  cheek  was  of  an  ashy 
paleness. 

For  an  hour  or  two  the  company  strolled  on 
the  lawn,  and  through  the  grounds ;  or  shot  in 
parties,  according  to  their  own  pleasure ;  then 
the  ladies  having  taken  off  their  bonnets  and 
arranged  their  hair  the  whole  assemblage  ad- 
journed to  the  ball-room. 

*^  Will  you  be  our  vis-d-vis  ?'*    asked   Sir 
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ThoniRs  as  Fitz  Elwyn  passed  him  to  lead  oi 
Lad;  Barbara, 

The viacDUQt nodded  assent;  and  SIrThomf 
remarked  to  Cecil,  whose  aide  he  had  scarce! 
left  throughout  the  day  : — 

"  We  should  stand  opposite  to  each  otbe 
lieing  the  victors.  I  am  afraid  j'ou  do  not  lil 
mj  friend  as  much  as  I  would  have  you  lil 
him;  bis  coldness  is  only  seeming,  1  assui 
you.  Under  that  frigid  exterior,  beats  one  i 
the  warmest  of  hearts,  and  most  unsellish  i 
spirits.  Though  only  a  few  months  older,  h 
steady  judgment  and  candid  friendship  ha^ 
saved  me  from  innumerable  faults  and  follie 
to  use  no  harsher  names." 

Cecil  looked  none  the  colder  on  her  partn< 
for  this  frank  eulogium  on  his  friend ;  but 
call  to  take  their  places  precluded  a  reply. 

It  was  Cecil's  first  scene  of  gaiety  since  h« 
parents' death,  now  nine  months  since;  and  i 
was  natural  that  the  circumstance  should  strik 
on  her  memory,  and  fill  her  mind  vhh  painfi 


r^ 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND. 


115 


thoughts.  She  had  onljr  consented  to  dance  at 
Mrs.  Ashton's  earnest  entreaties;  and  when 
the  music  struck  up^  she  grew  paler  and  paler^ 
shuddering  when  her  hand  first  touched  the 
hands  of  Lord  Fitz  Elwjn  and  Lady  Barbara 
in  pursuance  of  the  figure  of  the  quadrille ; 
and  so  pallid  did  she  become^  that  she  over- 
heard her  ladyship  remark  it ;  and  on  looking 
up  met  the  viscount's  eyes  fixed  anxiously  upon 
her.  The  consciousness  of  being  observed 
roused  her  to  exertion;  and  controlling  all 
show  of  painful  emotion^  by  a  powerful  effort^ 
she  concluded  the  dance  if  not  with  spirit^  yet 
with  a  grace  that  rendered  her  apparent  lan- 
guor a  subject  of  admiration  to  many  of  the 
spectators^  who  never  guessed  the  agony  that 
caused  her  languid  step. 

No  sooner  was  the  dance  concluded^  than 
Mr.  Fleetwood  claimed  her  as  his  partner ;  and 
Sir  Thomas^  having  failed  to  convince  her  of 
the  propriety  of  retaining  him  as  her  cavalier 
throughout  the  evening  as  well  as  the  mornings 
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was  compelled  to  resign  her,  and  console 
aelf  with  Emma,  who,  before  the  close  o; 
set,  had  won  herself  the  second  place  ii 
esteem  by  her  warm  praise  of  Cecil ;  and 
patience  with  which  she  listened  to  his  l< 
hkc  rhapsodies. 

*'  Miss  Ashton  ia  a  very  nice  girl;  so  w 
hearted — so  much  attached  to  her  frien 
next  to  Miss  Clare,  she  is  the  nicest  g 
know,"  was  Sir  Thomas  Willerton's  thougl 
he  resigned  her  to  her  mother;  and 
sought  Cecil,  whom  he  had  secured  as  hit 
d-vis,  much  to  Fleetwood's  annoyance; 
Cecil  was  not  id  the  dancing-room  : — she 
quitted  it  juat  before  with  Edward  Asl 
who,  hearing  her  complain  of  the  heat,  ha< 

her  into  an  outer  apartment,  which  was  a 

cooler  and  nearly  deserted. 

"  The  fatigue  and  excitement  have  been 

much  for  you,"  he  remarked   with   his  u 

considerate  kindness,  as  he  felt  how  heavily 

hung  on  his  arm. 
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She  did  not  speak — her  whole  frame  shook ; 
and  when  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  bent  face^ 
it  was  as  the  face  of  a  corpse.  It  was  not 
the  first  time  this  day  that  the  lip  and  cheek 
had  been  white  as  marble. 

*^Tou  are  ill — ^you  are  fainting.  Let  me 
call  my  mother !"  exclaimed  Edward  in  alarm. 

^  No^  no  2  call  no  one ;  I  am  quite  well  now^ 
or  shall  be  in  a  minute/'  ans^rered  Cecily  con- 
trolling the  weakness  of  the  body^  as  she  had 
done  before,  by  the  power  of  the  mind.  "  The 
ball-room  wae  so  very  warm ; — a  few  minutes 
in  this  cool  and  quiet  apartment  will  quite  re^* 
itore  me." 

"  I  doubt  it/*  replied  her  companion  shak- 
ing his  head,  as  he  led  her  to  a  scat.  ^^  You 
are  not  strong  enough  yet  to  play  the  rake." 

^  I  fear  not ;  but  you  must  keep  this  a  secret 
for  to-night  at  least.  I  hate  observation  ;  and 
have  already  attracted  too  much.'* 

^  I  will  not  betray  you  against  your  will ; 
but  the  ball  has  only  just  begun,  and  will  be 
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kept  Up  tiU  late.  How  will  you  be  able  to  en- 
dure it  for  Bome  hours  longer  ?" 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  i:e])lied  Cecil  in  such  b 
despairing  tone,  and  with  such  a  fitful  fire  in 
her  eye,  that  Edward  grew  more  and  more 
alarmed. 

"  You  are  afraid  of  my  kind  mother's  fuss- 
ing, I  can  aee  that ;  but  something  must  be 
done.  I  am  sure  you  could  not  stand  if  you 
tried.  Ijet  me  call  Miss  Wilder! — she  ha: 
been  watching  you  all  d»y,  one  moment  talking 
so  gaily,  and  the  next  looking  so  fearfully  ill 
I  will  answer  for  her  discretion;  and  she  i> 
always  ready  in  any  emergency." 

A  smile  played  round  Cecil's  lips  at  his  con- 
fideiice  in  Miss  Wilder's  discretion,  and  hti 
proposition  to  summon  her  instead  of  his  sister 
but  it  was  chased  away  by  a  sigh. 

Without  fathoming  all  her  thoughts,  hi 
read  enough  to  awaken  a  blushing  conscioiu- 
ness  ;  hut  seeing  Miss  \^'ilder  standing  alont 
in  the  doorway  at  the  moment,  he  took  Ceai'> 
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silence  for  consent^  aad  advancing  towards  her 
explained  sufficient  to  induce  her  to  huny  to 
Miss  Clare^  and  offer  her  sen'ices  with  a  zeal^ 
jet  judgment^  that  proved  her  possessed  of 
the  discretion  imputed  to  her. 

"  The  air  has  been  very  oppressive  for  an 
invalid ;  and  you  have  been  exerting  yourself 
to  seem  gay^  when  your  heart  was  sad;  I 
could  see  that^  though  I  have  had  little  cause 
for  sadness  myself;  and  now  you  are  afraid  of 
confessing  faintness^  lest  you  should  be  stared 
at,  talked  to^  and  condoled  with;  perhaps 
paragraphed  in  the  County  Chronicle.  Would 
you  like  to  go  home  immediately,  if  I  could 
manage  it  for  you  quietly  ?'^ 

^  Yes,  very  much !''  replied  Cecil  looking 
ahnost  as  admiringly  at  Helen  as  Edward 
himself.  '^  But  I  do  not  see  how  that  can  be 
managed,  so  I  will  endeavour  to  bear  the  heat ; 
for  £mma  and  Sarah  are  enjoying  themselves 
greatly.*^ 

^^  Tou  are  a  dear^  kind  soul,  always  thinking 
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more  of  others  than  yourself,  as  Mr.  Edward 
Ashton  says,"  cried  Helen  warmly  ;  "but  you 
must  submit  to  me  now.  1  know  mamniR  is 
fired  and  anxious  to  go  home  ;  and  it  will  be 
very  little  out  of  our  way  to  set  you  down  at 
Ashton  Grove." 

"No  ;*'  said  Cecil  decidedly  ;  "  that  would  be 
taking  you  away  from  a  gay  and  happy  scene. 
If  Mrs.  Wilder  will  give  me  a  seat,  you  can 
occupy  my  place  in  Mrs.  Aahton's  carrioge." 

"  Ay,  that  is  just  the  thing !  What  a  capital 
contriver  you  are!"  cried  Edward  Ashton; 
"  and  80  considerate  for  every  body." 

Cecil  and  Helen  smiled  ;  and  the  latter  went 
to  arrange  the  matter  thus  with  her  parents. 

"Itis  all  settled,  dear  Miss  Clare,"  she  said, 
returning  after  a  few  minutes  absence.  "  Papa 
is  gone  for  the  carriage,  which  will  soon  be 
ready ;  and  I  have  told  him  that  you  are  verj 
tired  and  must  not  be  worried  about  hia  new 
bridge,  or  the  Pfcrdknabewass^gfr ;  so  he 
will  leave  you  in  peace.     And  now  shall  I  go 
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tod  tell  Mrs.  Ashton^  that  you  are  too  much 
&tigaed  to  stay ;  and  that  she  is  to  take  charge 
of  troublesome  me  ?'^ 

^  A  thousand  thanks  for  what  you  have  done^ 
and  what  you  purpose  doings  dear  Helen^^  said 
Cedi,  truly  grateful  for  the  attentions  of  the 
warm  hearted  girl^  whose  high  spirits  never 
led  her  into  forgetfuhiess  of  the  feelings  of 
others ;  ^  but  I  think  I  had  better  go  and  tell 
Mis.  Ashton  so  myself,  or,  in  her  kindness, 
she  will  be  sure  to  fancy  that  I  am  dying,  and 
so  hnny  you  aU  away  that  she  may  soothe  my 
death-bed.^' 

^^  I  should  not  wonder  if  she  did  ;  but  never 
think  of  chat ;  you  are  not  equal  to  the  exer- 
Uon." 

^It  ought  to  be  done-^and  I  will  do  it," 
replied  Cecil  resolutely. 

^  Yes ;  you  would  do  it,  though  certain  that 
ic  would  cause  your  death,"  observed  Helen, 
looking  at  her  with  mingled  wonder  and  admi- 
ration.    ^^  I  do   not    pretend  to  understand 
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you ;  but  1  am  sure  I  could  love  you  raucb  if 
you  would  let  me." 

"  Do  love  me  thenj"  replied  Cedi  wilh  ■ 
look  and  t»ne  that  might  almost  have  elicited 
some  spark  of  affection  firom  a  mummy;  "  and 
believe  that  there  is  nothing  to  understand." 

"  The  first  is  already  accomplished ;  and  if 
I  cannot  promise  the  last,  I  will  at  least  not 
pain  you  with  questions  and  remarks,"  whis- 
pered Helen  softly,  so  softly  that  even  Edward, 
who  had  generally  a  quick  ear  for  her  words, 
could  not  catch  the  sentence. 

"Thank  you:"  said  Cecil  with  a  slight 
tremor  in  her  voice. 

"  Where  is  MisE  Clare  ?"  demanded  Sir 
Thomas  Wilierton  of  FitK  Elwyn,  as  he  was 
sitting  in  a  quiet  corner  with  Lady  Barbara 
Iletherton,  who  had  dismissed  her  second 
partner  rather  suddenly,  and  declined  accepting 
a  third. 

"  I  do  not  know.  Why  do  you  opply  lo 
me  ?"  replied   Fitz  Elwyn   colouring  sbghtly. 
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"You  had  better  ask  Mr.  Fleetwood  with 
whom  I  saw  her  dancing  merrily  not  many 
minutes  since.*' 

"  She  dances  merrily  with  every  one,"  replied 
Sir  Thomas  a  little  pettishly.  '^Fleetwood 
does  not  know  where  she  is,  for  I  have  just 
beard  Miss  Ashton  ask  him;  and  I  am  afraid 
she  is  ill,  for  she  has  changed  colour  several 
times  to-day,  just  as  she  did  at  that  Isle  of 
Wight  party,  which  so  knocked  her  up.*' 

**We  will  seek  her,*'  said  Fitz  Elwyn, 
throwing  a  hurried  glance  round  the  room,  and 
then  making  his  way  through  the  waltzers 
towards  the  outer  apartment,  accompanied  by 
his  friend. 

"  Oh !  here  you  are.  Miss  Clare.  Fitz  Elwyn 
and  I  have  been  seeking  you  every  where, 
fearing  that  the  heat  might  have  overcome  you ; 
but  that  brilliant  bloom  puts  my  fears  to 
shame/'  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas,"^  encountering 
Cecil  with  Edward  and  Miss  Wilder  as  they 
were  returning  to  the  ball-room. 


. 


I  ' ' 


I    I   I 


r 

I 


a  3 


> 


124  THE   aCIET  HCiBAND. 

"  Notwithstanding  that  bloom,  and  the  etfec 
of  the  heat  of  which  you  speak,  I  have  coaxei 
Miss  Clare  to  be  prudent  and  return  home  im 
mediatelyj  as  she  is  Buffering  much  from  fa 
tigue,"  replied  Helen  Wilder,  understandioj 
with  feminine  tact  that  Cecil  would  not  quarts 
with  her  for  playing  spokeswoman. 

"  I  am  very  Borry,"  began  the  baronet. 

"  You  ought  to  be  very  glad,  that  I  hav 
sufficient  prudence  to  follow  good  advice,  am 
know  when  I  have  had  gaiety  enough,"  sail 
Cecil,  interrupting  his  regrets  and  protestations 

"  I  never  doubted  your  possessing  all  th 
cardinal  virtues;  but  I  hoped  you  could  bea 
more  than  when  we  first  met  at  Alum  Bay." 

"  I  hope  I  can  beannuch  more.  Sir  Thomas 
but  one  must  not  put  one's  strength  to  toi 
severe  a  trial." 

"  And  this  has  been  a  trying  day  for  you,' 
observed  Robert  Ashton,  who  had  joined  th< 
party  unperceived. 

"  Yes;  archery  and  dancing  are  not  to  Im 
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enjoyed  without  some  penalty,  as  even  I  can 
tell,  who  am  in  such  strong  health,"  interposed 
Helen  Wilder.  "  So,  if  you  please,  let  us  pass 
on  to  tell  Mrs.  Ashton  of  our  arrangements.*' 

Mrs.  Ashton  wondered  and  regretted;  offer- 
ed to  go  home--then  consented  to  stay,  on 
condition  of  Cecil's  promising  to  take  a  certain 
number  of  drops — ^in  such  a  quantity  of  water 
—from  a  certain  little  phial — standing  on  a 
certain  shelf  in  her  medicine  closet. 

Emma  being  in  another  part  of  the  room 
was  spared  all  present  anxiety. 

^  You  are  sure  that  it  is  nothing  but  fatigue?'* 
enquired  Mrs.  Ashton  for  the  sixth  time,  as 
Cecil  was  departing.  Captain  Wilder  having 
announced  the  carriage  to  be  waiting. 

^'You  are  quite  certain  that  it  is  nothing 
but  fatigue?"  repeated  Robert  with  one  of 
those  looks  from  which  Cecil  always  shrank. 

"  And  the  heat,  and  the  bustle ;  you  forget 
how  Uttle  I  am  used  to  crowds  and  hot  rooms,' 


1 1 


126 


THB    aUIBT  HUSBAND. 


she  replied  with  a  promptness  that  salisfied  the 
mother  if  not  the  son. 

Fitz  EIhtd  merely  bowing  as  she  passed, 
turned  to  converae  with  Lsdj  Barmigham ; 
but  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  and  Mr.  Fleetwood 
attended  Cecil  to  the  door,  both  eniUavouring 
to  secure  the  honor  of  handing  her  into  the 
carriage — both  expressing  their  regret  at  her 
departure,  and  their  intention  of  enquiriog  afler 
her  health  on  the  morrow,  thous;h  her  gay 
repUes  to  their  adieux  gave  them  no  reason  to 
believe  that  that  health  was  seriously  affected. 

The  carriage  drove  off,  and  Cecil  sank  back 
in  the  comer,  undisturbed  by  any  remarks  on 
the  new  bridge,  or  the  Pfardhfiabewastenmger ; 
and  the  gentlemen  returned  to  the  ball-room. 

To  Mrs.  Ashton's  great  delight  Sir  Thomas 
rejoined  her,  and  danced  a  second  time  with 
Emma ;  whilst,  as  if  to  complete  and  crown 
her  satisfaction,  both  her  sons  danced  with 
Miss  Wilder  and  Miss  Knight ;  and  her  daugh- 


,;     ,    r       ^■.j-.>v 


THE    QUIET   HUSBAND. 


127 


ters  were  declared  to  be  the  prettiest  untitled 
girls  in  the  room.  Visions  of  weddings  blessed 
her  sleeping  and  waking  dreams. 

Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  danced  little,  and  expressed 
himself  perfectly  ready  to  depart  when  his 
friend  proposed  retiring. 

"  What  a  happy  day  !**  cried  Sarah  as  she 
was  waiting  for  the  carriage. 

"  You  have  had  flattery  enough  to  turn  you 
head,  if  that  can  make  you  happy/'  remarked 
Robert  sharply. 

^'  And  you  flirting  enough  widi  Miss  Power 
to  occasion  many  comments ;"  retorted  Skrah. 
^^  I  was  congratulated  on  the  chance  of  having 
her  for  a  sister-in-law." 

"  They  were  simpletons  who  did  so.  No  man 
marries  the  girl  he  flirts  with ;  take  that  as  a 
naming,  Sarah.'^ 

^  I  doubt  the  truth  of  that  assertion ;  men  are 
often  led  on  till  honour  compels  an  offer/'observ- 
ed  Emma  gravely^  having  remarked  with  anxiety 
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her  brother's  violent  flutatioo  with  the  coquet- 
tish Miss  Power. 

"  I  am  off]  Even  Charles  the  Twelfth  of 
Sweden  could  not  stand  two  women  at  once— 
80  yqung  in  years — so  very  old  in  wisdom  and 
experieocej"  replied  Robert  Barcasticall;. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Cecil  having  in  compliance  with  Mrs.  Ash- 
ton's  advice  consented  to  take  her  breakfast  in 
bed,  and  remain  quiet  till  two,  that  active  lady 
employed  herself  in  regulating  the  movements 
of  others ;  and  so  persevering  was  she  in  her 
laudable  endeavours  that  by  a  quarter  past  one 
her  husband  and  two  eldest  sons  were  on  their 
road  to  Lindmoor  to  leave  their  cards  on  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  and  Sir  Thomas  WUlerton.    Mr. 
Ashton  had  said  something  about  writing  a 
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letter,  which  ahoitld  have  been  «Titten  a  week 
before : — Robert  had  protested  against  such  an 
early  call  as  bearing  the  appearance  of  tult 
hunting,  expressing  himself  at  the  same  time 
in  no  fiiendly  terms  towards  either  the  viacount 
or  liis  friend;  and  Edward  had  declared,  with 
a  blush,  that  Captain  Wilder  desired  to  consult 
him  about  his  bridge; — but  sayings,  protesta- 
tions, and  declaratioas  were  all  in  vain !  Mrs. 
Ashton  would  have  her  way ;  and  her  husband 
and  sons  were  compelled  to  yield  for  the  sake 
of  peace  and  quiet. 

Early,  however,  as  they  were  in  the  field,  Sir 
Thomas  Willerton  was  on  foot  before  them ; 
and  they  encountered  in  the  park. 

"  We  were  just  coming  to  call  on  you  and 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,"  said  Mr.  Ashton.     "  Being 

next  neighbours  we   wish  to   be   on   friendly 

terms." 

"■  The  viscount,  I  am  sure,  will  feel  as  much 

gratitied  BS  myself  by  this  kind  visit.     Allow 

rae  to  return  with  you  to  Lindmoor,"  repbed 
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Sir  Thomaa  with  great  courtesy  of  speech,  but 
with  looks  that  said  I  would  much  rather  go 
on  with  you  to  Ashton  Grove.  «  I  was  on  my 
way  to  enquire  after  Miss  Clare;  and  Fitz 
Elwyn  is  out  in  the  woods  with  the  steward ; 
but  I  will  send  for  him/* 

"  No,  Sir  Thomas  ;  I  cannot  permit  that,  for 
his  lordship  must  have  much  to  do  on  his  first 
arrival ;  nor  will  we  cross  your  intention  of  en- 
quiring after  Miss  Clare,  if  you  will  waive 
ceremony  and  consider  our  visit  paid,"  replied 
Mr.  Ashton  to  the  great  deUght  of  the  baronet, 
who  readily  acceded  to  the  proposition. 

Edward  slipped  away  down  a  bye  path  to 
Captam  Wilder's;  but  the  other  three  were 
soon  in  the  drawing-room  at  Ashton  Grove, 
where  Sir  Thomas,  after  many  eager  enquiries 
concerning  Cecil's  health,  established  himself 
very  much  to  his  own  satisfaction  by  her  side, 
talkln*^  to  her  in  his  usual  gay  and  animated 
style  of  this,  and  that,  and  the  other ;  touching 
on  almost  every  topic  under  the  sun — flitting 
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about  from  sul^ect  to  subject,  like  a  bee  or  a 
butterfly  firnn  flower  to  flower ;  and  yet  in  all 
that  hft  taijl  shomng  that  anxiety  to  please, 
that  delicate  m^Htuemait  so  flattering  to  her 
to  whom  it  is  addressed.  It  nas  impossible 
not  to  be  amused  by,  and  interested  in  the 
speaker;  and  Cec^,  who  had  looked  dreadfully 
ill  on  his  first  entrance,  was  lured  into  forget- 
fulness  of  her  headache  by  his  pleasant '  talkee, 
talkee,*  as  h£  hiiQSelf  described  it,  whetx  de- 
claring his  intention  o{  dievotipg  hiioseLf  to  her 
for  the  next  twoi  hours.. 

Mr.  Fleetwood  too  kept  bis.  whispered  pror> 
mise,  and  showed  equal  aoucty  for  Cecil's 
health,  though  that  uixiety  was  not  expressed 
in  such  original  and  amiiBing  terms,  he  being 
more  steady  and  less  given  to  hyperbole  than 
the  merry  baronet. 

"  There,  Mrs.  Ashton ;  I  told  you  that  1 
should  be  of  gre«t  service  to  Miss  Clare.  See 
how  much  better  she  looks  !"  exclaimed  Sir 
Thomas  Willexton  as  his  hostess  re-entered  the 
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apartment  after  giving  some  orders,  which  she 
fancied  required  her  presenoe  in  the  house- 
keepei^s  room.  ^^  Half  an  hour  of  my  conver- 
sation  is  woith  a  hundred  of  your  drops;  no- 
tliing  like  making  your  patients  laugh.** 

"  I  cannot  deny  that  Cecil  looks  better ; 
though  I  am  not  sure  whether  that  flush  is  not 
fever;  and  my  drops  are  most  excellent.'* 

^  High  laud  to  your  dirops !  Mrs.  Ashton, 
which  I  doubt  not  are  next,  if  not  before  the 
elixir  of  life;    but  never  call  that  exquisite 
bloom  the  flush  of  fever.    She  was  a  prey  to 
kt  vapeurSy  but  I  banished  the  blues  by  telling 
her  how  I  was  quizzing  Fitz  Elwyn  thi3  mon^ 
icg  about  his  turoing  Benedict;  and  his  railing 
against  the  sex  consequent  thereon.     How  I 
should  like  to  see  you  perform  Beatrice  to  his 
Benedict !     You  would  act  it  inimitably^  Miss 
Clare !     Could  Shakspeare  arise  from  his  grave 
he  would  declare  you  to  be  his  original.    Shall 
we  perform  *  Much  ado  about  nothing?^ 
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"  Ab  you  please,  Sir  Thomas ;  provided 
you  do  not  ask  me  to  play  Beatrice;  she 
never  one  of  my  favourite  characterB." 

"  You  prefer  Miranda,"  remarked  R 
quickly. 

"  Do  you  indeed  ?  I  am  so  delighted  to 
it !  So  enraptured  to  think  that  my  j 
bears  that  name  ?"  exclaimed  the  baronet 
eyes  sparkling  with  pleasure.  "  I  wot 
might  play  Ferdinand  !*' 

"  Miss  Clare,  I  am  sure,  has  far  too  r 
delicacy  to  perform  in  any  playj"  observed 
Fleetwood  with  that  unrequired  severity 
which  grave  men,  when  not  in  good  him 
are  apt  to  rebuke  the  harmless  gaiet; 
others. 

"  Pooh,  pooh  !  Mr.  Fleetwood  ;  you  i 
perform  a  part  yourself.  We  will  assign 
Prospero." 

"  You  had  better  not,  lest  he  should  fo 
your  union  with  the  fair  Miranda ;   and 
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upon  you  a  double  task,  with  pains  and  aches 
besides,**  cried  Robert,  highly  amused  at  this 
cross  firing  between  the  rivals. 

"  The  mistreas  which  I  serre,  quickens  what's  dead, 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures ;  and  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed  ; 
And  he*s  composed  of  harshness." 

replied  Sir  Thomas. 

"  I  am  not  by  any  means  convinced  that 
the  flush  on  Cecil's  cheek  is  not  fever,  for  it 
varies  every  moment  ;  now  deeper— now 
paler/*  said  Mrs.  Ashton,  who  had  been  think- 
ing far  more  of  doctoring  the  most  patient  of 
her  patients,  than  of  the  possibility  of  Mr. 
Fleetwood  fancying,  as  other  actors  have  done 
before,  that  the  hero  of  the  piece  should  have 
been  assigned  to  him.  ^^  Let  mc  feel  your 
pulse  my  love.** 

"  No,  no,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton,  I  am  well, 
—quite  well,'*  answered  Cecil,  endeavouring, 
but  in  vain,  to  withdraw  her  hand. 

"  Well,  Cecil  !  with  such  a  pulse    as  that  ? 
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Why  it  goes  one— t*o — three — hop! — liJ 
child  taking  its  first  dancing  lesson  ;  and  ; 
check  has  deepened  into  aa  absolute  crim 
I  hope  you  are  not  going  to  have  the  sc: 
fever  ;^-old  Granny  Kggins,  1  hear,  is  laic 
with  it,  as  well  &s  her  son,  and  little  gr 
daughter ;  I  shall  prescribe — " 

A  general  laugh  drowned  Mrs.  Asht 
words;  and  the  prescription  was  lost,  to 
great  disadvantage  of  &U  likely  to-  be  ottat 
with  the  scarlet  fever^ 

"  My  dear  mother  you  are  enough  to  fiig! 
a  timid  parent  to  death.  You  stare  and  o 
everyone  else  Stare  at  Miss  Clare  j  andt 
when  she  bhisbes  under  the  general  in  sped 
you  predict  nothing  less  than  the  scarlet  i 
— even  the  scartetina  will  not  content  y 
exclaimed  Robert  Ashton,  for  once  coming 
Cecil's  relief. 

"  Is  that  all  ?*•  asked  Mrs.  Ashton,  ' 
simply,  half  disappointed  ^  being  cheated 
of  her  doctoring. 
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^'  Quite  enough  I  think  to  account  for 
anj   changes  of  complexion/^    replied   Cecil 

^It  may  be  so^  my  dear;  but  I  am  not 
quite  satisfied.  I  shall  watch  you  all  day ;  and 
hj  the  evoiing  shall  be  able  to  tell  for  a 
certainty." 

^  Let  me  share  your  watch ;   there  should  !      {  ^ 

always  be  a  consultation  in  difficult   cases^^ 
said  the  baronet  archly. 

^  Will  you  stay  and  take  your  dinner  with 
us  then  ?'*  said  his  hostess  catching  his 
meaning. 

'^With  the  greatest  plciasure.  I  was  in 
hopes  you  would  take  my  hint^  whidi  I  was 
ashamed  to  make  more  broad^  yet  half  feared 
jou  might  not  understand  in  spite  of  the  pity 
you  bestowed  last  night  on  our  bachelor 
life." 

'^  Ah^  yes^  you  must  find  it  very  dull  with- 
out the  earl  and  countess.     And  what    will 
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Lord  Fit*  Elwyn  do  by  himself?  I  must  sem 
and  invite  him  to  join  you  here." 

"  You  are  veiy  kind,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton 
but  I  UD  afraid — indeed  I  am  cert^n  tha 
your  kindness  would  be  vain,  as  far  as  regard 
the  viscount,  since  all  my  eloquence  and  th 
charmB  of  the  ladies,  set  off  to  the  extent  of  m 
poor  abilities,  failed  to  persuade  him  to  accom 
pany  me  hither.  He  had  business  with  th 
steward  in  the  morning — and  business  wit) 
the  steward  in  the  evening ;  and  begged  to  b 
no  tie  on  my  movemente.  It  Mas  plain  tha 
he  wished  to  get  rid  of  me,  so  1  had  nothio] 
left,  but  to  play  irresistible  and  win  an  >a>ita 
tion  from  you." 

"  Dear  me  !  I  hope  he  docs  not  inherit  thi 
disposition  of  the  late  earl,  who  shut  himsel 
up  end  would  see  none  of  his  neighbours 
Tliat  would  be  shocking  in  so  young  a  man." 

"  Not  afamily  malady,!  trust,  Mrs.  Ashton 
only  a  touch  of  the  blues ;  he  haa  them  somt 
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I 

times;    and  perhaps   &  little  brouillerie    with  i 

Lady  Barbara^  to  judge  from    his  railing  at  I  * 

womankind.*' 

"I  wonder  at  that;  I  am  sure  I  thought 
her  ladyship  seemed  very  gracious/'  !       1 

**  So  did  I ;  but  then  a  nothing  seen  by  no 
one  else  will  vex  a  lover;  we  are  exacting 
tyrants/'  !  •   .       .    ' 


I   I 


I 


«  We — Sir  Thomas !  then  you  allow — ^'  j     \ 

*'That  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for 
inviting  me  to  dinner/'  interposed  the  baronet 
gaily ;  trying  to  laugh  off  his  involuntary  con- 
fession. 

Mrs.  Ashton  had  the  good  sense  and  delicacy 
to  drop  the  subject  to  please  the  baronet ;  and 
then,  not  to  be  partial  in  her  favors,  extended 
ber  dinner  invitation  to  Mr.  Fleetwood. 

"  That  woman  is  like  the  girl  who  picked  a 
plateful  of  deUcious  strawberries,  and  then  let 
them  fall  into  the  mud.     \^'hat  could  she  ask  ^   ' 

him   for?"    thought    the    baronet;    but    Mr. 
Fleetwood,  to  his  evident  regret,  was  obliged 
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to  fulfil  an  engBgeiMM  full  fo„  „iles  off,  md 
soon  after  took  his  leave  .-— 

"  With  TiMgonolbingLind." 

« My  dear  Cecil,  jou  have  lost  all  your 
Uoomj  and  are  looking  as  pale  a,  death 
again,"  observed  Mr,.  Ashton,  „hen  Mr. 
Fleetwood  bad  taken  liis  ilcparture. 

"  If  you  intend  to  watch  me  in  this  way,  I 
really  must  keep  my  room,"  replied  Cteil 
annoyed  at  being  ao  commented  on. 

«Inatead  ofgeclusion,  I  recommend  a  snoB 
in  the  cool  abady  shrubberies;  the  air  will  re. 
fresh  you,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  and  Emma  seconil- 
ing  the  proposal  she  and  Cecil  went  to  put 
on  their  bonnets. 

"I  am  not  in  a  humour  for  talking,  Emma, 
so  pray/oil,,  la Jhii,  ^  ,„  omarMio;" 
whispered  CecU  as  they  approached  the  diaw- 
iog-room. 

Emma  looked  a  little  surprised,  but,  noting 
her  companion's  heavy  eyes,  nodded  assent. 
Robert  accompanied  them,  indulging  in  his 
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usual  sarcastic  strain  ;  but  after  a  time  his 
restless  mood  led  him  to  seek  amusement  else''- 
where ;  and  Charles  and  Sarah  having  set  off 
on  a  scrambling  expedition^  Emma  and  Cecil 
possessed  themselves  of  a  cool  seat^  whilst  Sir 
Thomas^  throwing  himself  at  their  feet^  ran  on 
in  his  usual  rattling  style^  as  if  he  had  not  been 
talking  for  the  last  two  hours,  and  would  not 
be  expected  to  talk  for  some  hours  longen 
A  refireshing  breeze  plajried  among  the  tangled 
branches ;  and  Cecil  leaning  her  aching  head 
against  a  tree  left  her  companion  to  answer  the 
banmef  8  sallies  ;  and  on  the  plea  of  the  same 
headache  retired  early^  after  satisfying  Mrs* 
Ashton  that  she  was  not  yet  the  prey  of  the 
scarlet  fever. 

When  Sir  Thomas  took  his  leave  all  were  loud 
in  his  praise  except  Robert ;  but  as  Robert 
rarely  praised  man^  woman,  or  child,  without 
many  qualifying  buts,  his  depreciating  com^ 
ments  had  no  effect  on  the  general  opinion. 

Prepossessions  are  usually  mutual;     they 
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were  certainly  so  in  the  present  case ;  and  the 
baronet  seemed  to  act  on  the  conviction,  for  he 
was  at  Ashton  Grove  early  on  the  morrow  to 
enquire  after  Cecil's  headache,  where  he  again 
encountered  Mr.  Fleetwood,  who  had  brought 
over   a   book  for  Cecil's  perusal,  criticising  its 
contents  with  such  admirable  taste  and  judg- 
ment  that   Sir  Thomas,   whilst   marking  the 
attention  lent  to  his    conversation    by    Miss 
Clare,  began  to  think  that   he  might  prove  a 
most  dangerous  rival ;  and  blamed  Mrs.  Ashton 
in  his  heart  for  over  hospitality  in  again  extend- 
ing to  him  the  invitation  to  stay  dinner,   which 
had  been  so  eagerly  accepted  by  himself. 

Both  sought  to  converse  with  Cecil,  and 
both  were  obliged  to  confess  to  themselves  that 
she  received  their  attentions  with  perfect  self- 
possession,  affording  neither  a  decided  triumph 
over  the  other.  The  baronet  was  the  most 
hopeful ;  but  his  jealousy  of  his  rival  showed 
that  he  did  not  consider  himself  secure. 

If  Mr.   Fleetwood  could  bring  books,    so 
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could  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  from  the  extensive 
library  at  Lindmoor,  which,  on  learning  his 
wishes.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  desired  him  to  consider 
as  his  own  ;  and  the  succeeding  day  again  saw 
the  zealoufi  baronet  hastening  towards  Ashton 
Grove  armed  with  poetry  and  history,  tours  and 
essays ;  with  part  of  which  he  insisted  on  load- 
ing the  viscount,  who  accompanied  him  to 
return  Mr.  Ashton's  visit. 

Cecil  received  the  books  with  many  thanks, 
and  conversed  with  more  than  her  usual  gaiety 
'Aitb  Sir  Thomas,  whilst  his  friend  held  a  quiet 
talk  apart  with  Mr.  Ashton,  who  thought  him 
quite  as  courteous  and  gentlemanly,  but  not  as 
clear  headed  as  on  their  first  introduction. 

Pleading  business  with  a  tenant,  the  necessity 
of  overlooking  workmen,  and  preparing  for  the 
reception  of  his  father  and  mother,  who  were 
shortly  expected,  as  an  excuse  for  a  brief  visit, 
and  declining  to  dine  at  Ashton  Grove, Lord  Fitz 
El^yn  soon  took  his  departure ;  but  he  went 
alone,  the  baronet  remaining  till  long  past  ten 
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at  night.  The  next  day,  and  the  next  he  c 
ogRin  ;  till  he  was  looked  on  aa  a  dai]j  \isi 
and  his  coming  e^|)ected  as  a  thing  of  coi 

Mr.  Fleetwood  with  the  same  inclinatioi 
play  the  ardent  lover  had  not  the  same  opi 
tunity.  Staunton  was  eight  miles  from  As! 
Grove ;  and  its  master  being  the  deacendar 
one  of  the  oldest  county  families,  young,  rich, 
single  to  boot,  he  had  so  many  pressing  frtei 
who  would  take  no  denial,  that  he  found  it 
possible  to  equal  the  baronet  in  the  length 
frequency  of  his  visits  ;  still  he  did  what 
could ;  and  if  Cecil  did  not  receive  him  witl 
much  warmth  ns  she  did  the  baronet,  li 
which  is  ever  so  willing  to  deceive  itt 
whispered  that  tliis  frankness  was  a  maidf 
manner  towards  a  friend,  rather  than  a  favo 
wooer.  Yet  at  the  same  time  he  would  gla 
have  changed  places  with  his  rival,  so  f 
tastical  and  inconsistent  are  the  followers 
Cupid, 

Sir  Thomas  Willerton  and   Mr.  Fleetwi 
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have  been  here  almost  every  day  for  the  last 
three  weeks,''  remarked  Mrs.  Ashton  to  her 
husband)  who  was  leaning  back  in  his  favorite 
easy  chair  with  a  book  in  his  hand. 

«  Ye%  my  dear/'  I 

^^They  would  not  come  so  often  for  nothing/' 
continued  Mrs.  Ashton,  in  hopes  of  eliciting  a 
more  compendious  reply  from  her  silent  mate. 

«  You  ask  them— don't  you  ?" 

^  I  on^  ask  them  to  dine  here — but  what  do 
they  come  in  the  morning  for  ?" 

^  Because  they  like  it>  I  suppose." 

^^  la  that  all  you  suppose  ?  If  so,  you  have 
made  little  use  of  your  eyes.  1  tell  you  they 
come  after  Cecil  Clare;  and  a  fortunate  girl 
she  ia  to  have  two  such  lovers ;  but  I  don't 
know  which  to  favor,  as  I  cannot,  for  the  life 
of  me,  tell  which  she  intends  to  have." 

"  Perhaps  neither,  my  dear." 

^  JjBLf  Mr.  Ashton !  now  that  is  just  like  you 

who  can  never  come  to  a  decision.    As  if  any 

I 
sensible  girl,  situated  as  she  is,  would  refuse 
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two  sLwh  lovers;  the  only  diiBculty  can  be 
which  to  select.  Sir  lliomas  ia  more  lively 
and  amusing ;  but  then  Mr.  Fleetwood  is  more 
steady.  He  has  not  a  title ;  but  his  fortune  is 
quite  as  good,  or  better  than  the  baronet'» — his 
family  older;  and  should  Mr.  Pennant  die, 
who  they  say  cannot  live  long,  he  would  be 
pretty  sure  to  come  in  for  the  county ;  and 
perhaps  hereafter  be  made  a  tord.  Which  do 
you  think  I  had  better  adnsc  her  to  have }" 

"  ]  think  you  had  better  let  things  take  their 
own  course,  and  give  no  advice,  unless  con- 
sulted. Cecil  is  able  to  judge  for  herself ;  and 
may  refuse  both." 

"  There,  Mr.  Ashton ;  that  is  just  like  you 
itgain— never  will  take  the  trouble  lo  give  ad- 
vice. If  I  did  not  look  afUr  the  children  they 
would  get  into  all  sorts  of  scrapes ;  and  there 
is  no  keeping  things  straight  as  it  is.  Cecil,  I 
will  say,  does  exactly  as  I  could  wish  her; 
indeed  sometimes  seems  over  scrupulous,  for 
»hc  alwsQrs  tries  to  keep  Emma  near  her,  aiid 
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prevent  a  tite-<i-4^e  with  Sir  Thomas,  or  Mr. 
Fleetwood,  particularly  the  former.  Even  when 
they  all  walk  out  together  she  contrives  to  have 
Emma  near.    I  hinted  to  her  that  she  might 
as  well  be  out  of  the  way  some  day  to  give  the 
baronet  an  opportunity  of  proposing ;  but  she 
coloured  up  scarlet,  poor  girl,  thinking  1  in* 
tended  to  blame  her;  and  assured  me  that 
Cecil  had  earnestly  begged  her  to  remain.    As 
for  Robert,  I  cannot  at  all  make  him  out ;  to  be 
sure  I  never  oould.    At  first  he  made  a  poin( 
of  being  present  whenever  Sir  Thomas  and 
young  Fleetwood  were  here,  though   at  the 
same  time  he  used  to  say  rude  things  to  both ; 
and  try  to  set  them  together  by  the  ears ;  and 
now,  though  more  civil,  he  never  seems  to  care 
whether  they  come  or  go.    Then  I  cannot  per- 
suade him  to  call  on  the  Wilders,  though  I  tell 
him  that  Helen  will  be  offended  at  his  flirting 
so    outrageously    with    Miss    Power;    whilst 
Edward  is  for  ever  there ;  morning,  noon,  and 
night,  instead  of  going  to  Mrs.  Praed's,  and 

H  3 


1 


I   I 
1 


; 


148  THB    QUIST    HUSBAND. 

streDgtheuDg  his  faror  with  Miss  Knight. 
How  odd  it  is  too  that  Lord  Fitz  Elwya  never 
comes;  he  has  not  dined  at  Ashton  Grove 
once;  and  the  fruit  and  flowers  seat  to  Cecil 
are  to  please  Sir  Thomas,  I  suppose,  for  the 
viscount  seems  more  inclined  to  shun  than  to 
seek  ust  I  am  sure  he  turned  away  from  me 
ill  the  woods  the  other  day ;  yet  he  is  pleasant 
when  obUged  to  speak,  that  I  admit.  I  tale 
it  he  is  very  proud  and  shy." 

"  I  doubt  his  being  happy,"  remarked  Mr. 
Ashton,  rather  Btrmgely  for  him,  as  he  generally 
saw  little,  and  said  less  of  the  movements  in 
mind  or  body  of  those  around  him. 

"Not  happy!  Mr.  Ashbm.  Dear  me,  how 
can  you  say  such  s  thing?  Is  not  he  young, 
and  handsome,  and  a  viscount  ?  And  is  not  he 
going  to  he  married  to  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton, 
whose  large  fortune  will  enable  him  to  keep  up 
the  title  ?" 

"  He  may  be  all  this  yet  not  happy ;  Lady 
Barbara  is  not  much  to  my  taste." 
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'^Now^  mj  dear  Mr.  Ashton^  bow  can  a  man 
be  all  this,  and  yet  not  happy  ?  But  that  is  just 
like  one  of  your  odd  fancies.  And  why  don't 
you  like  Lady  Barbara  ?  I  do  not  think  you 
ever  spoke  three  wcMrds  to  her  in  your  life.'* 

^  Perhaps  that  is  the  very  reason,  my  dear. 
Had  she  begged  to  be  introduced,  and  flattered 
me  by  her  condescension,  I  might  have  cried 
her  up  as  perfection.*' 

**  I  daresay  she  would  had  you  been  a  lord, 
or  in  possession  of  an  enormous  rent-rolL" 

'^That  is  just  my  opinion,  my  dear;  and 
therefore  I  do  not  like  Lady  Barbara  Hether- 
ton.'* 

**  Well,  to  be  sure ;  I  do  not  much  like  her 
ladyship  myself,  though  ahe  is  handsome ;  but 
still  I  do  not  see  why  Lord  FItz  Elwyn  should 
be  unhappy  i  he  need  not  marry  her  I  suppose 
if  he  does  not  like  it.^ 

^'  Possibly  not ;  but  there  are  many  things 
in  this  world  that  we  do  not  see.** 

^  That  is  because  we  do  not  look  about  us, 
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Mr.  Ashttm.     What  is  the  use  of  eves  and  ears 
if  we  do  not  use  them  7" 

It  is  probable  that  Mr.  Ashtoa,  who  was 
deep  in  an  mteresting  work,  thought  that  his 
lady  would  have  Be«ii  heard,  and  said  enough 
with  one  eye,  one  ear,  and  half  a  tongue;  but 
if  so,  he  did  not  pre  tbe  idea  utterance,  and 
hi3  m(e  proceeded. 

"  Lord  and  Lady  Ldndmoor  will  be  down  to- 
morrow; of  oourse>  they  wilt  be  at  church  on 
the  Sunday,  so  we  must  call  ou  the  Mooda; ; 
and  depend  upon  it  I  will  look  through  them ; 
for  1  cannot  understand  why  their  son  should 
he  unhappy." 

"  I  do  not  say  that  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  is  un- 
happy, for  I  really  can  tell  nothing  about  tt;  M 
pray,  mydear>  do  get  such  a  fancy  out  of  your 
head ;  and  above  all  do  not  name  it  to  any  oae, 
A  young  man  may  have  sudden  contractions  ol 
the  brow ;  and  be  a  little  distrait  without  being 
unhappy." 

"  As  if  I  should  say  a  word  about  it  to  any 
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one !  Tou  should  know  me  better,  Mr.  Ashton. 
When  did  I  tell  any  thing  that  should  have 
been  kept  secret  ?  But  if  that  is  all  the  reason 
you  have  for  thinking  his  lordship  unhappy  we 
need  not  trouble  pursdves  about  him ;  he  is  in 
love^  and  that  accoimta  for  every  thing/' 
**  Very  likely  5  I  did  not  think  of  that." 
'^  No ;  you  never  think  of  any  thing/^ 
^*  You  think  enough  for  us  both,  my  dear ; 
two  such  thinkers  in  a  family  would  never  do. 
At  9xxy  nU,  I  sgr^  witfi  you  that  we  need  not 
trouble  oors^ves  about    X4ord    Fitz    Elwyi^ 
whether  in  lore  or  out  of  love ;  happy  or  un- 
happy." 

^  I  do  not  quite  know  that,  my  dear.  I 
should  like  to  oome  at  the  troth.  You  never 
give  yourself  Inmble  about  any  thing,  or  any 
body ;  and  FUnt$r  is  much  the  same.  He  has 
got  very  impertinent  of  late;  but  I  suppose 
it  would  be  of  no  use  to  tell  you,  since  you 
always  uj^ld  him.  I  understand  he  has  the 
impudence  to  repeat    what  I  told  you  once 
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before^  that  he  intends  to  live  and  die  in  your 
Bervice ;  for  that  you  would  not  know  what  to 
do  without  him." 

"  He  is  pretty  correct  there ;  I  do  not  sup- 
pose we  shall  part  in  this  life." 

**  It  quite  provokes  me,  Mr.  Ashton,  to  hear, 
a  man  of  sense,  as  you  are,  uphold  such  a 
bigoted,  ignorant  person  in  his  impertinence. 
Would  you  beliere  me  !  he  has  never  been  to 
Gee  the  harrow  at  Mrs.  Praed*s ;  and  all  because 
it  is  new ;  and  he  will  persist  in  calling  Fiazcr 
a  fierriner,  and  abusing  the  Scotch,  because 
they  eat  oatmeal  porridge,  sheep's  head,  and 
ha^." 

«  In  all  which  I  think  they  show  a  very  bad 
taste,"  observed  Mr.  Ashton  with  one  of  those 
quiet  smiles,  which  were  at  times  so  provoking 
to  his  lady. 

"  Ah,  my  dear !  that  is  because  you  never 
tasted  any  of  the  dishes  properly  dressed ;  for 
Lord  Glenfillan  assured  me  the  other  day  thai 
they  were  very  delicious  as  eaten  ia  Scotland. 
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I  was  to  have  taken  a  lesson  from  his  Scotch 
cook ;  but  she  went  away  in  such  a  hurry  that 
I  could  not  manage  it.'' 

"  I  am  very  glad  that  you  did  not^  my  dear/' 

^  There  now^  that  is  just  like  you^  Mr. 
Ashton ;  you  dislike  new  things  nearly  as  much 
as  your  bailiff.  I  was  telling  him  just  now  of 
the  new  German  machine  that  Captain  Wilder 
is  so  anxious  about; — I  mean  the  one  that 
ploughs^  drills^  plants^  and  waters  all  at  once ; 
on  which  Flinter  gave  his  usual  incredulous 
grunt,  and  asked  if  it  did  not  cut^  wash,  cook, 
and  eat  into  the  bargain  ?  In  short,  he  had  the 
impertinence  to  tell  me  that  he  thought  it  all 
a  hum." 

"  Then  Flinter  and  I  are  pretty  much  of  the 
same  opinion,  my  dear.'* 

^'  A  parcel  of  nonsense,  Mr.  Ashton.    As  if 

any  one  would  dare  to  hoax  Captain  Wilder, 

who  is  so  clever  in  all  these  things !    But  I 

might  just  as  well  talk  to  Flinter  as  you  about 
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new  inventions.  like  master — like  man,"  cried 
Mrs.  Ashton  flounciiig  out  of  the  room. 

Mr.  Ashton  resumed  his  book  on  the  iostant, 
as  if  he  hadoever  been  interrupted;  but  scarcely 
had  bis  eye  settled  on  the  proper  Une  ere  his 
lady  again  aj^ared,  and,  as  it  seemed  : — 

"  Bigwitb  Ifae  ftte  of  Calo  and  of  Rome." 

Mr,  Ashton  looking  up  let  his  book  drop  again 
on  his  knee  in  silent  endurance ;  whilst  his 
wife,  closing  the  door,  advanced  towards  him. 

"  You  are  so  provoking,  Mr.  Ashton,  never 
paying  heed  to  «htt  I  tell  you,  that  I  quile 
forgot  to  say  I  had  found  you  a  tenant  for 
Woodside.  Lucky  for  you  that  there  is  some 
one  who  looks  after  your  interests,  as  you  never 
trouble  yourself  about  these  things.  He  seems 
a  very  agreeable  person,  and  has  a  great  deal 
to  say  for  himself.  I  found  him  there  this 
morning  looking  over  the  cottage ;  and  we  had 
a  good   deal  of  talk  together.     He  has  been 
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manj  years  in  South  America;  and  has 
promised  xne  some  new  flowers,  and  a  few 
grains  of  a  new  sort  of  com ;  but  I  daresay 
Flinter  wiU  not  sow  them.  He  liked  the 
cottage  very  well,  and  said  he  would  come 
and  settle  with  you  about  terms.  We  talked  a 
long  time  about  farming,  and  gardening,  and 
our  opinions  agreed  exactly.  I  almost  wonder 
that  he  has  not  been  here  before  this.  Ah  ! 
here  he  is,  coming  across  the  park.  That  is 
hicky ;  because  I  can  introduce  him,  and  settle 
all  the  httle  thiags  that  you  never  think  of." 

^  And  who  may  this  new  tenant  be,  my  dear, 
of  whom  you  so  much  approve  y* 

^^  His  name  is  Lake;  and  he  is  just  returned 
from  South  America,  as  I  told  you  before.  He 
is  not  young,  and  he  is  not  handsome ;  in  fact, 
he  is  old,  and  ugly ;  but  that  will  not  make 
him  a  worse  tenant.^* 

^^  Certainly  not.  Is  he  a  single  man  ?  Can 
he  give  a  satisfactory  reference?'* 

'^  He  has  no  wife ;  but  a  niece  is  to  keep 
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his  bouse  for  bim;  and  he  will  give  a  reference 
to  hia  bankers  in  town,  or  pay  Iialf  yearly  in 
advance.  He  was  consulting  wiih  me  about 
Diaking  great  improvements — pulling  down 
the  garden  wall,  that  I  always  HJahcd  removed, 
and  putting  it  further  out,  nhich  tvill  be  n 
great  advantage." 

"  And  no  expense,"  remarked  her  busbaiwl 
drily. 

*'  Expense,  Mr.  Asbton  !  And  this  to  me ! 
I  am  sure  I  am  aevet  an  advocate  for  espenae. 
But  there  ia  Mr.  Lake  ringing  at  the  bell. 
And  bless  me !  how  untidy  the  room  is  !  All 
those  books  about  on  the  table,  instead  of 
being  put  away  in  their  proper  places  on  the 
shelves ;  and  you  have  turned  up  the  covering 
of  the  easy  ebair,  fidgeting  about.  It  ia  very 
odd,  my  dear,  you  always  ait  untidily." 

Mr.  Asbton  smoothed  down  the  covering  of 
the  easy  chair,  whilst  his  wife  began  poking 
the  rebellious  books  into  proper  order,  in  the 
midst  of  which  task  the    door    opened  and 
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admitted  Mr.  Lake^  old  and  ugly  has  he 
had  been  described^  being  literally  seamed 
with  the  smallpox ;  mrhilst  an  ill  made  Avig^ 
that  came  low  on  his  forehead,  gave  a  dis- 
agreeable and  sinister  expression  to  features^ 
that  would  not  otherwise  have  been  unpleasing^ 
though  plain. 

Mrs.  Ashton  received  him  most  gracioubly, 
he  having  won  her  heart  by  agreeing  with  her 
about  the  garden  wall ;  but  from  her  kind  and 
corteous,  though  generally  silent  husband,  his 
reception  was  any  thing  but  friendly,  from  the 
moment  he  had  caught  a  full  view  of  his 
features  and  heard  his  voice. 

^  Mrs.  Ashton  I  presume  has  informed  you 
that  the  purpose  of  my  visit  is  to  become  your 
tenant  for  Woodside,"  began  Mr.  Lake,  addres- 
sing his  silent  host  with  an  ease  and  frankness 
that  showed  his  inclination  to  be  on  friendly 
tenns  with  his  landlord. 

^^  She  has,  sir ;  but  I  have  half  changed  my 
mmd  about  letting  the  cottage,^^  replied  Mr. 
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AehtOD  with  a  coldness  bordering  on 
which  surprised  and  vexed  his  wife.  It  wai 
a  manner  which  she  had  never  obseni-ed  bul 
once  before,  and  then  to  a  person  whose  difr 
honorable  conduct  had  rendered  him  an  un6l 
associate  for  honomble  men,  though  he  vsa 
stilt  tolerated  by  the  world  in  general. 

*'  I  think  you  mistake,  my  dear  5  it  is  Wood- 
side  which  this  gentleman  wishes  to  take — not 
Woodbine  Cottage." 

"  I  understand  him  perfectly.  It  is  Wood- 
side  which  I  am  doubtful  of  letting ; — certainly 
not  at  present,"  replied  Mr.  Ashton  to  his  vrife, 
without  relaxing  one  whit  of  his  former 
coldness. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Ashton ;  but  1 
understood  from  your  lady  that  it  was  to  be 
let." 

"  I  have  changed  my  intentions,  sir." 

"  A  very  short  time  since  I  am  to  suppose." 

"  Not  very  long  ago." 

The  stranger  looked  crossed — coloured  slight- 
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Ir— paused  some  moments;  and  then  spoke 
with  more  than  his  fonner  frankness,  though 
it  was  observable  that  when  speaking  he  did 
not  look  at  the  person  addressed. 

"  I  am  very  soiry  for  this  change  in  your 
views,  Mr.  Ashton;  for  to  teU  the  truth,  I 
have  set  my  heart  on  being  your  tenant  at 
Woodside.  Perhaps  you  object  to  me  as  being 
a  stranger/' 

^^  I  do  not  object  to  you  as  being  a  stranger/' 
replied  Mr.  Ashton  intentionally,  or  uninten- 
tionally as  it  seemed,  laying  a  slight  emphasis 
on  the  last  word.  Mr.  Lake  looked  up — met 
the  eyes  of  his  host — then  looked  as  suddenly 
on  the  floor-spattered  about  with  his  foot  on 
the  carpet  for  half  a  minute ;  and  then  resumed 
the  conversation  with  his  former  ease. 

"  I  cannot  readily  give  up  all  hopes  of 
Woodside,  so  will  take  no  positive  refusal  to- 
day. I  have  an  engagement  now,  which  must 
be  kept ;  but  to-morrow  at  this  time,  or  any 
other  more  convenient  to  you,  I  will  call  again. 
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when  I  have  not  a  doubt  that  I  shall  be  able  to 
adduce  Buch  ailments  as  will  overcome  jour 
objections  to  receiving  me  as  jour  tenant." 

"  I  should  be  sortj  to  give  jou  needless 
trouble  "  began  Mr.  Ashton. 

"  No  trouble  at  aU^  my  dear  sir ;"  observed 
Mr.  I^e,  intemiptiDg  his  host  and  fi3ung 
his  eye  steadSy  upon  him  as  he  spoke. 
"  Positively  I  will  not  quit  this  neighbourhood 
without  seeing  you  again ;  and  trjing  ^hat  my 
eloquence  can  effect.  Will  jou  see  me  alone 
to-morrow  at  eleven  ?" 

"  Since  you  will  have  it  so ;"  replied  Mr. 
Ashton  reluctantly. 

"  Pardon  my  pertinacity ;  but  my  heart,  as 
I  said  before,  is  set  on  renting  Woodside.  And 
now — good  morning." 

"  What  can  you  mean  by  not  letting  the 
cottage?"  demanded  Mrs.  Ashton,  ere  the  door 
had  quite  closed  after  the  departing  visitor, 
whom  his  host  had  not  with  his  usual  courtesy 
attended  to  the  hall. 
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^  Just  what  I  said^  that  I  doubt  whether  I 
shall  let  it  at  present.  Perhaps  Reynolds  may 
like  to  come  there  this  summer.^ 

^^  The  Reynoldses  are  going  to  Paris.  I  do 
believe  you  have  taken  a  disgust  to  this  stranger 
because  he  is  ugly.^ 

''That  is  a  perfectly  new  accusation^  my 
deaf ;  and  by  no  means  a  true  one/'  observed 
Mr.  Ashton  in  a  ruffled  tone. 

^  WeU^  you  do  not  like  him  at  any  rate ;  for 
I  saw  you  colour  and  frown  the  moment  he 
entered ;  and  you  spoke  as  I  never  heard  you 
speak  but  once  befoi^  in  my  life.  It  is  very 
odd  that  we  never  fancy  the  same  people  ?  Ah  I 
now  I  see  what  it  is ;  you  think  it  is  not  his 
niece  who  is  to  live  with  him.'* 

^  It  shall  not  be  if  I  can  help  it,"  exclaimed 
Mr«  Ashton  with  startling  vehemence. 

"  Bless  me,  my  dear,  there  is  nothing  im- 
proper in  that.  What  can  it  matter  to  you 
whether  a  stranger's  niece,  lives  with  him,  or 
not?*^ 
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^'  Qh !  nothing ;  any  stranger  may  have  a 
dozen  nieces  to  live  with  for  aught  I  care — it 
is  nothing  to  xne.^ 

^'  Yes,  but  it  is  something  to  you,  my  dear ; 
that  is  clear  enough,^  for  I  i^ieyer  saw  you  look 
ao  strange  before.  You  donH  think  he  is  a 
fortune  hunter  coming  after  one  of  the  girls 
do  you  ?'^ 

*^  Pooh  !  pooh !  my  dear  ;  let  me  read  my 
book  in  peace.  I  have  beei;  an  hour  at  this 
one  page.'' 

^  But  really,,  Mr,  A^tcm,^  if  you  think  this, 
Ijt  as  a  mother^^  ought  to  be  made  acquainted 
with  the  grounds  for  your  suspicion.'' 

^^  I  do  not  think  it^.  my  dear.  Your  chapter 
of  family  troubles  has  been  long  enough  for 
one  morning,  do  let  me  have  a  Uttle  quiet" 

^'  Quiet,  Mr.  Ashton  I  that  is  juBt  like  you; 
aaif  I  ever  disturbed  you  except  when  your 
duties  as  a  iather,  master,,  or  landkid  require 
your  interferenc^it  As-  ^  the  piece  of  road,  I 
have  given  that  up  in  diespair :-!— but  here  is  Sir 
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Thomas  Wfllerton  coining;    and  I  want  to 
speak  to    him    about  persuading    Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  to  cut  down  some  trees  iii  the  Park  at 
Lindmoor  that  intercept  our  view.    If  they 
were  down,  or  even  only  some  branches  cut,  we 
could  ace  for  miles.      I  wouder  whether  his 
lordship   will  do  it !    I  am  sure  I  have  asked 
him  to  dinner  often  enough,  though  he  never 
comes — ^why  I  cannot  tell  ;*'— and  away  went 
Mrs.  Ashtm  to  her  husband's  great  relief,  to 
attack   Sir  Thomas  Willerton  about  the  ob- 
struction to  her  extensive  view,  who  promised 
to  fulfil  ail  her  wishes  without  understanding 
them;  the  only  part  of  her  discourse    thi^t 
rested  0*1  his  mind  being  that  some  trees  in 
Lindmoor  Park,  somewhere  or  nowhere,  he  did 
not  well  know  which,  prevented  her  having  a 
peep  into  another  county.     Considering  this 
promise  sufficient  to  exonerate  him  from  listen- 
mg  to  her  long,  tiresome  details,  he  made  a 
dash  for  the  drawing-room,  where  he  establish- 
ed himself  as  usual  by  Cecil  Clare,  after  paying 
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hia  compliments  to  the  rest  of  the  familji 
chanced  to  be  all  there  except  Emma,  en 
father.  But  he  was  not  to  be  so  ea^ly  q 
his  friendly  hostess,  Tvho  followed  him  tli 
and  hearing  that  he  was  called  away  on 
ness  tormented  him  with  a  thousand  que: 
and  conjectures  to  bis  great  annoyanci 
the  equal  amusement  of  her  eldest  and  y 
est  sons. 

"  Tou  shall  have  an  abstract  of  my 
and  motions,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton,"  crie 
Thomas  WUIerton  at  length,  finding  it  ii 
sible  to  continue  his  conversation  with 
as  his  hostess  was  resolved  on  being  ansn 
and  half  provoked  out  of  his  good  humoi 
her  pertinacious  questioning,  "  I  set  off 
hour's  time  for  my  uncle's  seat  in  Stafford 
in  compliance  with  bis  wishes,  made  kno 
me  by  a  letter  received  this  morning.  1 
not  well,  but  is  in  no  danger ;  and  having 
ral  children,  his  death,  which  t  should  : 
regret,  would  bring  me  no  accession  of  for 
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I  cannot  saj  how  long  I  mkj  be  detained  in 
Staffordshire;  but  you  may  depend  on  my 
returning  as  soon  as  possible^  and  bringing 
vou  the  receipt  for  the  Saxon  pudding  as  I 
promised.  This  is  all  the  inforniation  1  can 
give  you ;  so,  my  dear  Miss  Clare,  do  pray  let 
me  throw  this  shailrl  over  your  shoulders,  and 
come  and  show  me  the  flower  of  which  yoii 
were  talking  yesterday/* 

CecU  looked  up  in  surprise — then,  with  a 
blush  and  a  smile,  led  the  way  to  the  garden. 

"  Humph  !*'  exclaimed  Charles,  *^  I  smell  a 
rat!" 

'^  And  so  do  V  said  his  mother. 

^  There  are  some  ignorant  people,  who  take 
a  mouse  for  a  rat,*'  observed  Robert  sarcasti- 
cally. 

^^  There  are  some  people,  who  think  that  no 
one  can  see  but  themselves/*  replied  Mrs. 
Ashton  sharply* 

« I  think  it  would  be  quite  as  well  if  people 
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would  rcBtrain    their  attention   to   the 
coiKf.1  n»,"  remarked  Edward  gravely. 

"  1  daresay  you  do.  How  are  you 
likely  to  succeed  at  Myrtle  Lodge  ?  \ 
bridge  bear  the  load  you  would  put  upi 
replied  Robert  laughing. 

It  was  full  half  an  hour  before  Cecil  a 
Thomas  Willerton  returned ;  and  wbe 
did  so,  both  were  looking  particularly  I 
and  both  had  a  brighter  colour  than  usui 
"  Blf  ss  me  how  late  1 1  must  be  off  dir 
excUimed  the  baronel,  shaking  han 
round.  «  Farewell,  Miss  Clare;  you  wi] 
me  in  your  thoughts  I  hope  tiU  we 
again." 

"  Doubt  it  not  ;*'  replied  Cecil  with  a  sn 
which  Mr.  Fleetwood  would  have  given  hi 
Mrs.  Aahton  would  accompany  Sir 
mas  to  the  door  and  along  part  ol 
road,  under  the  expectation,  as  it  appeal 
hearing  something  important ;   but  she 
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nothing  except  hia  reiterated  assertions  of  a 
speedy  return.  ^  It  might  be  in  a  fortnight 
—it  might  be  80oner--*it  might  be  later; — but 
it  should  be  as  soon  as  he  could  eiFect  it/' 

**  There  is  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  gone  off 
into  Staffordshire ;  he  would  not  exactly  say 
for  what/'  was  Sarah's  salutation  to  Emma  as 
the  latter  returned  from  Mrs.  Praed's,  where 
«he  had  spent  the  moi*ning  at  that  lady's 
especial  request,  for  the  purpose  of  instructing 
her  in  some  intricate  stitch. 

"  Where  is  Cecil  ?'*  enquired  Emma,  quickly. 

^  Here,  dear  Emma.  Come  with  me,"  cried 
Cecil,  drawing  her  arm  within  hers,  and  lead* 
ing  ber  towards  her  dressing-room. 

^^  Oh !  yes,  Cecil  can  tell  you  all  about  it,'' 
remariced  Sarah  ironically,  veiced  at  not  being 
made  a  confidante. 

^'  Well,  my  dear  Emma ;  when  is  Cecil'to 
become  Lady  Willerton  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Ashton 
of  ber  eldest  daughter,  the  first  time  she  found 
her  alone. 
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^*  I  do  not  know — I  cannot  tell — ^that  is—" 
**  You  have  promised  not  to  reveal  the 
secret^"  said  Mrs.  Ashton^  closing  the  sentence 
of  the  blushing,  stammering  girl.  ^'  Just  as 
you  please,  I  shall  not  ask  another  question^ 
though,  considering  that  I  have  received  Cecil 
as  a  daughter,  «he  might  be  more  open  with  me." 
^'  Do  not  blame  dear  Cecil,  mamma;— there 
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^  Reasons  I  daresay,  though  I  do  not  under- 
stand them,  Emma;  but  then  I  am  getting 
old  and  stupid.  However  this  I  will  say,  that 
Cecils  conduct  hitherto  has  been  most  parti- 
cularly correct ;  just  what  I  could  wish ;  so  I 
will  believe  that  she  may  have  good  reasons 
for  her  conduct  now,**  added  Mrs.  Ashton  in 
better  humour,  though  still  a  little  piqued  at 
the  silence  maintained  by  the  girls. 

^^  Good  bye ;  and  all  good  fortune  wait  upon 
you>'^  said  Fitz  Elwyn,  shaking  hands  with 
his  friend,  whose  [travelling  carriage  was  wait- 
ing at  the  door. 
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"  Thank  you,  Fitz ;  if  prosperous,  expect  me 
back  ere  change  of  moon/'  replied  Sir  Thomas 
gaily,  as  he  opened  the  door,  "  Out  on  my 
memory  \"  he  exclaimed,  stepping  back  into 
the  room.  "  I  had  nearly  forgotten  to  tell  you 
of  the  engagement  made  for  you  to-morrow. 
Mrs.  Ashton  wishes  a  tree,  or  a  shrub,  or  some- 
thing, cut  down  somewhere,  or  other,  in  the 
park — I  don't  know  where — to  give  her  a  peep 
into  somebody's  woods — or  over  somebody's 
grounds.  It  is  not  near  the  house ;  and  can- 
not inconvenience  you  in  any  way  she  says." 

^^  And  did  she  give  you  no  more  precise 
account  than  that  ?" 

"  Oh !  yes,  a  detail  as  long  as  the  illumina- 
tions after  a  coronation,  or  the  shipping  news 
after  a  hurricane ;  but  I  was  thinking  of  the 
fdir  Cecil,  instead  of  attending  to  her  directions. 
I  only  know  that  I  promised  you  should  wait 
on  her  to-morrow,  at  eleven,  in  a  humour  to  do 
her  bidding.'' 

^'  1  am  obliged  to  you,"  replied  the  viscount. 
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"  I  Bee  I  have  done  'wrong,  Fitz,  b 
looks ;  but  I  should  have  promised  an; 
in  the  world  at  that  moment  to  get  rid  < 
so  anxious  was  I  for  a  few  minutes  pnvai 
versation  iiith  Miss  Clare,  That  gi 
angel !  I  wish  you  would  be  a  little  mo 
to  her,  for  my  sake." 

"  Civil  to  her,  Willerton !— When  I 
been  rude  ?"  enquired  the  viscount  pi 
his  checks  rivalling  a  scarlet  Salvia  near 
he  was  standing. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Fitz ;  I  am  a  ( 
and  doing  all  kinds  of  strange  thing 
morning.  Civil  is  a  wrong  term — you 
not  be  rude  to  a  woman ;  but  I  wish  you 
show  an  inclination  to  be  friends  with  he 
the  family  too,  for  my  sake,  Fitz,  I  sh 
be  quite  happy  till  you  like  all  at  Ashton  C 

"  Then  I  am  to  understand — "  bega 
Elwyn. 

"  Nothing  at  present ;  and  you  must  | 
hint  of  that  nothing,     I   could  not  in 
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urge  mj  suit^  or  speak  to  Mr.  Ashton^  till  I 
know  how  I  stand  with  this  upstart  boy ;  but  I 
have  few  fears^  and  man j  hopes ;  so  Fitz,  be 
friendly  with  Cecil  and  the  Ashtons^  and  send 
fruity  flowers,  and  books  as  usual^  for  my  sake. 
Once  more  adieu.  I  must  not  begin  to  talk  of 
her^  or  I  shall  nerer  be  off." 

*'  Be  friendly  with  Cecil  and  the  Ashtons  for 
his  sake !"  murmured  Fitz  Elwyn,  catching 
the  sound  of  the  carriage  wheels^  as  it  drove 
from  the  door.  ''  For  his  sake  1"  he  repeated^ 
starting  up,  and  unconsciously  pacing  the  room 
with  rapid  strides.  ^  Am  I  such  a  perfect  hy- 
pocrite ?  or  is  he  such  an  idiot  that  he  cannot 
see  ?  This  is  more  than  I  can  bear ;  I  must 
fly  the  country.** 

Notwithstanding  Willerton's  parting  injuno 
tion,  Lford  Fitz  Elwin  did  not  go  to  Ashton 
Grove  on  the  morrow ;  but  Mrs.  Ashton  re- 
ceived a  polite  note  in  which  the  viscount  re- 
quested her  acceptance  of  some  early  peaches^ 
and  informed  her  that  his  woodman  was  in  at- 
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teiiciancc  ready  to  fulfil  her  orders  with  i 
to  the  o\-erhanging  trees.  Some  beautifu 
house  floirers  accompanied  the  fruit  as 
for  Miss  Clare. 

"  Lord  Fitz  Elwin  is  a. perfect  gentlema' 
exceedingly  obliging,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ai 
in  high  exultation  at  his  flattering  note ; 
I  cannot  understand  why  he  never  calls 
added,  in  a  less  elated  tone.  "  They  are 
tiful  flowers,  Cecil  j  more  beautiful  even 
those  that  the  baronet  used  to  bring,  ■ 
you  always  shared  bo  kindly  with  E 
I  dare  say  Sir  Thomas  begged  him  to 
them." 

"  I  dare  say  he  did,"  replied  Cecil,  L 
down,  ^N-ith  a  careless  air,  the  flowers  whic! 
had  Just  been  so  much  admiring. 

"  What  have  you  settled  with  Mr. 
about  Woodside?"  asked  Mrs.  Aahton,  e 
ing  her  hu^ihand's  study  after  her  view  en 
ing,  or  rather  view  enlonging  expedition. 

"  He  is   to  take   possession   immedial 
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replied  Mr.  Ashton  without  looking  up  from 
the  book,  over  which  he  was  bending. 

'^Then  it  was  all  nonsense  what  you  said 
about  Mr.  Reynolds;  and  you  might  as  well 
have  let  him  had  it  yesterday.     I  was  sure  he 
would  make  an  excellent  tenant.     When  is  the 
lease  to  be  drawn  out,  and  signed  ?     And  at 
whose  expense  is  the  garden  wall  to  be  moved  ?" 
^*  We  did  not  settle  any  thing  about  that." 
'^  Not  settled  about  that  1     Then  what  did 
Tou  settle  ?" 
"That  he  is  to  come  in  next  Thursday  week." 
"  Next  Thursday  week  !    And  the  house  not 
properly  cleaned — ^and  the  furniture  not  in  its 
place — and  the  garden  not  in  order — and  ever 
so  many  things  wanting  in  the  kitchen  !     How 
could  you  think  of  letting  him  come  in  so  soon  ?" 
"  He  pressed  the  point  so  very  much.^' 
^  Very  likely  ;  but  you  ought  to  have  con- 
sidered—only that  is  just  what  you  never  do. 
Who  is  to  look  over  the  inventory  ?" 
"  I  do  not  know." 
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"  How  many  serrantB  does  he  intend  to  !i 
And  does  he  retain  Betty,  as  he  proposed 
"  I  do  not  know,  my  dear." 
"  Not  know  ?  Why  you  know  nothing 
Ashtoii ;  it  really  is  too  had  to  throw  a! 
trouble  upon  me.  There  have  you  been 
ing  to  Mr.  Lake  for  two  whole  hours 
morning,  and  yet  settled  nothing  that  si 
have  been  settled.  I  wonder  what  you 
doing  all  that  time.  I  daresay  talking  t 
the  South  Americana,  and  the  Guachos- 
the  gold  mines — and  the  high  thbtles- 
the  alligators — and  Dr.  Francia,  and  Bolii 
and  all  the  rest  of  them,  instead  of  tbinkii 
Woodside.  You  are  not  fit  to  let  a  hi 
Mr.  Ashton." 
"  I  don't  think  I  am,  my  dear." 
"  No  I  don't  think  you  are  indeed, 
how  ill  you  are  looking !  your  eyes  so  h 
and  dull;  I  am  sure  you  have  one  of  your 
headaches,  my  dear;  I  will  go  and  get 
some  of  my  drops,  and  then   you    musi 
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down  on  the  sofa,"  said  Mrs.  Asliton,  lier 
aSectionate  anxiety  overcoming  all  her  t'onner 
quenilou8De«s. 

The  dropa  were  brought  and  administered — 
the  anxifHU  wife  shook  up  the  pillows^arrang- 
ed  them  aa  she  knew  ]ic  liked  them  best 
beneath  bis  aching  head — pressed  his  hand, 
after  feeling  his  pulse — darkened  the  room — 
and  then  withdrew  on  ti]itoe,  closing  the  door 
with  noiseless  care. 

"  If  she  would  but  be  quiet,  and  not  ask  so 
many  questions,  what  an  incomparable  woman 
ihe  would  be !"  thought  Mr.  Ashton. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Thi  Earl  .nd  Countess  of  Liiidmoor  ar 
on  the  day  appointed,  and  itiih  their 
appeared  at  the  village  church  on  the  succ 
ing  Sunday,  as  Mrs.  Ashton  had  ejcpe. 
accompanied  by  a  handsome  young  man, 
paid  far  more  attention  to  the  hidies  in 
Aahton  Grove  pew,  than  to  the  eiceUent 
course  of  Mr.  Brocl<ly,  whose  simple  eloque 
«nd  fencnt  zeal,  softened  by  chri.Uan  1< 
should  have  touched  the  coldest  and    m 
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careless.  But  the  yomig  man  in  question  \va« 
not  the  only  one,  we  grieve  to  say,  whose 
tlioughts  were  turned  from  heavenly  to  earthly 
things.  In  spite  of  all  her  efforts,  and  she 
reully  did  try,  though  not  as  resolutely  as  she 
^'lioulil,  Mrs.  Ashton'a  niintl  was  much  occu- 
[>ied  in  deciding  on  the  merits  of  the  carl  and 
tvKintess,  and  their  handsome  visitor,  whoso 
eyes  were  fixed  so  pertinaciously  on  Sar.ili. 
A  swelled  face  had  prevented  Emma's  atten- 
ilince ;  and  Cecil's  veil  was  never  raised.  The 
bustle  caused  by  the  rain  prevented  Mis. 
.Uhton  from  heing  introduced  to  the  Llnd- 
moor'a  by  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  after  the  service, 
as  she  had  hoped ;  so  she  was  obliged  to  defer 
ibe  acquaintance  till  the  morrow. 

"  Cecil,  my  dear,  I  wish  you  would  put  on 
your  things  and  call  with  us  at  Lindmoor,  aa 
EliTuna  must  not  leave  the  house,"  said  Mrs. 
Asbtoa,  entering  Miss  Clare's  dressing  roam, 
or  den,  as  she  gaily  called  it,  where  she  was 
1  5 
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Bitting  alone  with  the  flowers  sent  three  days 
before. 

'^  I  go  out  so  little,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton  ;— 
and  am  only  a  visitor ; — surely  you  had  better 
take  Sarah/'  replied  Cecil  with  a  heightened 
colour. 

'^  As  for  thaty  I  wish  you  would  go  out  more, 
I  am  sure  moping  at  home  will  do  you  no 
good ;  indeed  I  sometimes  doubt  whether  you 
do  not  look  worn  and  worse  instead  of  better 
and  better ;  and  then  as  to  being  a  visitor— I 
had  hoped  that  you  considered  yourself  as  one 
of  the  family.^* 

''  So  I  do^  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton.  I  should 
be  most  ungrateful  after  all  your  kindness  if  I 
did  not — that  is  in  all  things^  but  the  matter 
of  visiting/^ 

"  I  do  not  see  why  there  should  be  any 
exception,  Cecil ;  and  certainly  not  in  the 
present  case,  knowing  as  you  do  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  and  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  being  his 
particular  friend.    Since  Emma  must  not  stir 


THB    QOIKT   HUSBAND. 


179 


out,  your  not  going  might  appear  a  slight  to 
the  Lindmoors.  I  know  that  you  and  the  vis- 
count are  not  very  good  friends,  though  I  can- 
not tell  why ;  but  you  will  not  see  him,  for 
he  is  gone  to  call  on  Lady  Barbara;  and  Sarah 
is  so  wild  and  heedless  that  I  do  not  like  to 
lake  her  on  a  first  visit ;  she  gays  every  thing 
that  comes  uppermost.  So  do  put  on  your 
things,  my  dear ;  for  I  should  be  much  hurt 
3t  your  refusing  me  this  request." 

There  was  no  help  for  itj  so  Cecil  assented 
with  a  sigh. 

The  Lindmoora  were  at  home ;  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ashton,  Cecil,  and  Robert  were 
ushered  into  the  countess's  morning  room 
where  she  was  sitting  with  the  handsome 
young  man  who  bad  bo  stared  at  Sarah,  and 
whom  she  introduced  as  Captain  Hartley,  a 
nephew  of  the  earPs,  who  joined  the  party 
almost  immediately. 

Lord  I^ndmoor  naturally  conversed  with 
Mr,  Asbton,  whilst  the  ^untess  entertained. 
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or  rather  was  entertained  by  his  lady,  who 
after  expressing  her  pleasure  a^  their  arrival 
and  the  hope  that  they  should  prove  good 
neighbours,  and  see  a  great  deal  of  each  other, 
offered  her  services  in  every  possible  way  in 
garden,  house,  or  dairy;  pro\dng  her  desire 
that  all  should  go  right  at  Lindmoor,  by  find- 
ing out  that  her  ladyship^s  work,  a  group  of 
flowers  in  German  wool — was  wrong ;  and 
then  calling  on  Cecil  to  amend  the  error. 

"  It  is  so  very  trifling,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ashton, 
that  I  am  sure  no  one  else  would  remark  it, 
or  think  of  altering  it,'^  replied  Cecil,  crossing 
the  room  at  her  summons,  and  taking  a  seat 
by  her  ladyship,  which  she  did  not  again 
quit,  as  Captain  Hai'tley^s  complimentary  strain 
of  conversation,  to  which  she  had  before  been 
subjected,  was  by  no  means  congenial  to  her 
taste.  Robert  had  marked  her  disgust ;  but  with 
his  usual  perverscness  had  rather  encouraged 
than  checked  the  flattery  of  the  young 
militaire. 
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"  Thanks  for  defending  my  humble  endea- 
vours, Miss  Clare.  I  am  but  a  poor  worker, 
not  being  over  fond  of  the  needle,^'  observed 
the  countess,  involuntarily  won  by  the  sweet- 
ness of  Cecil's  voice,  and  her  look  of  patient 
suffering ;  for  she  had  one  of  her  usual  tor- 
menting headaches,  and  was  paler  even  than 
was  her  wont. 

"  A  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind ! 
—I  am  not  very  fond  of  the  needle  myself," 
said  Cecil,  compelling  herself  to  answer  gaily. 

**  Not  like  work,  my  dear  Cecil.  Well,  I 
thought  you  must  be  very  fond  of  it ;  you  are 
always  so  ready  to  help  me  and  Emma,  and 
put  us  right'' 

"  I  should  be  most  ungrateful — most  un- 
worthy of  your  kindness  and  Emma's  love,  if  I 
did  not  find  pleasure  in  pleasing  you,*'  said 
Cecil,  her  eyes  glistening  as  she  spoke. 

**  We  do  not  love  you  one  bit  more  than  you 
deserve ;  the  house  would  be  quite  dull  without 
you ;  for  you  are  never  out  of  temper — always 
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ready  to  help  every  one^and  tolerably  lii 
nntwitliBtanding  your  delicate  health." 

"  How  could  I  be  otherwise,  petted  as  I 
— (luite  a  spoiled  child,"  replied  Cecil,  chs 
i:ig  the  conversation  by  speaking  of  some  pr 
tliat  lay  on  the  table,  which  induced  some 
marks  from  Lord  Lindmoor,  who  had  hith' 
been  conversing  with  Mr.  Aahton,  though 
inattentive  to  what  fell  from  his  other  gut 
Captain  Hartley  talked  with  Robert  al 
horses  and  hunting. — Mrs.  Ashton  made  si 
more  offers  of  advice  and  receipts  to  L 
Lindmoor;  and  then,  in  obedience  to  a  1 
from  her  husband,  rose  to  take  leave,  expr 
ing  a  hope  that  she  should  soon  have 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  whole  party  at  dinner 
which  the  countess  only  bowed. 

Either  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton  had  notb 
at  home — or  had  not  proved  verj'  bewitchinj 
or  the  report  of  the  viscount's  ride  to  Holt 
was  incorrect;  forthe  departure  of  theAsht 
was  delayed  for  some  moments  by  the  appt 
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ance  of  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  who,  unconscious  of 
their  presence,  entered  the  room  just  as  they 
were  on  the  point  of  quitting  it. 

Mrs.  Ashton  met  him  with  her  usual  cordial- 
ity, thanking  him  for  sending  his  woodman, 
the  fruit,  &c. — ;  and  he  shook  hands  with  Mr. 
Ashton,  and  enquired  after  CeciPs  health  as  he 
always  did ;  but,  though  perfectly  polite,  his 
maimer  was  more  than  ever  deficient  in  that 
friendly  warmth,  which  is  the  greatest  charm  of 
manner. 

"Lady  Lindmoor  is  still  a  very  pretty  wo- 
man; so  gentle,  and  lady-like,  and  yet  so 
dignified;  perhaps  a  leetie  too  dignified;  but 
then  this  is  only  a  first  visit,*^  observed  Mrs. 
Ashton  on  her  way  home. 

No  one  remarked  on  her  remark ;  and  she 
continued  her  criticism. 

^  His  lordship  is  a  fine  man  too,  though  not 
positively  handsome  : — looks  quite  the  lord,  just 
as  an  earl  should  look : — courteous ;  but  a  leetie 
stately.    I  hope  he  will  not  stand  upon  his 
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title,  and  prove  too  stately.     Being  m 
bours,  we  shoulil  he  on  very  friendly  1 

"  If  you  count  on  that  you  will  find 
have  counted  without  your  host," 
Robert  with  caustic  dryness. 

"  You  have  taken  a  dislike  to  L 
Elsvyii,  Robert;  and  so  are  resolve 
fault  with  all  the  family." 

"  You  have  odd  fancies,  mothe 
replied  Robert  colourlnj!;.  "  I  do  n 
the  viscount  perfection,  as  do  you,  i 
Clare  ;  but  I  allow  him  to  be  a  gei 
young  man." 

"  I  am  sure,  Robert,  I  never  said  I 
Fitz  Elwyn  was  perfection;  he  is  I 
and  ceremonious  to  please  me,  thou 
are  his  only  faults ;  and  I  cnnnot  ima 
you  should  bring  guch  an  accusatioi 
Cecil,  who  never  speaks  to  him  but  w 
pelled ;  and  dislikes  him  as  much  as  j 

"  Does  she?     I  was  not  aware  oft! 

"  To  be  sure  she  does.     What  can  ' 


xeo  about  not  to  see  this — you  who  profess  to 
■ee  every  thing?  She  tolerates  him  as  Sir 
rhomas  Willerton's  friend — but  that  is  all." 

"  Is  it  ?"  replied  Robert  in  the  same  dry  tone 
>s before;  but  his  mother,  paying  no  heed  to 
lis  tone,  turned  abruptly  to  Cecil,  asking  her 
low  she  liked  Captain  Hartley. 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Cecil  as  abruptly. 

"  Dear  me.  Why  he  is  a  very  handsome 
■oiing  man ;  and  seemed  particularly  attentive 
o you,  joining  in  my  hope  that  the  families 
rould  see  a  great  deal  of  each  other." 

"  I  do  not  feel  flattered  by  his  attentions ; 
ind  will  readily  dispense  with  thera." 

"  YoQ  are  too  fastidious,  Cecil ;  but  there  it 
' ;— when  a  young  girl  6xes  her  affections  on 
He  particular  person,  ehe  thinks  no  other 
forth  looking  at,  or  talking  to." 

Robert  laughed  a  sarcastic,  mischievous 
augh;  but  if  Cecil  believed  that  Mrs.  Ashton 
Qtended  the  cap  for  her,  she  did  not  Gt  it  on 
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steps !"    exclaimed  Captain  Hartley,  as 
aa  their  gnests  were  out  of  bearing, 
rou  seem  inclined  to  return  Bome  of  their 
ig   gibes.     Critidsms  founded  on    such 

acquaintance  are  rarelj  just  or  charitar 

otnerred  Lord  Lindmoor  reprovingly, 
ng  his  nephew's  levity,  and  off  hand 
]f  oonTersation. 

ustice  and  charity !  who  expects  these  in 
ling  young  mititaire.      But  since  you  put 

my  defence,  good  uncle,  let  us  discuss 
;haracter  singly  and : — 

'  Mj  tMnet  to  >  "prentice  cap  ;■ 

I  be  able  to  defend  my  position  even  by 
onfefisions  of  you  and  yours.  Did  not 
nd  Mr.  Ashton  prosy  ?" 
\o :  he  is  a  sensible,  well  informed  man  ; 
slow,  but  evidently  amiable,  though 
ag  in  energy." 

low,  and  waatiog  in  energy  !  Cmph ! 
mine.     There  is  not  a  sensible  jury  in  all 
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England,  wlio  would  not  give  a  verdii 
favor  on  such  evidence.  First  count 
Now  for  his  lady.  Is  uot  Mrs.  Ashtoo 
gossip  ?  I  ask  you,  or  my  aunt — eithi 
you." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  of  her  being  a  very 
kind-hearted  woman ;  indeed  that  is  p 
her  conduct  to  Aliss  Clare,"  rephe 
Lindmoor,  who  always  spoke  well  of 
when  she  could. 

"  I  did  not  accuse  her  of  being  co 
tempered,  most  gentle  auut;  and  yoi 
deny  that  she  nearly  fidgeted  your  placi 
into  a  fuss ;  so  there  is  count  the  seconi 
And  now,  Fitz  Elivyn,  is  not  Mr.  Robei 
a  sarcastic  puppy  1" 

"  I  know  very  little  of  him,"  re] 
viscouDt,  who  was  standing  apart  loc 
of  the  window.  "  You  know  quite  as 
him  as  you  desire  that  is  plain  enoug 
are  foes  at  heart,  let  your  heads  bow 
as  they  may.     You  con  say  no  good  c 


lere  Is  count  the  third  proved.  Now  for 
youDg  lady — always  keep  a  bonne  bouche 
be  last.  I  appeal  to  you  Fitz  Elwyn, 
.  Is  not  Miss  Clare  a  proud  beauty  ? 
vasion,  as  to  my  last  question,  but  simply 
■or  no." 

rhen  I  say,  no." 

'■  saw  no  symplom  of  pride  about  herj 
[  deny  her  claim  to  beauty,"  observed 
Lindmoor.  "  I  was  amazingly  disnppoinl- 
;er  all  I  have  heard  of  her." 
'.  cannot  pretend  to  say  what  you  expected 
lost  sober  uncle ;  but,  depend  upon  it,  if 
jirl  were  well,  and  in  good  humour,  she 
i  be  a  splendid  creature — frscinating — 
stible; — but  as  it  is,  with  her 'pride,  and 
ideness,  I  am  safe ;  and  shall  waste  no 
time  in  playing  the  pretty." 
[f  you  ml  at  her  pride  because  she  strove 
leck  your  fulsome  flattery  with  a  gentle 
OQtrolIing  dignity,  I  must  in  justice  say 
her  manner  towards  you  was  adnirnble ; 


just  what  I  should  have  wished  in  a  daught 
of  my  own.  Will  you  never  learn  that  id 
compliments  and  fulsome  flattery  are  displea 
ing  to  women  worthy  of  regard?" 

"  Thank  you  for  this  lecture,  my  lord ;  b 
1  have  not  been  so  unsuccessful  among  the  ft 
sex  as  to  need  your  lordship's  instructio: 
how  to  obtain  their  favor.  I  know  wh 
women  are." 

"  Only  the  least  estimable ; — the  noble  ai 
high  minded  shun  your  acquaintance,"  remwl 
ed  Lady  Lindmoor. 

"  Thank  you,  aunt,  for  lecture  the  eeconi 
but  I  can  win  hearts  enough  tvithout  yoi 
counsel." 

"  And  break  them  too  by  your  wild  courses, 
observed  the  earl  severely,  his  present  levil 
recalling  the  remembrance  of  bis  past  vice 
which  had  nearly  brought  his  mother  to  tl: 
grave. 


Rwell  till  better    timcB,"  said    Captain 
ey,  leSTing  the  room  with  a  beighteaed 


'here  is  a  something  very  interesting  about 
Clare,"  observed  Lady  Lmdmour  when 
with  her  husband.  "  So  gentle,  and  at 
to  sad,  with  one  of  the  sweetest  voices  I 
card." 

ancy  any  one  in  delicate  health  or  low 
:,  and  you  take  an  interest  in  them  at 
'  replied  her  husband,  taking  up  a  book 
w  that  he  had  no  desire  to  continue  the 
nation. 

en  the  Lindmoors  returned  the  visit  the 
us  were  from  home,  of  which  Robert 
«)  their  knowledge,  but  he  could  bring  no 
dory  proof  of  the  truth  of  his  assertion. 
Ubtou  greatly  regretted  the  circumstance, 
;  wished  to  show  the  earl  and  countess 
'  imprm'ements ;  but,  as  if  tu  compensate 
■-  disappointment,  Captain  Hartley,  under 
■  pretexts,  contrived  to  be  nearly  as  fre- 
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quent  a  guest  as  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  had 
been.  First  he  met  Mrs.  Ashton  and  accom- 
panied her  to  see  her  new  plan  for  pruning 
wall  firuit^  which,  by  the  way,  did  not  answer 
in  the  least :  then  Charles,  who  was  afflicted 
with  the  scarlet  fever,  and  thought  all  officers 
must  be  perfect,  and  perfectly  happy,  wanted 
to  talk  to  him  about  getting  his  commission, 
and  accoutrements ;  and  then  Sarah,  who  al- 
ways liked  what  Charles  liked,  and  wished 
what  Charles  wished,  fell  in  love  with  a  new 
style  of  sketching;  and  Captain  Hartley  could 
do  no  less  in  return  for  her  mother's  civility 
than  instruct  her  in  the  said  style — sometimes 
in  the  house* — sometimes  out  of  the  house — 
but  always  accompanied  by  Charles ;  so  there 
could  be  no  impropriety  in  the  proceeding. 

Mr.  Ashton  did  not  like  him ;  and  Robert, 
Edward,  Emma,  and  Cecil,  did  not  like  him ; 
but  with  Mrs.  Ashton  and  her  two  youngest 
children  he  was  a  great  favorite;  and  they 
bein]g  the  most  active  members  of  the  family 


'ally  carried  all  things  as  they  desired, 
eaergy  ovemiliDg  the  opposition  of  the 
iodoleat  members  of  the  household.  But 
AshtOHj  like  our  iirst  progenitress — 

"  On  bospiublc  Uiouglita  intent." 

ot  contented  that  Captain  Hartley  should 
e  only  inmate  of  Lindmoor,  who  sat  at 
icial  board ;  so,  in  spite  of  hints  and  en- 
;s  for  delay  from  her  husband  and  eldest 
he  Earl  and  Countess  with  the  Viscount 
le  Captain  were  invited  to  a  set  dinner  on 
jesday  after  tlie  return  visit ;  and,  to  her 
e  delight,  the  Earl  and  Countess  the 
mt  and  the  Captain  accepted  the  iavi- 


i  she  seen  the  manner  with  which  the 
waed  the  note  on  the  tabic,  as  he  said — 
ppose  we  must  go,"  her  pleasure  would 
been  a  httle  damped-  A  first  dinner  to 
at  people  in  the  county  must  be  in  a  first 
yle,  and  the  company  composed  of  first 
L.  II.  X 


rate  people ;  but  poor  Mrs.  Aahton  hod  i 
•and  c(mtre~Utapg  to  contend  with. 

The  Baron  and  his  lady — the  Baron 
his  daughter  ;  and  the  cousin  of  thi 
Marquis,  whom  she  had  invited  to  mee 
from  the  opposite  end  of  the  count;,  v 
engaged ;  and  the  time  being  bo  short  s 
obliged  to  put  up  with  the  Wilders  an 
Prsed,  though  she  did  not  owe  the  1 
dinner.  Then,  horror  of  horrors,  the 
keeper  fell  eidf  on  the  preceding  day, 
she  had  made  the  jellies  and  blancman 
twisted  the  ornamental  sugar  work; 
former  cook,  who  was  settled  in  the  vilL 
summoned  on  the  instant,  terrified  b 
Ashton's  awful  fuss,  and  the  honor  of  ( 
a  first  dinner  for  an  ear),  countess,  and  vi 
had  many  misgivings  as  to  the  success 
cuhnary  exertions. 

But  poor  Mrs.  Ashton's  greatest  1 
temper  was  the  want  of  sympathy  in 
tnembera  of  her  family.     Robert  langhf 


ri^E  at  her  domestic  troubles,  making  a  jest  of 
her  fears  and  doubts ;  and,  as  she  asserted,  re- 
joicing in  the  prospect  of  the  Lindoioors  hav- 
ing a  bad  dinner,  and  stupid  evening,  and 
fiuK^Dg  themselres  slighted.  Edward  heard 
of,  but  paid  no  heed  to  her  difficulties ;  Mr. 
Ashton  and  Emma  be^ed  her  not  to  fuss  ber- 
Belf  for  that  aD  would  go  right,  they  had  no 
donbt ;  and  if  not,  the  housekeeper's  illness 
would  be  sufficient  excuse,  Charles  and  Sarah 
langfaed  louder  than  Robert,  ofiering,  with  the 
assistance  of  Captiun  Hartley,  to  undertake  the 
sweets ;  and  even  Cecil  bad  some  difficultytn 
rtpreaaing  a  smile,  when  her  fidgety  hostess 
eaumerated  all  her  vexadons.  But  if  Cecil 
was  inclined  to  smile,  she  was  stilt  more  inclined 
to  assist,  though  with  a  heavy  heart ;  for  she 
anticipated  nothing  but  pain  from  the  parly ; 
and  to  Mrs.  Ajsbton'a  great  delight — the  spoiled 
child — the  proud  heiress — the  haughty  beau^ 
who  had  never  set  foot  in  a  kitchen  unce  her 
childhood,  and  scarcely  knew  a  gridiron  from  a 


ftying-pan— who  had  breakfai 
china,  and  dined  off  plate,  now 
the  instructions  of  the  housel 
s  u  gar — constructornamentalbas 
the  tabic  and  eperne  with  Oow 
was  more  she  accomplished  wl 
took,  for  her  mind  was  set  i 
warm-hearted  hostess ;  and  tl 
who  was  as  much  vexed  at  bein 
tress,  declared  that  she  could  sea 
it  better  herself;  and  that  it 
that  Miss  Clare  was  a  lady  bon 
Captain  Hartley  was  not  th( 
guest ;  Mr.  Fleetwood's  visits  bi 
more  frequent — more  lengthy ; 
to  others  instead  of  Cecil  the 
rest  with  him.  So  open  wen 
that  Mrs.  Ashton  would  have  pu 
that  pie,  as  Flinter  bad  declarec 
into  all  that  came  within  her  rei 
ed  Cecil  that  Sir  Thomas  T 
hear  of  bis  devotion,  and  feel  ji 
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•  mikternal  hopes   interfered   to  check  her 

I 

Should   Cecil  be  downright  rude   to    Mr. 

etwood,  Mr.  Fleetwood  would  come  rarely 

the  house,  for  he  and  Robert  were  not  great 

nds,  and  thus  all  chance  would  be  lost  of 

being  won  by  Emma's  sweet  disposition 
1  enchanting  dimples.  Now  Emma  was 
erally  by  Cecil's  side  when  in  the  drawing- 
m ; — many  a  heart  was  caught  in  the  re_ 
lod ;  and  it  would  be  a  pity  not  to  help  the 
t  match  in  the  county  to  an  amiable  wife. 
lides  Miss  Clare  must  be  already  on  her 
ird,  as  she  frequently  kept  in  her  dressing- 
m  when  he  was  present,  so  Mrs.  Ashton 
i  nothing  to  any  but  encouraged  his  visits 

her  cordial  welcome,  and  an  invitation  to 
ke  one  of  the  large  party  on  Tuesday, 


I  ■  ! 
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CHAPTER  Tl. 


n 
A 


Clocks  may  stop — hearts  may  cease 
— but  still  time  goes  on.  Staying  or  ace 
its  pace  for  none ;  do  prayers  advance 
its  speed,  though  the  sad  and  the  joyc 
its  strokes  by  seconds  of  a  differem 
The  important — the  awful  day  airiv 
with  it  another  contrc'temps.  Mr.  Lak 
called  early  to  arrange  some  further  pi 
respecting  Woodside,  Mr.  Ashton  as 
to  meet  the  Lindmoors,  thus  making  li 


■eady  large  party,  and  turning  an  even  num- 
r  into  an  odd  one,  which  fretted  his  wife. 
At  the  appointed  time  Mrs.  Ashton  was 
saed  to  receive  her  guests,  looking  flushed 
Ifuaay; — her  plaoid  husband  calm  and  cool 
ler  children  mischievous  ;  and  Cecil  leadcn- 
d  and  languid,  the  effect,  her  hostess  feared, 
pinning  sugar  and  adorning  dishes. 
'he  guests  arrived — were  duly  welcomed; 
.  then  adjourned  to  the  dining-room ;  when 
rev  more  and  more  apparent  every  minute 
i  those  assembled,  with  few  exceptionsj  were 
ID  humour  to  be  pleased  or  pleasing.  The 
I  and  Countess  received  most  graciously 
excuses  for  the  dinner,  asserting,  and  with 
h,  thu  they  were  not  needed;  and  his 
iihip  submitted  with  exemplary  patience  to 
hostess's  hospitable  endeavours  to  kill  him 
la  surfeit ;  and  her  numerous  enquiries  coa- 
ling intended  and  unintended  improvements 
liis  farm  and  gardens;  woods  and  Lakes; 


houses,  and  stables ;  but  there  was  no  tok 
open,  sincere  cordiality. 

Lady  Lindmoor  would  have  been  very 
pleased  with  her  quiet,  gentlemanly  neigli 
Mr.  Ashton,  who  exerted  himself  to  talk 
than  usual,  had  she  not  seen  that  her  lord 
out  of  humour,  and  as  a  good  wife  felt  a 
pathy  in  his  discomfort. 

Mrs,  Praed  was  half  vexed  because 
AshtoQ  had  forestalled  her  and  ^ven  the 
dinner  to  the  earl  and  countess ;  and  bei 
she  fancied  that  Lady  Lindmoor  was  i 
more  of  than  herself. 

Captain  Wilder  was  annoyed  at  being  b< 
between  Mrs.  Ashton,  who  bestowed  al 
attentions  on  her  other  supporter  Lord  I 
moor,  and  Cecil  Clare,  who  did  not  comprel 
hia  schemes  mechanical,  and  architect 
though  she  made  a  show  of  attending  to  tl] 
whilst  Mr.  Fleetwood,  who  was  Cecil's  o 
neighbour,  was  vested  at  her  bestowing  son 


attention  on  the  Captain ;  and  vexed 
«  meeting  the  earl  and  Ills  son,  though  it  was  not 
iHwipcctei],  partly  from  political  motivesj  and 
(nrtly  from  his  dislike  to  the  idscount.  Mrs. 
Wilder  thought  Charles  was  rude  in  talking 
Kroii  the  ta'ole  to  Captain  Hartley ;  wlio  was 
p^veand  more  si  lent  than  usual,  feeling  that 
tj>  uncle's  eyes  were  on  him  ;  a  change  of  de- 
otjaour  displeasing  and  incomprehensible  to 
Sirnh.  Charles  hated  great  formal  dinner 
pwtiM  where  he  could  not  make,  or  find  fun, 
Bobcrt  decided  that  Miaa  Knight's  conversation 
»» 'stale,  tiat,  and  unprofitable' — never  con- 
fiil^og  how  little  pains  he  took  to  induce  her 
to  onVc  it  otherwise ;  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn, 
tlfugh  very  attentive  to  Emma,  next  whom  he 
•Mt  aiul  every  one  else  at  table,  as  fur  as  regarded 
nelping  the  dishes  within  his  reach,  seemed  as 
&ttlc  pleased  with  Mr,  Fleetwood,  as.  M>.  Fleet- 
wood was  witli  him ;  and  even  Emmii,  generally 
olm  and  ftwcet  tempered,  showed  some  slight 
■jvpcoin  of  impatience  and  anxiety,  as  if  the 
K  5 


V 
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viscount  had  not  struck  on  the  topic 
she  most  desired  to  converse  ;  but  w( 
there  was  Mr,  Lake,  silent  and  seein 
nothing,  but  obser\'ing  all  things, 
does  not  know  that  a  silent,  observing 
is  sufficient  to  mar  the  success  of 
arranged  and  assorted  party  ?  Addei 
the  thermometer  stood  very  high ;  a 
heat  did  not  absolutely  put  them  out  c 
it  afforded  a  legitimate  excuse,  for  v 
it  uncharitable  to  abuse  the  weather,  1 
sing  their  discontent,  Edward  an 
alone  appeared  perfectly  contented  w 
selves  and  their  neighbours.  Every! 
most  scrupulously  pobte — too  scrupu 
and  after  a  dead  pause  everybody  triei 
but  trying  to  talk  is  the  next  hard  thi 
ing  to  be  gay ;  and  it  required  no 
spirit  to  predict  that  the  party  would  t 
afiair. 

The  hostess   alone  appeared  for  a 
conscious  of  the  painful  fact;  but  eve 
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began  to  detect  symptoms  of  weariness 
Dtber  guests ;  and  to  fancy  that  the  earl 
mtess,  though  very  polite,  were  a  leetle — 
/eetie  too  stately ;  and  in  consequence 
n  early  move ;  but  this  was  an  alteration 
ihaa  an  amendment  to  most  assembled. 
I  Wilder  regained  some  of  his  usual  good 
r  by  getting  Edward  as  a  bearer ;  and 
liodmoor  preferred  conversing  with  Mr. 
L  to  listening  to  his  lady ;  but  Charles 
ind  Captain  Hartley  stupid ;  and  Robert 
be  could  in  a  gentlemanly  and  natural 
widen  the  distance  between  Mr.  Fleet- 
ind  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn ;  whilst  Mr.  Lake 
led  as  silent  and  observing  as  before, 
did  it  fare  much  better  with  the  ladies. 
Vilder  and  Cecil  had  headaches;  Mrs. 
kept  aloof  from  the  coantess>  maintain- 
ifty  air,  and  giving  short  answers  to  Mrs. 
1  whenever  she  addressed  Iier ;  Miss 
t  took  a  literary  turn  ;  and  studied  a  last 
annual  J  and  Lady  Lindmoor  apologised 
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for  being  very  stupid,  pleading   in  es 

haung  hocn  tired   by  a  long  walk  iii  tl 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  hoar  that,"  be 
hostess  ;  "  for  I  know  what  it  is  to 
myself,  though  I  am  a  cajiit.il  walke 
your  ladyship  is  not  I  should  imagine, 
from  your  alight,  delicate  figure,  D 
pi-rsuade  your  ladj^ship  to  take  a  little  ; 
tile,  or  sonit-  of  my  famous  drops;  aud 
the  sofa  ;  or  take  this  arm  chair,  ai 
arrange  the  cushions  for  you." 

To    escape   the   torment  of  being 
Lady   Lindraoor   acceded   to  the    latl 
position,    inwardly   resolving   never   aj 
own  to  any  ailment  in  the  presence 
Ashtou,  who   began  a  lengthy  monol 
the  word  fatigue,  and  its  consequences, 

The  chair  required  a  foot  stool  to  1 
comfortable ;  but  Mrs.  Ashton,  who 
sat  sufficiently  long  in  any  one  seat  fat 
ascertain   its    perfections    and    imperf 
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thought  of  this ;  and  the  countess  pre- 
sileDce  on  the  subject  to  the  risk  of  a 
atioD  on  foot  stools,  as  long  as  her  last 
ue  on  fatigue ;  but  Cecil,  who  had  only 
ged  a  courtesy  with  her  ladyship  on  her 
;e,  divining  her  wishes,  crossed  the 
and  placed  a  stool  in  what  she  knew 
xperience  to  be  the  most  comfortable 
1,  retiring  to  her  seat  on  the  completion 
errand  without  waiting  to  be  thanlicd. 
at  is  so  like  dear  Cecil  ;  she  is  so 
tful— SO  considerate  for  every  body; 
larly  any  one  who  is  in  pain  or  suffering 
sort.  Would  your  ladyship  believe  it? 
ide  those  pretty  baskets  of  macaroons, 
un  sugar;  and  dressed  all  the  dessert 
owera.  Emma  and  I  helped  her  a  little 
last ;  but  she  did  it  so  much  better  than 
i,  that  we  were  quite  ashamed  of  our 


ideed  '."    exclaimed  the  countess  in  con- 
ile    Burpriae.     "  I  thought  Miaa  Clave 
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had   been   brought   up   in    quite    a    (different 
style." 

"  She  never  did  such  a  thing  before,  if  that 
is  what  your  ladyship  meaos.  No,  poor  girl, 
she  was  brought  up  like  a  princess,  with  house- 
keeper, mao  cook,  and  crowds  of  servants  ; 
never  accuKtomed  to  do  any  tiling  for  herself; 
and  tlierefore  I  think  so  much  the  more  of  bei 
making  these  things,  because  she  saw  that  I 
was  in  a  fuss  about  Hanson's  illness.  She  did 
it  all  under  Hanson's  directions ;  but  still  her 
success  is  quite  wonderful,  it  being  her  tint 
attempt ;  and  the  attempt  was  very  kind  too ; 
but  I  will  say  this  for  Cecil  Clare,  that  painful 
as  must  have  been  the  change,  1  ne^'er  heard 
her  lament  the  loss  of  fortune,  unless  she 
wished  to  aid  some  one  in  distress ;  no  dot 
murmur  at  any  deprivation.  From  the  first 
moment  of  entering  the  house  she  has  given  ai 
little  trouble  as  possible  ;  and  is  always  grate- 
ful for  the  smallest  attention.  It  was  for  the 
loss  of  her  parents,  which  she  has  cot  got  ovor 
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yet  poor  thing,  that  she  mourned,  not  for  the 
loss  of  wealth/' 

''You    surprise  me^  Mrs.  Ashton.    I    had 
heard  —  ** 

''  Some  nonsense  about    her  being,,  proud 
and  satirical,  I  suppose/^  said  Mrs.  Ashton, 
closing  the  sentence,  which  the  countess  had 
left  unfinished.    ^  A  few  young  men  chose  to 
give  her  that  character,  because  she  showed 
her  contempt  for  those  who  sought  her  for  her 
riches,  by  refusing  to  be  introduced  to  them  ; 
and  I  do  not  blame  her  for  that.    I  have  seen 
no  pride  since  she  has  been  here,  except  a  very 
high  minded  sort  of  pride,  the  pride  of  inde- 
pendence, which  would  have  induced  her  to 
go  out  as  governess  rather  than  live,  as  she 
falsely  imagined,  on   our  bounty.      All  here 
love  her  as  a  child  or  sister,  and  will  be  truly 
sorry  to  part  with  her.** 
*'  But  there  is  no  chance  of  that — is  there  !'* 
"  We  must  expect  her  to  many ;   she  is  too 
much  admired  to  remain  single  long.*' 
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"  Perhaps  she  looks  less  high  than  in  her 
prosperous  days." 

"  I  doubt  her  ever  having  looked  high;  it 
uas  only  some  disappointed  suitors  who  said 
so,  soured  by  rejection.  She  would  not  have 
married  a  prince  then  if  she  bad  not  liked  him ; 
and  she  would  not  do  so  now,  at  least  so 
Emma  says,  who  knows  more  about  these 
things  than  1  do.  She  never  chooses  to  be 
jested  with  about  lovers  j  it  is  tlie  only  subject 
on  which  she  is  apt  to  be  offended," 

"  I  had  conceived  a  very  different  idea  of 
her,"  said  Lady  Lindmcor,  scarcely  conscious 
that  she  was  uttering  her  thoughts  aloud. 

"  I  tell  your  ladyship  the  simple  truth.  She 
still  shuns  society ;  but  at  home,  by  out  quiet 
6re-side,  she  is  seen  as  she  is,  wortJiy  of  the 
best  husbnnd  that  England  can  produce." 

"  She  seems  in  delicate  health," 

"  Very  much  so  I  am  sorry  to  say ;  and 
there  arc  times  when  1  think  her  looking 
worse  and  worse  every  day ;  but  she  will  never 
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t  that  there  is  much  the  matter  with 
and  if  I  remark  on  her  heavy  eyes,  she 
fxerts  herself  to  appear  gay  directly.  She 
paler  than  usual  to-day,  playing  house- 
r  to  please  me  has  been  too  much  for  her. 
ider  she  does  not  get  better  too ;  for  she 

most  obedient  patient,  and  takes  nearly 
thing  that  I  prescribe  for  her." 

do  not  wonder  if  that   is   the    case," 
;ht  the   Countess,  with    some    difficulty 
iDg  a  smile. 
Vhatis  the  name  of  that   new  pink  and 

flower,  mamma  ?  Mrs.  Praed  wishes  to 
,"  said  Sarah,  running  in  from  the  lawn  at 
loment ;  and  away  went  Mrs.  Ashton  to 
its  name  and  history. 

[  wish  I  were  a  fairy,  dear  Cecil,  to  touch 
ith  my  wand;  and  make  you  as  well,  and 
ippy  as  you  deserve  to  be,"  cried  Helen 
ler,  taking  a  seat  by  Miss  Clare,  and  look- 
Liadly  into  her  face. 
Do  not  tel\  me  that  you  have  been  wishing 
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for  anything^  dear  Helen ;  for  I  have  bee^  re-i 
joicing  that  two  out  of  the  nineteen  persons 
here  assembled  were  qidte  happy/'  answered 
Cecily  turning  the  conversation  from  herself^ 
to  the  manifest  coiiifiision  of  her  companion. 

^^  Oh !  but  I  do  wish  for  m^j  things  f'  said 
the  blushing  girU  '^First,  after  the  fairy's  wand> 
or  perhaps  before^  that  I  might  use  it  properly ; 
I  want  to  understand  two  or  thr^  things  that 
I  cannot  now  comprehend^  Will  you  answer 
me  if  I  ask?'' 

'^  Tou  had  better  study  Pinnock's  Catechisms, 
or  ^  Why  and  Because/  I  am  a  most  stupid 
explainer,  and  therefore  hate  explanations/' 
replied  Cecil,  colouring  in  her  turn. 

^'  You  mean  to  say  that  I  have  no  right  to 
ask  an  explanation ;  and  I  can  plead  no  claim 

but  the  claim  of  regard.    You  shake  your  head. 

I 

I  Well  then  only  one  question — May  I  oongra- 

tulate  you  ?*' 
I  ''  On  what  ?    On  being  one  day  nearer  my 

grave  ?    There  is  nothing  else  to  congratulate 
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1,"  ttid  Cecil  rising  abruptly,  and  leaving 
1  Wilder  shocked  at  her  words. 
we  sudden  bursts  of  uncontrollable  anguish 
Ic  her  the  more  as  forming  such  a  contrast 
ciPs  general  calmness  and  self-possession. 
ler  had  heard  that  passionate  outbreak, 
;h  Cedl  guessed  it  not ;  Lady  lindmoor, 
Helen  Wilder,  longed  for  an  explanation 
icix  which  she  could  not  comprehend. 
w«  duak  before  Cecil  re  entered  the  draw- 
room,  and  then,  in  compliance  with  a 
est  from  Mrs.  Ashton,  she  devoted  herself 
e  entertamment  of  Mrs.  Praed  ;  her  gentle 
sure  of  Helen's  hand  as  she  ghded  past  her, 
her  whispered— "  Forgive  my  brusqueness, 
IS  in  pain  at  the  moment,"  were  the  only 
meats  made  by  either  on  their  late  conver- 


here  were  yawning  and  ennui  in  the  draw- 
room— there  were  yawning  and  ennui  in 
dining-room — and  when  the  gentlemen 
jed.  the  summons  to  tea  there  was  but  little 
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change  in  the  state  of  affairs,  8ave  t 
yawning  and  ennui  were  perfornaed  in  oi 
by  the  whole  corps  dramatique,  instead 
performed  in  two  by  half  the  compan; 
air  was  cooler  certainly,  hut  the  guests 
ed  to  grow  cooler  w  ith  the  atmosphere 
Pracd  shivered  at  the  draught  from  a  i 
which  had  been  opened  to  please  the  C 
ofLindmoor;  and  the  moths  and  the 
long-legs  would  buzz  about  the  ladies  i 
the  candles ;  but  by  degrees,  thanks  U 
and  the  ennui  of  being  emuti/e,  the  pr 
of  the  party  grew  rather  more  promiain 

Lord  Lindmoor  and  Mrs.  Praed  i 
Mr.  Ashton  and  Mr.  Lake  at  whist ; 
Wilder,  in  restored  good  humour>  pla 
agreeable  to  the  countess ;  Mr.  Ft* 
found  a  seat  by  Cecil;  the  rest  of  the 
people  gathered  round  the  piano ;  ai 
Ashton  flitted  from  one  to  the  other  q 
ing  and  advising. 

"  Have  you  heard  lately  from  youi 


THE    QUIET    HUSBAXD. 


213 


amas  Willerton  ?"  was  one  of  her 
IS  addressed  to  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn. 
iceived  a  letter  to-day,  wherein  he  bida 
eat  bis  compliments  and  beat  wishes  to 
Lshton  Grove,  assuring  them  that  he 
retiim>  and  put  their  hospitality  again 


isverj'gnod;  I  am  sure  we  miss  him 
igly,"  exclaimed  the  Jelighted  Mrs. 
,  looking  involuntarily  at  Cecil  to  mark 
:  received  the  message. 
eyes  of  the  viscount,  ^Ir.  Fleetwootlj 
r.  Lake,  were  all  turned  in  tlie  saints 
a;  and  each  saw,  or  fancied  he  saw, 
liange  a  joyous  glance  with  Emma,  ami 
ok  on  the  ground,  wliilst  a  beautiful 
ayed  for  tax  instant  round  that  exqui- 
liseled  mouth.  It  was  the  only  smile 
I  Clare's  that  day,  which  had  not  been 
.  sickly. 

ward  I  daresay  Miss  Knight  would  tike 
I  of  chess  with  you,  such  as  she  had 
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when  last  bere.  You  can  sit  la  that  c 
corner,  and  no  one  will  disturb  you;  i 
Robert,  you  can  take  his  place  and  sing  \ 
Miss  Wilder,"  whispered  Mrs.  Ashlon  to 
two  sons.  Both  laughed,  and  one  coloured  t 
but  Edward  did  not  play  chess  with  \ 
Knight,  nor  did  Robert  sing  with  Miss  Wil( 
"  Who  sings  this  ?"  enquired  Captain  H( 
ley,  taking  up  a  song  in  manuscript  that  i 
lying  with  some  others  on  the  piano. 

"  Cecil/'  replied  Sarah,  '•  I  begged  her 
teach  it  me  the  other  day ;  but  either  I » 
very  stupid,  or  she  an  inexpert  instructress,  fo 
could  make  nothing  of  it;  and  she  seemed 
unwilling  even  to  lend  it  me,  though  she  d 
not  absolutely  refuse,  that  I  have  never  uki 
her  for  a  second  lesson." 

"  It  seems  pretty,"  remarked  Captain  Har 
ley,  humming  a  few  bars.  "  Do  get  her  I 
sing  it.'' 

"  I  will  if  I  can,  but  she  ia  so  pleasaDU 
engaged,"  said  Sarah,  glancing  at  Cecil  m 
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itwood,  who  were  apparently  in  earnest 

ition. 

/er  mind  that,  she    can  talk  to  him 

time,"  obser\'ed  Captain  Hartley,  who 

r  no  one's  pleasure  but  his  own, 

ill  try  to  please  you/'  said  Sarah,  bluah- 

]ly  aa  she  received  his  animated  thanks. 

!  Cecil,  do  come  and  sing  us  one  song," 
claimed,  speaking  sufficiently  loud  for 
le  room  to  hear. 

to-night,  dear  Sarah  ;  my  head  aches, 
m  besides  rather  hoarse." 

!  but  only  one  song  1  just  this  one!" 
d  Sarah,  determined  on  carrying  her 
ince  Captain  Hartley  desired  it;  then, 
that  Cecil  remained  unmoved  by  her 
g,  she  tried  the  effect  of  pique.  "  Come 
ae  Bong,  Cecil.  Don't  be  fine  or  ill- 
i.  It  will  not  keep  you  five  minutea ; 
:a  you  can  finish  your  conversation  with 
eetwood." 
oy  other  bouse,  or  to  a  stranger,  Ceci  ' 
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sDswer  would  have  been  a  cold  refu 
she  ever  held  in  grateful  remembrance 
ligations  to  the  Asbtons,  and  this  reme 
enabled  her  to  bear  with  patience  the 
onal  impertinence  of  Sarah,  who,  with 
ing  ft  bad  disposition,  was  often  cai 
wounding  the  feelings  of  others.  The 
her  being  loatb  to  quit  Mr.  Flcetwi 
cleverly  thrown  in,  and  had  its  effect ; 
though  shrinking  from  the  exertion  of 
and  really  hoarse  and  in  pain,  as  she  1 
immediately  rose  nnd  approached  the  [ 

"  That  is  a  good-natured  creature 
There,  sit  dfwn ;  and  here  is  the  song 
all  wish  to  hear,"  cried  Sarah,  placing 
in  manuscript  before  her. 

"  Any  one  but  that,"  said  Cecil  pv 
away. 

"  Oh !  but  that  is  the  very  one 
nish  to  heai',"  cried  Sarah  pertinaciousl 
not  it,  Captain  Hiiillcj?     Is  not  it,  lio 

"  The  very  one,"  replied  the  former. 
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he  very  one ;"  replied  the  latter,  who, 
in  one  of  his  unamiable  moods  spoke  as 
w  would  least  please  Cecil,  though,  till 
lomeot,  he  had  not  looked  at  the  sonfj. 
ixcuse  me;  that  I  cannot  sinj,',"'  said 
resolutely,  rising  to  go. 
'e  will  not  let  you  move  till  jou  have," 
Sarah  making  a  sign  to  llohcrt  and 
11    Hartley    to    join    in    clnsint:    round 


,,!«tji' 


will  tliank  you  to  let  mc  pass;'"  said 
addressing    Robert     in    a    commanding 

but  Robert  was  in  a  savage  mood  and 
be  turned. 

tcuse  me.  Miss  Clare;  we  must  have 
irticular  song ;  but  I  will  call  Fleetwood 
ind  you.  Fleetwood.  Come  hither  1 
it  you  to  persuade  Miss  Clare  to  sing — 

■  Tlieii  111  nol  love— not  [  I— not  1 1' 
rn  over  the  leaves  for  her," 
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"  With  great  pleasure,"  replied  Mr.  ] 
wood,  approaching  irith  alacrity.  "  Di 
let  U8  plead  in  vain.  You  know  how  i 
I  delight  in  your  singing,"  he  said,  unders 
ing  no  more  than  that  Cecil,  it  was  supf 
would  yield  to  hia  desire. 

"  Pardon  me  ;  I  have  already  peremp 
declined,"  replied  Cecil  a  little  proudly, 
voked  and  annoyed  at  Robert's  ungen 
persecution. 

"  Perhaps  Miss  Clare  has  some  pov 
reason  for  not  singing  this  particular  soi 
this  particular  time,"  ohserved  Captain  Ha 
glad  of  an  opportunity  of  revenging  hi 
for  her  cold  reception  of  his  former  flattet 

He  was  fully  avenged.  Her  cheek  ti 
from  white  to  red,  then  back  from  n 
white ;  whilst  her  fingers  played  unconsci 
with  the  leaves  of  a  music  book.  Her  e\ 
distress  should  have  saved  her  Jrom  fi 
persecution,   but  Captun  Hartley  was 
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rou8 — Robert  Ashton  often  otherwise  ; 
now  that  the  evil  mood  waa  on  him  he 
d  not  be  moved  to  pity  by  her  emotion ; 
it  Helen  and  Emma,  who  might  have  aided 
did  not  clearly  understand  the  cause  of 
eluctance. 

J  Mat  in  time,  Lord  Ficz  Elw^'n,"  said 
!rt.  "  We  ai-e  pressing  Miss  Clare  to 
;  but  our  persuasions  have  been  hitherto 
in ;  were  you  to  exert  your  influence  I 
no  doubt  of  success.  Do  try ;  we  shall 
el  infinitely  obliged  by  your  interference." 
I  do  not  flatter  myself  by  supposing  that 
isess  any  influence  with  Miss  Clare;  but 
ining  my  voice  to  the  general  one  can 
ce  compliance,  I  shall  be  happy  to  echo 
universal  request,''  replied  his  lordship, 
a  moment's  surprise  and  embarrassment, 
aving  been  engaged  in  conversation  with 
Qother  and  Mrs.  Wilder,  like  Emma  and 
n,  he  only  comprehended  that  Cecil  was 
-eel  to  sing. 
I.  3 
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Cecil  was  uot  aware  of  this ; — she  h 
him  acquainted  with  the  name  of  the  i 
she  accused  him  in  her  heart  of  joining 
cabal  against  her;  and  waa  deeply  1 
the  belief,  and  the  cold,  proud  politei 
his  manner,  which  seemed  to  add  in 
injury. 

"  If  you  do  not  now  comply  with  our 
we  shall  feel  convinced  that  you  havt 
particular  reasoD  for  refusing,"  repeated  C 
Hartley  with  a  provoking  sneer, 

"  I  have  a  particular  reason,  Captain 
ley,"  replied  Cecil,  roused  by  his  word 
overcoming  her  emotion  by  one  of 
wonderful  efforts,  which  had  before  excil 
admiration  of  Robert,  and  Helen.  "  1 
a  particular  reason,"  she  repeated  li 
steadily  at  her  persecutors,  her  voice  j 
ing  strength  as  she  proceeded.  "  Thai 
was  sung  in  happier  days — it  was  a  fai 
of  my  father's ; — and  now  I  have  no  : 
The  effort  will  be  painful ;  but  since  all  r 
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—require  it  I  might  sny," — and  her  eye,  as  she 
(pake,  rested  for  aii  instant  on  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  whilst  there  was  a  marked  emphasis  on 
the  word  all,  "  that  effort  shall  be  made." 

"  No,  no,  dear  Cecil.  I  did  not  understand 
this — no  one  understood  it,  I  am  sure,"  ex- 
daimed  the  warm  hearted  Helen,  stepping 
forward  to  lead  her  from  the  piano.  "  We 
uk  it  DO  longer : — you  shall  not  sing — ^you  are 
flol  njaal  to  it." 

"  I  will  be  equal  to  It,"  answered  Cecil  with 
ibe  same  reaolute  air  with  which  she  had 
declared  her  intention  of  returning  to  the  ball 
nmm  at  the  archery  meeting.  "  You  will  turn 
Ihe  leaves,"  she  added  in  a  softer  tone,  and 
wth  a  look  that  repaid  Miss  Wilder  for  her 
kindness. 

"This  is  cruel  I — it  is  taxing  Cecil  above 
liCT  strength.  1  had  no  idea  of  the  truth — do 
Ml  l«t  her  attempt  it,"  whispered  Emma  to 
Helen,  u    Mias   Clare    was    tiiking   off   her 
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"  It  is  too  late  now ;  she  will  do  it,  let  he 
suffer  what  she  may,"  whispered  Helea  ii 
reply.  "  Do  not  appear  to  take  any  particuU 
notice  of  her,  and  talk  of  other  things  im 
mediately  on  the  couclusioa  of  her  task." 

The  first  few  chords  were  struck  with  i 
tremhhag  hand :  but  the  voice  and  finger 
gathered  power  ere  the  close,  and  the  aonj 
was  executed  with  admirable  spirit,  and  not  i 
note  out  of  tune.  The  hoarseness  was  Iw 
slight  to  destroy,  though  it  somewhat  impairec 
the  usual  richness  of  her  tones ;  and  if  then 
was  an  earnestness  approaching  to  bittemeas. 
instead  of  girlish  playfulness  in  the  manner  ol 
the  singer,  this  very  earnestness  might  be  con- 
sidered a  greater  chajm  by  many. 
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CECIL'S  SONG* 

"  Tbe  roie  tb*l  opet  at  nioni 
Will  hilt  (reset  of  mn; 

The  iuieet  ncwlj  bum- 
How  won  its  race  is  run  r 
Tbeluiwhine  turns  li>  storm— 
Tbe  niaht  succeeds  lo  day — 
And  lovcr'i  vuwi  so  warm— 
Alul    bo*  tuiae  art  Ihej  t 
Tben  ni  not  love!  null!- noli! 

Then  ril  not  love  not  II 

But  sport  ant)  pla; 

Tfae  litelong  day. 


And  IT 


I  sigh. 


Hoir  late  in  lummer's  gloi 


Tls 


earth  • 


Now  chill  hot  robe  oi  mow- 
Her  icr-boHnd  s\rciiriu  at  ivA. 
No  fragrance  in  the  lale.' 
No  raoiic  ia  the  bovr'r ; 
And  love,  a>  fslu  and  frait, 
Livei  but  one  fleeting  hour. 
Then  niiiotlo.e  !  not  I  !— not  II 

TTien  Ml  not  )me  nol  I ! 

But  sport  and  play 

Thelivelori([  da;. 

And  mock  at  Vow  and  ligh. 
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The  task  was  completed  without  a  u 
even  to  the  last  chord,  which  was  strucl 
a  powerful  hand  ;  and  Cecil,  leaving  hi 
ere  its  echoes  had  died  away,  passed 
lofty  air  through  the  wondering  grou 
surrounded  the  instrument,  Captain  I 
and  Rohert  Ashton  involuntarily  makin 
as  she  approached. 

There  was  a  minute  of  deep  silence.  . 
ber  had  concluded  just  as  the  song  begai 
the  proud  yet  passionate  earnest nesp 
singer  bad  rivetted  the  attention  of  aU 
room.  All  had  owned  the  power  of  the 
yet  no  one  thought  of  uttering  a  word  of  j 
all  felt  that  they  could  not  say  as  thi 
said  to  the  earlier  performances — 

"  A  very  good  song  Rnd  vciy  well  sung," 

yet  few  could  have  explained  the  cause  < 
feeling. 

"  It  was  very  gimj  of  you  to  sing  with 
a  headache,  my    dear    Cecil,"   remarked 
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ishton  at  length,  fearing  that  she  might  feel 
exed  at  the  silence,  yet,  for  once  in  her  life, 
ot  knowing  what  to  say. 

"Your  guests  would  have  it  so,"  replied 
ecil  coldly. 

"Where  is  the  book  of  prints  that  came  from 
^3,  mamma  ?"  asked  Emroa  coming  to  Cecil's 
■tief,  seeing  that  her  white  lip  quivered. 

Away  went  Mrs.  Ashton  to  look  for  the 
"arisian  prints,  and  Cecil,  turning  to  Mias 
Lnight,  began  converging  with  her  on  a  recen 
ublication. 

"  That  is  a  capital  song,  and  you  sang  it 
|uite  con  amore,"  remarked  Robert  with  an 
ffectation  of  carelessnesa. 

"  That  last  sounds  like  an  Irish  bull,  consi- 
leriog  the  words  of  the  song,"  replied  Cecil 
almly,  without  shrinking  from  his  penetrating 
ook,  nerved  by  indignatiou  to  endure  and 
lespise  the  unfeeling  taunt. 

"  For  shame,  Robert,  how  can   you  be  so 
Tuel?"    said  Emma  to  her    brother,    whilst 
I,  5 
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Helen  began  talking  to  Miss  Clare  about 
things,  takiDg  care  to  say  nothing  that  rec 
an  immediate  reply.  "  You  know  she  has 
recovered  the  loss  of  her  parents." 

"  Nonsense,  Emma ;  there  may  be  Epl 
Danghters,  as  well  as  Ephesian  Matrons 
replied,  endeavouring  to  conceal  a  cons 
ness  of  his  cruelty,  by  a  sneer  at  its  victi 

Meanwhile  a  change  was  going  on  i 
card  table.  Uord  Lindmoor  and  Mrs. 
had  lost  two  double  rubbers,  and  the  los 
not  increased  the  willingnesa  of  either 
pleased,  since  both  piqued  themselves  on 
ing  a  very  good  game ;  they  were  annoyed 
having  been  so  shamefully  beaten  by  quii 
Ashton,  who  never  made  any  claim  to  ski] 
the  taciturn  stranger,  who,  as  at  dinne 
hitherto  appeared  to  remark  every  thinf 
Bay  nothing.  The  losers,  as  is  the  w< 
losers,  would  gladly  have  laid  all  the  blai 
fortune,  and  railed  at  luck  ;  but  they  cou 
deny  that  the  stranger  had  made  the  m 
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hi.  good  ctrd*  not  losing  a  .ingle  trick  through 
cardesenwH  or  want  of  skill. 

Captain  Wilder  took  Mr.  Lake's  place  as 
hefore  agreed,  who  begui  a  conversaUon  with 
Lady  Lindmoor  on  indifferent  topics,  that  be- 
ing the  firet  conversation  which  he  had  com- 
menced throughout  the  evening  i  and  from  her 
be  passed  on  to  Mr.  Fleetwood,  who  gave  him 
but  brief  an!<ien,hiamuidbemg  set  on  talk- 
bg  with  Oca,  who  had  thwarted  hi.  wishe. 
by  remaining  with  the  group  that  .urrounded 
4e  piano:  .he  who  had  been  so  silent  before 
,ow  taking  a  decided  lead  in  the  discourse. 
Did  she  dread  being  silent?  Did  she  fear  to 
think  whilst  so  many  eyes  were  on  her! 

A  request  from  Mrs.  Ashton  to  look  for 
BBiething  on  a  di.tant  Ublc  separated  her  at 
length  from  her  companions,  and  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood was  on  the  pomt  of  joining  her,  when 
Lord  Fitz  Elwjn,  under  the  plea  of  assisting 
in  the  search,  followed  her  steps;  and  Mr. 
Lake— ihc  provoking,  no  tact  Mr.  Lake— ir- 
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tually  took  hold  of  his  butUiQ  to  detain  hin 
and  began  a  detailed  account  of  the  mode  < 
catching  quails  in  South  America.  Mr.  Flee 
wood  wished  his  tormentor  transformed  int 
one  of  those  said  little  quails,  that  he  niigt 
give  practical  proof  of  his  having  profitted  b 
the  minute  description. 

Cecil  heard  the  steps  behind  her  but  did  nc 
look  up ;  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  bending  ovt 
the  tabic  beside  her  spoke,  and  was  aoswere 
in  so  low  a  tone,  that  no  one  else  could  bear. 

"  I  beg  you  to  believe,  Miss  Clare,  that 
knew  not  the  name  ofthesong  wbich  you  wer 
requested  to  Bing,  or  should  never  have  joinci 
in  the  request.  Your  sudden  mastery  over  al 
emotion  alone  prevented  my  interfering  to  san 
you  from  the  painful  triaL" 

It  was  the  first  time  that  Fitz  Elwyn  hai 
voluntarily  addressed  her  throughout  the  day 
in  fact,  almost  the  only  sentence  he  bad  eve: 
addressed  to  her  since  their   meeting  in  tht 


Isle  of  Wight  not  called  for  by  the  duties  ol 
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poUteness ;  and  Cecil  was  startled.  Her  hand 
shook ;  but  she  so  held  it  that  its  trembling 
was  not  seen,  as  she  ventured  one  hurried 
glance  at  the  speaker.  There  was  an  appear- 
ance of  self-control — a  mingling  of  pride  and 
some  warmer  feeling  in  the  expression  of  his 
features;  and  she  replied  with  as  steady  a 
voice,  and  as  well  maintained  a  self-control  as 
his  own. 

"  Thank  you,  my  lord,  for  your  considerar 
tion ;  but  it  is  better  that  I  should  forget  the 
past;  and  I  hope  soon  to  accomplish  so  desir- 
able an  object.^^ 

^^  I  wish  you  all  possible  success,'^  replied 
the  viscount  in  a  tone  that  grated  harshly  on 
her  ear.  ^'  Besides  WiUerton^s  pubHc  message, 
I  have  a  private  one  for  you  alone,'^  he  added 
after  a  short,  but  embarrassing  silence.  "  He 
bids  me  tell  you  that  all  proceeds  well ;  and 
that  he  hopes  to  be  with  you  again  in  a  fort- 
night or  three  weeks.'^ 

I  am  delighted  P'    exclaimed  Cecil  with 
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a  burst  of  joy,  her  heavy  eyes  for  one  i 
beaming  with  the  brightness  of  her 
years. 

"  Willerton  is  a  happy  man,"  remarkt 
Fitz  Elffyn  with  a  flushed  cheek,  and 
displeasing  to  his  hearer. 

"  He  is  a  generous  and  high  minded 
a  man  whose  word  may  be  relied  on,"  ar 
Cecil  warmly,  with  as  8udden  and  < 
fl  ashing. 

The  approsch  of  Mr.  Fleetwood,  w 
dexterously  escaped  from  his  detainer 
tually  prevented  all  further  comment 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  moved  «way  with  the 
tion  of  joining  his  mother,  but  was  inte: 
by  Mr.  Lake,  who  if  he  had  appeared  r 
on  silence  before,  appeared  now  as  fully  r 
on  conversation. 

Tlie  viscount,  we  are  sorry  to  be  cor 
to  admit  it,  was  in  no  better  temper  t 
rest  of  the  party;  and  most  heartily 
that  the  little  ugly  old  man  who  detain 
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!  suddeal;  transported  to  the  top  of 
azo,  or  any  other  lofty  mountain,  so 
rere  sufficiently  distant ;  but  he  had 
ught  up  with  a  deference  for  age,  and  a 
ir  the  feelings  of  others;  and  therefore, 
if  answering  briefly,  or  passing  on  as 
t  have  done  to  a  younger  man,  he 
E>  listen  with  patient  attention  to  the 
prosing ;  but  the  expected  prosing 
me.  Instead  of  initiating  his  hearer 
method  of  catching  quails,  or  making 
Mr.  Lake  discoursed  on  the  different 
lents  in  South  Amerirai — their  contrasts 
monieB — their  merits  and  demerits — 
capabilities  of  the  coimtry ;  and  that  in 
lear  and  striking  style  that  Lord  Fit?.  El  - 
stead  of  merely  hstening  from  politeness 
deeply  interested,  gazing  with  atlmira- 
well  as  surprise,  at  the  little,  insignifi- 
jly  old  man,  who  joined  to  considerable 
ity  extensive  information,  and  an  en- 
;d,  liberal  mind  capable  of  understanding 
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and  appreciating  the  views  of  lofty  g 
His  long  residence  abroad  had  left  him  igi 
of  the  petty  details — the  piquant  report! 
amusing  scandal  of  English  politics;  a 
was  naturnlly  apt  to  make  South  Amerii 
subject  of  his  discourse;  but  he  was 
prosy,  except  of  intent,  for  blessed  with  a 
perception  of  character,  be  generally  se 
subjects  suited  to  his  listeners ;  and 
meeting  with  one  capable  of  comprehe 
hia  views,  those  views  were  frankly  unv 
and  then  it  was  found  that  he  was  not  proi 
— not  American — but  cosmopolitan.  Hew 
quite  free  from  the  indolence  usually  cont 
by  a  long  residence  in  a  warm  climate 
when  interested  his  mind  had  stilt  suC 
energy  to  throw  off  this  bodily  lassitude 
he  then  spoke  with  a  force  and  abru| 
which,  though  unfashionable,  and  somf 
startling,  was  calculated  to  interest  liiah< 
and  convince  them  of  bis  sincerity. 

"  With  mines  whose  riches  are  inexhai 
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perhaps  inexhaustible — magiiificeat  rivers, 
Himna  through  almost  boundless  tracts  ol' 
pattuie  laud,  cotercd  with  the  most  luxuriant 
wrdure,  tangled  and  clothed  with  trees  and 
flontra  of  piant  size  and  witchiug  beauty — jet 
»h»t  is  South  America  with  all  her  striking 
Imeliness  ?  How  stands  she  iu  the  eye  of  the 
tutldUng,  the  philosopher,  and  the  philanthro- 
pu  ?'"  exclaimed  Mr.  Lake,  excited  tu 
doquence  by  the  interest  of  the  subject. 

"  She  is  a  jest  and  a  scorn,  when  she  should 
be  a  glory  j — a  bye  word,  instead  of  a  noble 
model ;— a  miglily  genius,  wasting  its  powers 
upon  trifles,"  replied  Fttz  Elwyn,  catching  the 
ipark  of  enthusiasm  from  his  energetic  com- 
pwiiou.  ■•  She  hsa  freed  herself  from  the  irmi 
jfoke  of  Spain — she  has  freed  ber  slaves ;  but 
ihc  is  still  in  the  bonds  of  ignorance.  She  has 
itrength  which  as  yet  she  knows  not  how  to 
use— powers  which  might  make  her  a  giant, 
and  yet  ia  she  still  a  dwarf.  The  short  sighted 
policy  of  the  Spma  tliat  taught  her   to   treat 
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her  colonies  aa  step  children  j  to 
native  rulers,  anil  to  rule  as  tyrants 
enriched  for  a  time  the  mother  counti 
recoiled  upon  herself.  Those  colon 
still  have  been  outlets  for  her  manu 
sources  of  countless  wealth — their 
fiicnds  and  bretheni.  How  star.da 
Their  children  foes — there  comm 
their  mines  in  strangers'  hands.  It 
well  if  other  nations  would  take  \ 
the  lesson.  A  child  assured  of  its  mo 
and  care  is  easily  guided — a  child  su 
a  step  mother's  jealously  is  nded  with 
and  if  ruled  hates." 

"  This  communion  of  opinion  is 
ed  and  highly  pleasing,"  observed  1 
his  little  eyes  gUatening  with  excite' 
delight,  as  he  listened  to  the  animatf 
whose  feelings  were  so  near  akin  to  hi 
"  Look  at  their  internal  dissensions 
changinggovemments— ifthey  deservt 
of  governments !  Their  yearly  revoluti< 
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it  daily  revolts  show  the  need  and  the 
im  of  the  Spanish  yoke,"  remarked  Mr. 
wod,  who,  havinj?  been  left  by  Cecil,  had 
icard  the  latter  part  (rf"  the  conversation 
■en  Mr.  Lake  and  the  viscount,  as  he  was 
oing  back  to  the  [uano. 

"  Whom  the  fl"  bind*  not  mudthe  iron  ETve." 

L  poetical  excuse  for  the  most  outrageous 

if  tyranny,  as  you  apply  the  line,"  replied 

Elwyn,  "for  me,  since  you  will  quote 

7  in  politics,  I  prefer  the  old  SpanUh 

1. 

were  we  botn,"  tU  Uiu»  Ihey  cry,  "  though  to  Our  King 

omige  ud  Uw  tettty  bebiad  bii  etttt  to  go ; 

,d'i  bebe*  our  lid  he  ih»re«,  but  God  did  Wer  command, 

Mt  ihould  leaxe  our  children  heirs  of  an  enBlaved  land, " 

H  poetical  excuse  for  revolution,  and  all  its 
m,  aa  you  apply  the  hnea,"  replied  Mr. 
twood,  not  sorry  to  attack  the  viscoxmt, 
m  he  had  never  liked.    «  I  am  for  obeying 
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the  powers  that  be,  and  submitting  to 
timate  rulers ;  and  the  example  of  tl 
Americans  is  not  likely  to  convert  me 
old  fashioned  faith  of  my  fathers,  W 
her  children  gained  by  throwing  off 
yoke  of  the  Spainards  as  you  term  i 
and  bloodshed — a  depopulated  countr 
governments — insulted  laws — and  a  c 
not  worth  naming." 

"  You  forget  that  she  is  free  j  and 
power  of  being  great.  Such  unhapp 
corruption  of  human  nature,  that 
mixes  with  our  good,  and  freedom  in  a< 
can  only  be  won  through  war.  As 
fabled  Phcenix,  so  with  nations ;  th 
must  arise  from  the  ashes  of  destructii 
man  who  risks  his  Ufe  to  be  free  hi 
above  the  lot  of  a  slave ; — the  power 
mind  may  be  wasted — obscured  by  i{ 
or  carried  away  by  prejudice ;  but  th( 
lity  of  better  things  is  there." 

"  Had  the  South  Americans  been  v 
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im  they  would  have  known  hoiv  to  govern 
ielves,  and  submit  to  their  governors. 
1  boys  rebel  they  deserve  chastisement." 
^Tien  boys  receive  chastisement,  and  no 
re;  stripes^  but  no  learning ;  and  are  thus 
J  in  their  natural  growth  of  mind — what 
have  we  to  expect  from  such  the  wisdom 
'le  strength  of  manhood  ?" 
rou  mistake  me.  Lord  Fjtz  Elwyn ;  I 
1  only  stint  people  and  boys  to  a  proper 
:ityof  wholesome  mental  food;  repletion 
wholesome  viands  will  do  good  to  neither, 
both  learn  to   obey  ere    they    seek    to 


Vy,  there  is  the  difference  between  us,  Mr, 
wood ;  you  would  prefer  obedient  slaves, 
I  intelligent  subjects.  You  would  leave 
:  rivers  unnavigated,  lest  some  should  be 
n  its  rapids." 

have  no  taste  for  rapid  revolutions,  if  that 
at  your  lordship  means." 
S^or  I,  Mr,  Fleetwood ;  and  therefore  by 
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timely  reform  would  prevent  the  chant 
popular  outbreak." 

"  Reform  !  Oh !  certainly,  all  pnid( 
form }  but  I  have  too  high  an  esteem  i 
works  of  my  ancestors,  to  pull  them  de 
appease  idle  clamour," 

"  There  is  a  difference  between  pulling 
and  repairing— between  idle  clamour,  ar 
voice  of  sober,  thiuking  men.  The  stn 
edi6ce— the  noblest  monument  of  the  w 
of  our  fathers  will  crumble  beneath  the 
of  time,  if  not  repaired.  Vain  to  some 
warning  murmur  of  the  coming  tempest , 
yet,  if  unheeded,  that  storm  wiU  swee 
before  it.  Had  the  SpaniM-ds  interested 
transatlantic  children  in  their  gorermnen 
making  that  government  a  blessing,  and  g 
those  children  a.  feir  share  in  its  duties 
profits,  those  children  would  not  have  rev 
against  their  tyranny;  and  if  separated  by 
dental  circumstances,  the  mother  and  the- . 
would  still  have  been  friends." 
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ley  had  some  hardships  to  complain  of 
Spaniards  in  their  dependence,  they 
ther  peace  nor  prosperity  to  boast  of 
independence : — internal  contests  be- 
.ughter  and  ruin  behind." 
!  them  time,  Mr.  Fleetwood ;  give 
ve"  interposed  Mr.  Lake,  who  liked  to 
:  on  the  future  glory  of  the  country  in 
;  had  80  long  resided.  "  The  colonists 
•  people  are  in  a  measure  trained  to 
rment;  to  the  colonists  of  a  despotism 
government  is  new,  and  naturally  for 
a  duties  sit  awkwardly  upon  them ;  all 
i  work  better  for  a  Utile  use.  Their 
;hty  Andes  did  not  rise  to  its  present 
r  in  one  day,  though  formed  by  the 
!  laws  of  one  Almighty  Being ;  and  the 
of  her  plains  may  likewise  hereafter 
Co  grandenr,  and  eebpee  the  worn  out 
[»f  the  olden  world." 
ancy  is  not  a  fact,  Mr.  Lake;  nor  a 
jned  sentence  an  argument.     I  leave 
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to  others  the  theories  of  wild  geolog 
wilder  pohticians^  not  being  one  of  tl 
ment  party." 

"  You  are  one  of  the  stand  stills  tV. 
marked  Fitz  Elwyn. 

"  Noj  not  exactly  that ;"  replied  M 
M'ood,  who  began  to  be  conscious  of 
himself  out  a  more  ultra  tory  than  1 
was,  from  a  spirit  of  opposition  lo  the  i 
"  Not  exactly  that ;  but  I  would  proci 
sober  trot,  which  I  consider  to  be  an  '. 
man's  proper  place  ;  whereas  you  wou 
at  a  reckless  gallop." 

"  Only  in  the  field,  not  in  the  leg 
Mr.  Fleetwood.  I  am  certainly  not  for 
iiig  a  fixture,  whilst  the  current  of 
speeding  on,  my  only  use  to  mark  the  : 
that  current ;  nor  would  I  advance  as  a 
wave  the  galloping  avant  courier  of  wial 
may  never  arise;  but  I  would  that  tl 
enlightened  should  just  head  the   sti 
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ic  opinion,  guiding  its  course — ruling  its 
er  to  good." 

I  am  rather  incredulous  as  to  this  mighty 
;h  of  mind,  or  rather  its  sudden  jump,  as 
led  by  some  ^  and  still  more  incredulous 
its  junaping  to  good ;  hke  the  American 
•r,  it  may  be  leaping  into  a  gulf  to  its  own 
■uction.  I  have  a  respect  and  veneration 
lie  past — its  sober  habits — its  quiet  obedi- 


rhe  sober  habits  and  quiet  obedience  of 
^^ormaQ  Barons  for  instance,''  observed 
Elwyn  with  a  smile. 

Sot  quite  as  far  back  as  that,  though  you 
t  to  venerate  those  said  Norman  Barons, 
e  winners  of  Magna  Charta  ;  and  in  truth 
!  was  a  something  picturesque  in  the  feudal 
deur  of  those  Barons  bold,  with  their 
M  of  vassals,  and  gallant  knights,  that  puts 
ame  the  cold,  bare,  unpoctical  utility  of 
iresent  day,  whcD  trade  outvies  nobility." 
[  admit  the  pictiiresqueDess  of  a  train  of 
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Barons  bold,  md  allow  tliat  those  i 
days  for  the  painter,  and  perhaps  tli 
but  barbaric  pomp  and  gold  vc  valy 
to  the  eye,  there  needs  the  touch  Uid : 
iniad  to  stir  the  soul ; — auch  hsd  yont 
Barons  whea  they  wrung  a  peon's  rig 
the  feeble  yet  despotic  John.  Cotnm«o 
a  Kay  for  knowledge  and  fivedom  in  th 
as  in  the  later  times ;  and  a  Coemo  di 
was  a  greater  blessing  to  his  countr 
Malatesta.  Not  that  I  hare  any  int 
turning  merchant,  reugning  my  title 
fusing  to  stand  by  my  order,"  add 
Elwyn  with  a  amile. 

"  No ;  only  yon  conader  the  ragg 
of  a  radical  meeting  more  picturesque 
and  tournament." 

"  More  safe,  and  more  honeat  than  i 
band  on  a  foray ;  and  a  radical  Inaat  tb 
as  melodious,  is  less  alarming  than  a  fro 
b«ni.  But  I  am  DO  camate  of  those 
paitiaans,  who    leap  at  unwise  con 
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beeauae  they  hxm  not  been  taa|^t  better ;   it 

being  one  of  the  vnMoy  eiogubir  anoiiudie^  in 

du8  very  nagiilar  oeuntiyy  tbttt  labile  the  mass 

of  the  people  axe  eoHed  en  to  exexdee  political 

cighta^  they  atre  dtaootuaged  or  forbidden  to  ae» 

%uire  a  loiowledgB  of  tirair  polidcal  dufiei. 

I  hope  1iu8  diaoouragenwDt  ariaee  from    no 

coT^ert  .design  to   ke^  Totos  dependent  on 

maaters  and  UsMUonhL    Afisv  yean  back  the 

cry  waa'^-rDo  not  teadi  the  peofde  to  read  and 

write^    they  make    better    aervanta  without 

it  l^-'CiscnoiataneeB  haw  compelled  edHoalion; 

and  now  the  eiy  ia  a  little  changed*  ^  Let  them 

read;  but  do  not  let  them  read  newspapeta  or 

polities.    How  can  they  judge  of  such  things  ? 

and  what  have  thqr  to  do  with  apeeohea  in 

Parliameot?' — If  they  had  not  to  vo4e  for  the 

makers  of  those  speeebBs  Ihe  question  would 

have  a  diffeoent  bearing." 

"^  Well^  the  fceeholdefs  of  this  eonnty  wiU 
soon  be  called  on  to  vote  £]r «  new  member  in 
the  room  of  poor  Mr.  PennanU    The  writ  is  to 

M  3 


IHR    QUIET  BU8BAND. 


be  issued  immediately  ;  and  ooe  need  n( 
conjuror  to  say  who  will  be  elected,"  ob 
Mrs.  Ashtonwho  bad  been  fidgeting  abc 
speakers  for  the  last  five  minutes,  li 
knowingly  at  Mr.  Fleetwood,  who  co 
deeply,  and  by  glancing  at  the  Earl  of  Lin 
and  his  son  embarrased  them  as  much  as  b 

*'The  blues,  conscious  that  they  can  b 
chance  against  such  a  candidate,  do  no 
pose  any  opposition  I  understand,"  adde 
lady,  iu  a  congratulatory  tone. 

Mr.  Fleetwood  was  silent  &ota  not  ki 
what  to  say — Lord  Lindmoor  and  his  so 
the  same,  because  they  did  not  consider 
selves  called  on  to  speak ;  and  there  i 
an-ful  pause  broken  by  Captain  Wilde 
just  released  by  the  conclusion  of  a  rubb 
seeing  the  confusion  caused  by  his  hosti 
termined  to  lead  the  conversation  as  1 
lately  led  the  game  to  the  eari'a  disC' 
leaving  his  upponeiits  no  opportunity  i 
ting  in  card  or  word. 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND. 


245 


"  Ah  !  Mrs.  AshtoD ;  now  you  are  saying 
^hatjuat  to  try  me,  knowing  that  I  am  one  of 
:!ie  vhigs,  or  blues  as  you  call  them ;  but  you 
iball  not  obtain  one  iota  of  intelligence  from 
ne,  depend  upon  it.  Only  this  I  will  say  ; — 
ff  should  stand  for  the  county,  (you  need  not 
sugh,  far  stranger  things  might  come  to  pass) 
[  shall  insist  on  opening  the  election  ball  with 

fOU." 

"  With  great  pleasure.  Captain  Wilder.  But 
s  there  really  to  be—  ?" 

"And  the  second  quadrille  with  you,  Miss 
Clare,"  he  continued,  interrupting  his  hostess. 

Cecil  laughed,  as  she  acknowledged  the 
lonor. 

"  I  fthould  make  a  capital  member !  What 
iridgefl  and  rail  roads  we  shouhl  have  I  By  the 
)ye,  Mra.  Ashton,  I  want  to  show  you  a  plan 
)f  the  new  machine  that  I  was  speaking  to  you 
ibout  the  other  day." 

The  current  of  Mrs.  Asbton's  ideas  was 
;urncd,    and  the  Captain   carried    her  off  in. 


246 


THE   aUIBT  HUBBAND. 


triumph,  to  the  relief  of  more  than  on 
gueete. 

The  eflrl's  ctrriage  ms  uuioimced  ain 
mediately  after ;  and  Lord  Lindmoor,  i 
lost  two  more  rubbers,  and  waa  dr 
emvyi,  harried  his  lady  and  the  resi 
party  away,  exclaiming  as  aoon  as  th« 
o%  "  Thank  gnodaess  U  b  over." 

Mr.  Lake  instead  of  again  seizing 
Fleetwood,  and  instruding  him  in  tl 
defence  against  the  musquitoes,  aa  he 
stracted  him  in  the  art  of  attack  age 
quails,  attached  himself  to  Cecil,  who  w 
into  a  temporary  forgetfolnese  of  fetiguc 
the  trials  of  the  day,  hj  Uie  diarm  of  ! 
versation ;  but  Robert's  approach  die 
their  UU^^t-tiU,  he  turned  bta  atten 
the  intruder,  and  played  a  pitched  gu 
him  at  caustic  remains,  till  the  adieus 
Fleetwood  and  the  Wilders  warned  hi 
it  was  time  to  depart. 

"  That  is  a  very  odd  man,"  remarki 
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Ashton  in  no  laudatorj  tone.  "  1  took  him  at 
first  for  a  good  man  of  business ;  but  be  seems 
little  short  of  a  aimpletoD  io  such  things.  He 
has  given  up  all  idea  of  Tsmoving  the  garden 
wall,  or  eola^iiag  the  dining-room,  though  he 
agreed  with  me  before  that  these  would  be  such 
grcatimpravements;  and  only  wants  to  get  in 
at  once,  without  reading  over  the  inventories, 
signing  the  Iease>  or  doing  any  thing  else  that 
should  be  done,  which  looks  rather  suspicious. 
Periiaps  he  only  wishes  to  get  into  the  house 
and  then  cany  off  the  furniture.  I  have  heard 
of  such  things ;  you  had  better  keep  your  eye 
upon  hioa,  Mr.  Aibton.*' 

*'laia  not  at  «11  afraid,  my  dear,"  replied  her 
hmbapdj  who  looked  as  much  wearied  aa  his 
gnesta. 

**  No,  Mr.  Ashton ;  you  are  never  afraid  of 
ai^  thing,  and  you  know  how  that  Gilmore 
cheated  you,  and  woiild  have  cheated  you  more, 
if  I  had  not  kept  a  sharp  look  out.     I  hope 
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you  liave  not  consented  to  hia  taking  posst 
this  week." 

"  Yes  I  have,  my  dear." 

"  La !  Mr.  Ashton  ;  that  is  just  like 
You  would  give  the  teeth  out  of  your  hi 
any  one  asked  you  for  them." 

"  I  will  not  give  away  yours,  my  dear;  S( 
need  not  be  alarmed." 

"  He  Mill  prove  a  swindler  you  may  de 
upon  it,"  continued  Mrs.  Ashton,  half  pro\ 
and  half  amused  at  her  husband's  answer. 

*'  Nonsense,  my  dear  ;  I  will  be  auiet; 
his  honor." 

"  Ah !  Mr.  Ashton,  that  is  just  like  y 
you  would  answer  for  any  body's  honor  ; 
sure  you  do  not  believe  that  there  is  a  rogi 
the  world.  But  it  is  very  odd  your  sm 
faiiL-y  for  this  man,  when  you  had  such  a  di 
to  liim  at  first ;  now  1  think  he  does  not 
prove  on  acquaintance."    ' 

"  I  hope  he  will,  or  I  shall  set  fire  to  W 


•■"^^™".h.„pj.    t;^•"""■ 
'•■■•■<l  archly.  "  °'"'"«i 

so  red  when  J  si.fil-,,     , 
■'"S  elected.     I  wlir  fi    .  '  ' 

»  i^U  find  out  tiint  (oo  ■' 
M  5 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Two  days  tufficed  to  explain  why  M 
wood  bad  looked  ao  red  on  his  pyebable 
being  alluded  to. 

As  Mrs.  AsbtoD  was  going  forth  oi 
her  observing,  advising,  reproving,  ani 
table  expeditions,  she  encoimteied  Lor 
moor  and  his  son  not  more  than  ten  at« 
Jier  own  door,  who  announced  their  ii 
of  calling  on  Mr.  Ashtm. 
Could  it  be  possible  !    The  earl  did  c 
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tbem  a  viuL  He  had  been  stately,  a  leetle  too 
stately  at  the  dinner  party,  though  she  had 
laid  nothing  about  It  to  any  one,  and  the 
viscount  bad  never  shovn  any  inclination  for 
supernumerary  calls,  yet  here  were  the  earl  and 
the  viscount  coming  to  see  Mr.  Ashton,  the 
former  more  gracious  than  she  had  yet  seen 
him,  the  latter  as  polite,  and  perhaps  a  leetU 
more  cordial  than  was  his  wont.  Then  they 
really  were  to  be  not  only  near  neighbours,  but 
good  neighbours.  Kind,  active  Mrs.  Aahtnn 
was  in  raptures.  She  asked  most  particularly 
after  the  countess,  the  captain,  and  a  lame 
carriage  horse ;  expressed  over  and  over  again 
her  pleasure  at  seeing  her  visitors,  and  finally, 
ushering  them  into  the  drawing-room,  went 
herself  to  snmmoB  her  hnsband  and  son,  leav- 
ing Cecil,  who  was  sitting  there  alone,  to  enter- 
tain her  titled  goesta,  which  task  she  performed, 
after  Che  first  flutter  of  surprise  had  subsided, 
with  a  quiet  self-^asession  that  commanded 
the  admiration  of    both*   though  Lord  Fitz 


Elwyn   took  little  or  no  share  in  the  t 
sat  ion. 

"  Good  morning,  my  lord,  I  am  very 
see  you,"  said  Mr.  Ashton  on  enterin 
his  wife,  and  two  eldest  sons ;  and  he 
\cas  pleased,  for  he  liked  both  the  carl  a 
viscount;  but  had  he  anticipated  the  p 
of  their  visit  he  might  have  wished  th: 
deferred.  '*  It  is  very  good  of  you  to  coi 
enliven  me,  on  such  a  dull  looking  day 
not  know  how  it  is,  but  I  feel  more  than 
people  the  effects  of  gloom  and  sunshine. 
"  We  shall  be  delighted  if  our  presen 
make  you  forget  this  disagreeable  fog ; 
atn  afraid  we  deserve  no  gratitude  fur  so  d 
replied  Lord  Lindmoor  with  a  irank  and 
ning  graeiousness,  yet  slightly  heighten* 
lour.  «  To  tell  the  truth,  Mr.  Ashtoi 
come  to  beg  a  iavor;  and  will  receiv 
praises  not  our  due." 

"  You    deserve    my   gratitude  for   su 
friendly  act  as  allowing  me  an  opportun 
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iging  you,  my  lord ;  and,  if  in  my  power, 
ieve  the  favor  granted.  I  merit  no  thanks 
this,  having  a  natural  antipathy  to  saying 


'P  V 


'This  is  friendly  indeed,  Mr.  Ashton ;  far 
re  BO  than  we  dared  expect." 
'  I  hope  not,  my  lord ;  I  am  a  quiet,  silent 
Q,  but  no  churl.  What  can  I  do  for  you  ?" 
[uired  Mr.  Ashton,  whilst  his  wife  sat  in  a 
at  fidget,  wondering  whether  the  earl  would 

for  the  use  of  the  carriage  and  horses — a 
'  from  her  famous  cow — or  some  cuttings  of 

as  iamous  pear  tree ; — but  it  was  none  of 


'  Give  us  what  I  hope  you  will  have  no  ob- 
don  to  give,  Mr.  Ashton— your  support.  A 
»e  body  of  gentlemen  and  freeholders  have 
[uested  my  son  to  stand  for  the  county ;  and 
are  come  in  consequence  to  sohcit  the  votes 
yourself  and  Mr.  Robert  Ashton,  with  per- 
ssion   to   canvass    your    tenants.     As    our 
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nearest  neighbour  we  have  paid  you  tbi 
pliment  of  a  first  application." 

"  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  going  to  stand  1 
county  !"   exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashton  in 
which  disturbed  the  viscount's  gravity. 

Here  then  was  the  explanation  of  Mr. 
wood's  odd  look,  and  the  nearly  as  odd 
of  the  earl  and  hia  son  on  her  allusion 
election.  It  was  very  provoking  that  or 
candidate  could  be  elected,  for  she  voul 
liked  both  to  come  in,  Mr.  Fleetwood  v 
more  proper  person,  having  a  sort  of  hen 
claim  to  the  office  of  member;  bis 
grandfather,  and  great-grandfather,  havin 
members  before  him ;  but  then  Fitz 
was  a  lord — their  nearest  neighbotu*, 
friend  of  Sir  Thomas  Willerton's,  who  ' 
marry  Cecil,  How  convenient  for  frai 
Yes ;  but  then  Mr.  Fleetwood,  she  had  f 
was  to  take  Emma,  since  Cecil  was  en 
Poor  Mrs.  Ashton !  It  was  a  most  disti 
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emma  :  and  for  oace  her  husband  seemed  as 
icb  perplexed  and  put  out  of  his  way  as  her- 
r,  and  like  her  too,  he  wished  that  both  the 
ing  men  could  have  been  members. 
4  tory  by  birth,  for  his  father  and  bis  father'a 
ber  bad  been  so  before  him,  his  vote  would 
re  belonged  of  right  to  Mr.  Fleetwood 
rely  on  that  accoon^  had  it  not  also  been 
imed  1^  that  gentleman's  high  character  for 
ise  and  honor;  but  if  Mr.  Ashton's  natural 
lolence  and  diainclinatioa  to  all  change  kept 
a  in  the  piditical  faith  of  his  ancestors,  that 
y  indolence  prevented  his  putting  his  faith 

0  active  practice ;  in  short,  he  was  a  quiet 
Lo,  the  veiy  antipodes  of  an  eager  politician 
contented  to  let  the  world  wag  on  its  own 
y,  provided  that  way  did  not  compel  him  to 
y  extra  exertion.  As  a  tory — a  person  well 
ted  for  a  county  member;  and  the  son  of  an 

1  friend  he  would  naturally  have  given  his 
te  to  Mr.  Fleetwood ;  but  then,  somehow  or 
iier,  it  was  very  odd,  but  just  like  him  his 
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wife  would  have  said,  he  had  taken  a  great 
fancy  to  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn — entertained  a  high 
opinion  of  his  talents  and  principles ;  and  had  a 
great  objection  to  saying — no,  as  he  had  told 
the  earl. 

It  was  very  provoking.  He  wished  that  he 
had  no  vote  ;  but  the  wish  was  vain  ;  and  the 
earl  and  his  son  were  waiting  for  his  an&wer^ 
w^hilst  these  thoughts  were  passing  through  his 
mind.  And  what  could  he  say?  Could  all 
these  feelings  have  been  fairly  explained  to  the 
young  candidate,  both  he  and  his  father  must 
have  felt  more  flattered  by  his  regret,  than  hurt 
at  his  refusal,  his  regret  being  personal,  his  re- 
fusal merely  political ;  but  Mr.  Ashton  was  a 
man  of  few  words,  and  hated  explanations ;  he 
had  already  said  far  more  than  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  saying  to  his  visitors,  and  his  powers 
of  speech  were  nearly  exhausted ;  besides  he 
was  embarrassed,  and  his  speech  was  naturally 
on  such  occasions  less  clear,  and  more  concise. 

"  I  am  very  sorry,  my  lord;  I  have  a  high 
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esteem  for  Lord  Fitz  Elwya — and  under  other 
circumstances — but  Mr.  Fleetwood  is  the  8on 
of  an  old  friend.  I  had  no  idea  of  your  lord- 
ship's standing — in  short — " 

"  You  are  naturally  anxious  for  the  success 
of  your  old  friend,  and  pledged  to  give  him 
your  vote,"  said  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  closing  the 
sentence. 

"  Yes,  that  is  it  precisely,"  stammered  poor 
Mr.  Asbton,  still  looking  red  and  perplexed, 
though  somewhat  relieved  by  the  viscount's 
ready  comprehension  and  courteous  manner. 

"  I  will  not  weary  you  by  entering  into  a 
detail  of  my  principles,  of  which  I  believe  you 
already  understand  sufficient  to  know  that  we 
differ  but  little,  though  you  are  called  a  tory, 
and  I  a  whig;  nor  shall  I  of  course  attempt  to 
alter  your  resolution;  but  content  myself  with 
regretting  that  I  cannot  have  the  honor  of  your 
support,"  observed  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  with  a 
manner  as  courteous  as  before,  wishing  to  pre- 
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vent  all  reply  from  bis  fatho*,  irbo  was  groi 
more  stately  every  moment.  "  You  will  r 
trust  object  to,  or  think  me  impertiner 
visiting  your  tenanta  j  we  agreed  in  condc 
ing  coercion  tbe  other  day.  I  will  spare 
son  the  trouble  of  saying — no,  since  he  i 
with  bis  father  I  presume,"  be  added  wi 
slight  inclination  of  the  bead  towards  Rob< 

"  Pray  visit  whom  you  will  OQ  my  est 
my  lord ;  1  never  attempt  to  coerce  my  ten 
or  children  on  these  subjects,  leaving  then 
freedom  which  I  claim  for  myself;  but  Re 
who  has  always  been  a  whig,  will  I  doubt 
have  pleasure  in  giving  you  his  vote,"  re; 
Mr.  Ashton  much  relieved. 

"  Excuse  me,  my  lord ;  I  must  vote  for 
friend  Fleetwood,"  said  Robert  quickly, 

"  Bless  me,  Robert !  why  you  were  n& 
tory  before ;  some  people  even  called  y 
radical,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Asbtoo,  who  h 
most  inconvenient  habit  of  remembering 
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very  things  which  her  friends  most  wished 
forgotten,  and  thought  by  thus  splitliug  the 
&aiily  votes  to  please  both  candidates. 

"  I  have  grown  older,  and  seen  my  folly," 
replied  her  son  with  a  face  as  red  as  the  dining 
room  curtains. 

"  May  your  wisdom  ever  increase  with  your 
jean  !"  observed  Lord  Liadmoor  with  a  kind- 
ling cheek  and  a  touch  of  irony,  for  Kobert's 
maaner  bad  been  moat  ancourteous. 

*■  I  have  no  rote,  Lord  Fits  Eilwyn,  I  wish  I 
had;  but  1  have  good  wishes,  health,  and 
itKngtb,  and  Captain  Wilder  has  promised  to 
make  me  one  of  bis  aides-de-camp,  if  you  will 
accept  my  services,"  said  the  usually  quiet 
Edward,  coming  forward  with  friendly  warmth 
u  the  Earl  of  Lindmoor  rose  to  take  his  leave, 
offended  at  Robert's  bruaquerie. 

"  With  many  thanks,"  replied  the  viscount, 
laking  his  hand  as  frankly  as  it  was  offered, 

"  Pmy  do  not  go  yet,  my  lord  ;  you  are  not 
retted.     Let  me  offer  you  some  refreshment," 


SCO 
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cried  Mra.  Asbton,  who  had  overcom 
surprise  at  Robert's  change  of  politic 
recovered  the  use  of  her  tongue.  «  I  ai 
I  am  very  sorry  about  this  nasty  electi 
had  no  idea  that  the  viscount  was  goi 
stand,  but  I  hope  this  will  make  no  diffi 
in  your  lordship's  feelings  towards  the  fai 
"  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  the  earl  a 
loftily,  without  resuming  his  seat. 

"  Well,  that  is  very  kind  of  your  lords! 
say  so ;  I  am  sure  I  should  be  very  aon^ 
did ;  it  would  be  so  unpleasant  not  to  be 
friends  with  one's  next  neighbours  ;  bul 
see  \fr.  Fleetwood  is  the  son  of  such  a 
old  friend ;  and  Mr.  Ashton  has  always  ' 
with  the  purples.  It  is  very  unlucky ;  I 
there  had  been  no  election,  or  that  Mr.  As 
had  two  votes." 

"  You  are  very  good,"  observed  the 
only  anxious  to  repress  hervolubUity. 

"  But  do  pray  take  some  refreshment 
lord  ;   1  will  riiifT  the  bell  immediately." 
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mk  you,  Mrs.  Ashton,  but  you  really 
:cuse  us ;  we  have  no  time  for  refresh- 
-not  a  minute  to  spare,  good  morning — 
oming,   ladies ;"  said  the   earl  with  a 

courtesy,  bowing    himself  out   of  the 
ad  away  from  Mrs.  Ashton's  regrets, 
m  exceedingly  sorry  at  not  being  able 

you  my  vote,"  said  Mr.  Ashton  as  he 

his  hand  to  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn. 

tetieve  you,  sir,  aad  regret  the  result  of 

it  far  more  than  yourself,"  replied  the 

It  as  he  shook    hands   with  his    host. 

1  morning,  Miss  Clare." 

I's  answering  good  morning  was    half 

lie;  and  she  did  not  luuk  up. 

shall  meet  you   at  Captain   Wildtr's  in 

hour,"  said  Edward  as  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn, 
^changing  a  stiff  bow  with  Robert,  was 
g  the  room. 

lis  is  an  ominous  beginning  ;  I  fear  » e 
lake  but  bad  canvassers,"  remarked  Lord 
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Lmdmoor  to  his  son  aa  they    «»!),, 
horses  up  a  hill. 

"  It  was  the  firat  aliusioQ  to  their 
Ashton  Grove. 

I  am  sorry,  sir,  that  you  went  at 
suasion;  but  I  esteem  Mr.  Asht< 
thought  our  application  a  mark  of  i 
WUIerton  begged  me  to  be  civil  to  the 
replied  his  son,  bending  down  to  adj 
stirrups. 

"  There  are  some  then  who  desa- 
eivilitjatyourhandsj  but  let  that  pas, 
must  have  ivonderful  conmand  over  hei 
she  could  never  meet  you  as  she  doi 
such  perfect  self.po..e«non,  ...nming 
of  dignity  as  if  she  were  the  i.j„„d  , 
However  I  am  glad  that  it  is  a«  it  it-aj 
should  he  the  same." 

The  sudden  appearance  of  CuptMi  Bar 
an  abrupt  tura  m  tbe.«d  would  h»e  ol 
•  «?!}■  h«i  Lord  Ko  E,^  ^^^  ^ 


THS    aUIBT  HUBBAND.  263 

"  How  do  you  get  on  in  your  c&nvassiag?" 
Wis  his  question  aa  he  came  within  hearing. 
"  How  many  votes  <lid  you  get  at  Aahtou 
Grove  ?" 

"  None.  Mr.  Aahton  votei  for  his  friend's 
Mn— Mr.  Robert  Asfaton  for  his  own  friend, 
Mr,  Fleetwood,"  replied  Lord  Lindmoor  in  a 
tone  which  at  once  revealed  hia  feelings  to  his 
reckless  nephew. 

"  Very  good  that !  Mr.  Ashton's  grand- 
lather  voted  for  Mn  Flefetwood's  grandfather> 
90  Mr.  Ashton  must  do  the  like  by  the  grand- 
wn.  Mr.  Robert  Ashton  has  an  especial  sati- 
patby  towards  I^tA  FitZ  Elwyn,  so  votes  for 
Mr,  Fleetwood,  for  wbem  be  has  only  a  minor 
bund.  I  BupfMiae  you  strutted  into  the  honse> 
and  uiii~Fleise  give  nte  your  votes ;  and 
when  those  said  gentkmen  answered  *  no,'  you 
strutted  out  again  in  proper  lordly  style.  Ah) 
cousiD  mine!  you  will  never  be  member  for 
the  ind^wndeot  county  of at  that  rate." 

"  Why  should  Mr,  Robert  Ashton  have  an 
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especial  antipathy  to  Fitz  Elwyn?"  enqi 
the  earl, 

*'  I  am  not  called  on  to  account  for  the 
tipathies  of  Mr.  Robert  Ashton:  I  shoul 
soon  undertake  to  account  for  the  capric 
Lady  Barbara  Hetherton,  and  all  her  pi 
dogs.  Perhaps  he  thinks  Fitz  £lwyn  h 
fancy  for  the  same  bone  nhich  he  desirei 
himself.  But  you  and  my  cousin  are  fai 
stately  for  canvassers.  Give  me  a  list  o 
the  voters,  nho  have  pretty  wives  and  da 
ters,  and  1  will  ensure  you  the  votes  of 
husbands  and  fathers." 

"  Thank  you ;  1  prefer  more  sober 
vassers ;  you  have  already  turned  the  heat 
half  the  girls  in  the  tillage,  and  1  have  b 
some  things  hinted  which  it  would  deeply 
my  sister  to  hear.  I  hope  you  are  not  pla 
the  fool  nith  Miss  Sarah  Ashton,  with  w 
I  understand  you  are  constantly  walking,' 
plied  Lord  Lindmoor  gravely,  displeased  a 
nephew's  levity. 


mm 
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"  If  girls  will  be  sillj',  why  should  I  be 
blamed  for  it?  Since  you  refuse  my  offer  of 
canvassing,  I  wish  you  good  morning,  for  I 
ihall  Dot  make  such  an  offer  twice." 

"  I  trust  not  to  me,"  replied  the  earl  with 
encreasing  severity. 

"  You  may  depend  on  that,  '  moat  potent, 
^ve  and  reverend  signer ;'  and  so  once  more 
good  morning;"  and  putting  spurs  to  his 
borse,  (he  young  man  dashed  down  the  hill, 
iBUttering  as  be  went. — "  Prosy,  pragmatical 
fellow  !  I  shall  walk  with  Miss  Sarah  Aahtoa 
u  much  as  I  please,  fur  she  is  a  monstrous  fine 
pri ;  and  not  too  sensible  to  be  fooled  with." 

"Hip  I  liip  I  hip!  hurrah!  Fleetwood  for 
tvcr !"  cried  Robert  Ashton,  standing  with  an 
ur  of  insolent  triumph  before  Cecil,  who  was 
bending  over  her  drawing. 

Her  only  reply  was  a  look  which  made  the 
blood  mah  up  even  to  the  roots  of  his  hair. 

"  Take  care  how  you  provoke  me,"  he  mut- 
tered between  bis  teeth  as  he  teH  the  room. 

'VOL.  II.  N 
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"  Is  there  any  cbanoe  of  his  succei 
questioned  Cecil,  as  Edward  entered  tc 
she  had  any  message  to  Helen  Wilder. 

"  A  very  good  chance ;  it  will  be  a  hi 
at  any  rate.  But  which  do  yon  mean 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  or  Fleetwood?" 

*'  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,"  replied  Cecil  lul 
paint  with  great  activity. 

"  Then  we  mean  the  same :  I  will 
best  for  him.  By  the  bye,  I  saw  yt 
some  ribbon  exactly  the  right  colour  tb 
day — could  not  you  spare  me  a  piece 
buttonhole?" 

"  Yes,"  cried  Cecil,  running  otTto  biin, 

"  Thank  you ;  now  I  look  very  si 
shall  tell  Fitz  Elwyn  who  placed  his  a 
my  coat,  and  who  wishes  him  all  possi 
impossible  success." 

"  No^  no ;"  cried  Cecil  crimsoning 
very  tips  of  her  fingers. 

"  Why  not  ?  You  do  wish  him  sui 
ilon't  you  ?" 


THE    QUier  HUSBAND.  26/ 

"  Yes ;  you  know  my  father  waa  a  whig  j 
but — but  ladieB  have  nothing  to  do  with 
politics ;  and  their  names  should  not  be  men- 
tioned in  connection  with  such  subjects;  sol 
must  particularly  beg  you  not  to  say  who  gave 
you  the  ribbon." 

"  Beg  me  particularly  not  to  say  who  gave 
the  ribbon  !  ITmpfa  !  And  yet  Fitz  Elwyn  is 
Willerton's  moat  intimate  friend.  There  is 
something  in  this  beyonil  my  comprehension ; 
bonever  I  always  do  what  you  wish,  so  trust 
to  my  silence,  Cecil.  But  you  women  are 
strange  creatures — there  ia  no  understanding 
you," 

"  AsIc  Helen  Wilder  to  explain  the  capricea 
of  her  sex," 

"  1  will  send  her  to  pay  off  your  imperti- 
nence," answered  Edward  colouring  in  his  turn. 

This  was  a  day  of  high  honor  to  Ashton 
Grove.    Two  would-be  county  members  com- 
ing  to  solicit  the  votes  of  the  gentlemen ;  and 
the  good  wishes  of  the  ladies  ! 
N   3 
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"  I  have  not  a  minute  to  spare;  but 
Dot  doiy  myself  the  pleasure  of  hearioj 
wiah  me  *  good  apeed,'  "  exdaimed  Mr. 
wood,  entering  the  drawing-room  aboui 
hours  after  the  visit  of  his  rival ;  and  < 
great  delight  finding  Cecil  alone.  "  I 
just  left  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Aahton  in  the  pari 
am  waiting  for  Robert,  who  has  offere 
services  in  canvassing.  I  have  little  doi 
triumphing  over  Fitz  Elwyn,  but  am  an: 
that  the  bustle  of  a  contested  election  m 
necessity  keep  me  so  much  away  from  A 
Grove,  where  my  heart  ever  is,  let  my  bo 
where  it  may." 

Cecil  said  nothing  in  reply  to  this  galli 
but  continued  sketching  some  flowers 
stood  before  her  in  a  glass,  forming  a  grou 
a  screen  for  Mrs.  Ashton. 

"  You  are  pale  this  mwning,  Miss  C 
very   pale;— I  hope— I    tnWt    you    are 
ilL" 
"  Oh !  no  thank  you ;  quite  weU,"  re; 
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ecil,  looking  any  think  but  pale  as  she  turned 
Dm  his  e amidst  gazp. 

"  You  are  silent  as  to  my  hopes  of  becoming 
)ur  representative.  Will  you  not  wish  me 
iccess  ?     Your  wishes  would  ensure  it." 

"  Pardon  me,  Mr,  Fleetwood  ;  but  my 
ther  was  B  whig)  and  I  find  it  is  the  foshion 

the  County  of for  politics  to  be  hcredi- 

rj,"  answered  Cecil  coldly. 
"  You  do  not  mean  to  say,  Misa  Clare,  that 
m  would  rather  my  rival  should  succeed? 
0  not  say  that !  If  we  have  not  absolutely 
mversed  on  pohtics  we  have  touched  on 
pics  verging  on  them ;  and  I  flatterrayself  that 
lu  approve  of  my  principles.  Do  not  hold 
) resolutely  to  your  father's  opinions;  the 
pcct  of  iiffairs  is  ever  changing,  and  I  might 
!  able  to  adduce  reasons  which — " 
"  Adduce  reasons  to  a  lady  in  pohtics,  Fleet- 
ood !  Was  ever  such  a  work  of  supereroga- 
ixi?"  exclaimed  Robert  Ashton,  appearing  at 
M  moment,  booted  and  spurred,  ready  for  a 
tavasaing   ride.       "  Don't    you    know    that 
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women's  politics  are  always  founded  oi 
affections  ?" 

"  Then  must  I  be  still  more  anxious 
you  over  to  my  opinions,"  whispered  Mr 
wood,  as  Robert  was  compelled  to  w 
message  delivered  just  at  that  veiy  inste 

"  I  remain  true  to  my  father'a  \ 
&itfa,''  rq)lied  Miss  Clare  splashing  up 
colours  together  into  most  admired  coni 

Her  words  gave  no  hope ;  but  her 
rassment  did,  to  a  lover  resolved  to  be 
he  wished. 

"  I  will  not  think  it ; — you  must — ^yi 
rejoice  in  my  success;  and  as  a  tol 
enugn  of  victoiy,  you  will  give  me  thi 
of  my  own  colour,  charmed  by  your 
Believe  that  it  shall  be  treasured  nt 
heart  till  I  come  to  clium  your  conj 
tiona,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Fleetwood,  tf 
spray  of  the  De^hitmim  Graiidijhna 
the  vase  before  her,  whose  bright  pur 
the  oouDty  badge  of  his  party. 

Cecil  half  put  out  her  hand  to  stay 
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kt  would  have  spoken,  but  Robert  waa  before 
ler  wilh  his  keen,  searching,  ihreateniDg  look ; 
jiJ  the  hand  sank  by  her  side,  and  the  words 
lied  on  her  lips,  whilst  Fleetwood,  gathering 
lOpe  and  boldness  from  her  silence  and  grow- 
Bg  confusion,  placed  the  flower  in  his  bosom. 

"Mount  and  away,  Fleetwood!  This  is  no  time 
M  dallying  with  fair  ladies,  and  suing  to  wear 
lieir  colours,"  cried  Robert  impatiently,  hurry- 
ng  awaj  his  friend  before  he  could  say  more. 

Friend  !    Was  he  his  friend  ? 

Aa  the  door  closed  behind  them  the  brush 
ell  from  Cecil's  hand,  and  she  sank  back  half 
linting  in  her  chair. 

It  was  strange  !  both  parties  now  wore  her 
olours,  by  her  will,  or  against  her  wiU ; — yet 
K>lb  could  not  win  the  prize.  Which  had  her 
lopes  }  She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands 
0  conceiil  her  bnrning  blushes,  as  she  thought 
if  Robert  Ashton's  look— his  words  ; — '  a 
'Oman's  politics  are  founded  on  her  affections  ?' 
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As  Lord  Lindmoor  was  sitting  with  hi 
the  countess's  monung-room  about  nin 
in  the  evening  of  the  second  day  a 
canvassing  visit  to  the  Ashtons,  convei 
the  coming  election,  a  servant  eotero 
that  Mr.  Lake  was  at  the  door,  and  n 
the  pleasure  of  a  few  minutes  convei»it 
his  lordship, 

"  Give  my  compb'menta  ;  and  s«y  thi 
particularly  engaged,"  replied  the  earl 
ently  with  a  wordless  expression  of  anno 
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'^  Had  not  I  better  see  him^  sir  ?  There  mu^t 
be  some  reason  for  a  visit  at  this  hour/'  inter- 
posed Fitz  Elwyn  with  whom,  as  we  have  be- 
fore said,  Mr*  Lake  was  a  favorite. 

^  But  I  want  you  to  run  over  this  list  of 
freeholders,  with  me ;  and  there  are  some  letters 
to  write,  and  arrangements  to  make  for  to-mor- 
row," observed  his  father  still  more  impatiently* 
Besides,  I  am  tired  to  death*  By  the  bye,  Mr. 
Lake  cannot  have  a  vote/'  he  added  with 
sudden  energy. 

"  No  sir,  impossible.  But  do  let  me  go  V* 
pleaded  the  viscount. 

"  No,  no,  Fitz  Elwyn ;  better  have  him  here, 
you  ar^  far  too  courteous  and  pleasing  a  host 
to  be  blessed  with  short  visits ;  aud  we  really 
have  a  great  deal  to  do.  Beg  Mr.  Liake  to  walk 
in/'  he  added  speaking  aloud  to  the  serrant* 

''  I  begin  to  feel  myself  quite  a  nonentity^ 
not  bavins;  a  vote/^  remarked  Lady  Lin4aiMr 
with  a  dmil«« 
n  5 
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"  My  dear  mother !"  said  her  son  re 
fully,  taking  her  hand. 

"  Do  you  coax  others  as  prettily  as 
me,  Frederick  ?"  questioned  the  ibnd 
looking  up  in  his  face  with  swimming  e} 

**  He  plays  with  all  the  children, 
wins  the  mothers,  who  are  as  doting 
Mary  though  not  as  reasonable  in  their  c 
replied  the  earl,  his  roice  losing  its  tone 
tation  as  he  addressed  his  wife ;  but  re 
it  as  he  observed; — "This  tiresome 
IVhat  caabe  want?  I  detest  the  man  v 
sinister  look." 

There  was  time  for  do  more,  tl 
with  the  sinister  look  was  already  at  tin 
and  the  earl,  assuming  a  double  portion 
dignity,  which  had  been  somewhat  rufi 
this  untimely  visit,  advanced  to  greet  hi 

*'  I  hope  you  are  well,  Mr.  Lake.  I 
seated.  We  have  been  out  canvassing  i 
and  are  most  heartily  tired,  and  long: 


/A 


TUB   QUIET  HUSBAND.  275 

bed ;  bat  if  there  is  any  thing  that  we  can  do 
for  you — "  the  eari  paused. 

**  You  viB  do  it  directly,  that  you  may  get 
quit  of  me,"  said  Mr.  Zjake  concluding  the 
sentence  as  he  took  the  offered  seat,  after 
bowing  to  the  countess,  and  shaking  hands 
with  Fitz  Elwyn,  whilst  mischief  twinkled  in 
his  little  bright  qres  to  the  evident  discom- 
fiture of  his  host.  "  I  understand  it  all,  my 
lord.  Tou  think  my  coming  a  great  bore. — 
Tou  wteh  I  had  remained  in  South  America ; 
and  would  ship  me  across  the  Atlantic  by  the 
next  tide  if  you  could ;  but  your  hopes 
are  vain,  my  lord ;  you  will  not  get  rid  of  me 
as  early  as  you  desire.  I  shall  remain  your 
guest  and  neighbour  longer  than  you  imagine ; 
and  a  welcome  guest  and  neighbour  too,  I 
trust." 

"  Doubtless,"  stammered  the  perplexed  earl, 
utterly  confounded  at  this  sinf^ar  nddress 
from  this  singular  person,  who  seemed  to  set  Bt 
defiance  all  bis  hosfs  commanding  digni^; 
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conscious  of  his  dislike  without  being  ol 
by  it. 

Fitz  Elwya  and  the  countess  looked 
other  unable  to  suppress  a  smile,  whii 
not  unobserved  by  their  CM^nal  visitc 
smiled  ia  return  as  he  proceeded. 

"It  is  so  long  since  I  left  Englanc 
have  almost  forgotten  English  etiquetl 
bad  I  stood  upon  form,  as  your  lordshi] 
into  the  county  a  week  before  me,  I  su 
should  have  waited  for  yon  to  leave  yo 
at  Woodside,  and  in  due  time  returnc 
visit  between  two  and  five  is  the  afl 
instead  of  nine  at  night." 

"  Such  is  the  general  custom  in  Et 
observed  the  earl  with  as  lofty  aa  sii 
growing  vexation  would  permit. 

"  Ay,  my  lord,  custom  is  a  despot, 
ruled  by  it  myself  some  times ;  at  othei 
volt  and  follow  my  own  will.  If  one 
show  originaUty  in  science  or  poetry  oi 
be  contented  to  exercise  it  on  lower  thing 
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I  have  a  glimmering  suspicion  that,  had  I 
waited  for  your  lordship  to  call,  I  might  have 
wuted  from  Midsummer  to  Ladyday." 

"  My  lime  is  so  completely  occupied  at 
preseat,  Mr.  Lake,  that  I  can  think  of  nothing 
but  the  electionj"  began  his  lordship  still  more 
loftily ;  "  and  Lady  Lindmoor  being  in  auch 
delicate  health,  I  have  not  yet  decided  on  ex- 
tending the  circle  of  ray  acquaintance." 

"  And  have  no  inclioatton  to  place  Mr.  Lake 
nitliin  its  present  limited  bounds,"  observed 
Us  visitor,  not  in  the  least  awed  by  his  lord- 
(hip's  grandeur.  *'  That  is  just  as  I  said,  my 
lord ;  had  I  waited  for  your  calling,  I  might 
have  waited  from  Midsummer  to  Ladyday;  so, 
by  a  bold  step,  I  intend  to  place  myself  on  your 
visiting  list  at  once  ;  and  as  to  the  election — 
thai  is  exactly  what  1  came  to  converse  about." 

"  Indeed.  Perhaps  you  have  some  idea  of 
starting  in  opposition  to  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn," 
remarked  his  lordships  towering  up  into  greater 
slatclineea. 
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The  little,  old,  ugly,  sinister  looking 
laughed  outright  at  that  notion — s  1 
hearty  laugh,  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  desj 
his  efforts  to  be  grave,  could  not  help  j 
in  his  mirth,  it  was  so  natural,  so  infe< 
Even  the  Earl  relaxed  somewhat  of  his  e 
ness  as  he  heard  that  happy,  hearty  1 
and  caught  his  lady's  irrepressible  smile. 

"  My  father  is  much  fatigued  with  i 
day's  exertions  in  my  behalf,  and  has  I: 
important  letters  to  write ;  but  if  you  will 
me  with  your  presence  in  my  study  I  hj 
doubt  that  we  shall  arrange  our  res[ 
claims  to  membership  very  aminably,"  ob: 
the  viscount  anxious  to  save  the  earl 
further  annoyance. 

"  I  shall  not  forget  your  kindness,"  i 
Mr.  lake  with  a  touch  of  feeling,  f< 
viscount's  manner  was  more  than  courte 
it  was  friendly ;  "  but  the  eaii  must  bea 
me  a  Jittle  longer.  The  wild  bee  may  lea 
a  wearying  cbace,  yet  she  will  take  you  : 
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le;  at  last ;  but  I  see  the  Countess  ia  im- 
ient  for  that  honey,  so  we  will  choose  a 
Lighter  road.  1  am  not  ofTended  because 
IT  lordship  bad  no  intention  of  calling  on 
;  you  have  two  good  and  sufficient  reasons, 
ou  will  but  state  them  sincerely.     First,  you 

not  like  me  i  secondly^  I  have  no  vote, 
w  for  the  first,  I  hope  to  amend  that ;    and 

the  second,  if  I  have  no  vote  of  my  own, 
ave  the  promise  of  several  from  others." 
'  Have   you?"    exclaimed  the   earl,  invol- 
;arily  glancing  at  Fitz  Elwj'n,  his  eye  spark- 
l  with  pleasure  at  the  thought  of  securing 

election  for  his  son,  the  object  of  his  pride 
I  love. 

'  Yes,  1  have,  my  lord ;  five  and  twenty 
>d  men  and  true,  gained  neither  by  briberj', 

intimidation ;  but  by  a  fair  statement  of 
ir  son's  merits  and  principles.  You  must 
V  heard  of  Mr.  Langrisb,  at  the  eastern  end 
ihe  county,  who  has  hitherto  refused  to  vote 
ottlfi  or  request  his  tenants  to  do  eo.    Some 
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slight  service  rendered  him  in  youth,  no  m 
what,  induced  him  to  listen  to  my  penuasi 
and  with  his  consent  1  spoke  to  his  tec 
and  the  villagers  round  him— only  sp 
mind ;  there  has  been  no  coercion  exprei 
or  implied  ;  I  rondemn — I  despite  all,  who 
hribery  or  threats  to  inflitcnce  a  man  agi 
his  conscience,  or  deprive  a  freeman  of  a 
man's  rights ;  the  guilt  of  peijury  is  on  I 
souls !  Each  individual  was  told  that  be  ir 
vote  as  he  thought  just ;  and  out  of  thii 
bring  you  the  promises  of  five  and  twentj 
set  to  work  as  soon  as  I  understood  that  J 
Fitz  Elwyn  was  to  stand,  and  spared  no  sp 
there  are  their  written  promises,  my  lord ; 
they  Ttill  attend  Mr.  Langrish  to  the 
without  one  shilling  expense  to  you,  or  ; 
friends." 

"  How  shall  I  thank  you,  Mn  Lake,  for 
generous  kindness  to  s  stranger?"  exclaj 
Lord  Fitz  EIw^o  in  surprise. 

"  By  looking  ftil  that  stranger  as  a  &ii 
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unpolished  and  abrupt,  but  sincere.  I  esteem 
you  higbly,  or  I  sbould  not  have  acted  as  I 
have  done." 

The  countess  looked  from  their  singular 
visitor  to  her  son,  and  her  glistening  eyes  spoke 
the  mother's  love  and  gratitude. 

The  earl  was  silent  for  some  moments,  whilst 
his  gaze  vas  bent  on  the  ground;  then, 
tbuned  out  of  his  prejudice  by  this  unsought, 
disia  teres  ted  kindness,  he  turned  n-ith  an  ex- 
tended hand  to  the  little,  ugly,  old,  sinister 
looking  man,  his  statt-Uness  replaced  by  the 
noble  frankness  of  a  generous  mind. 

"  I  have  been  unjust  in  my  judgment— un- 
courteous  in  my  manner,  Mr.  Lake ;  and  blush 
(or  myaelf.     Can  you  forgive  me  ?" 

"  No,  my  lord,  I  cannot ;"  replied  Mr.  Lake, 
»ith  more  than  his  former  abruptness,  at  the 
Buae  time  shaking  the  extended  hand  so  heart- 
ily, that  the  carl  shrank  from  his  vice-Hke 
gfnp.  "  Forgiveness  implies  some  offence, 
uid  there  was  noue.     1  take  odd  fancies  into 
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my  head  sometimes ;  and  it  was  one  ( 
fancies  not  to  make  myself  agreeable 
lordship  the  night  we  met  at  ABhtoa 
I  marked  your  manner  to  the  Ashtons, 
lieved  pride  to  be  your  predominant 
but  I  did  you  wrong  in  bo  judging ;  yo 
is  only  the  allt^  of  nobler  things ;  if  1 1 
convinced  of  that  I  should  not  be  so  pli 
you.  And  now  tell  me  how  your  caust 
and  whetlier  1  can  be  of  any  furthe 
you?" 

"  You  have  already  done  much — ver 
^Mr.  Lake;  and  your  high  opinion  of 
and  frank  rebuke  to  me,  are  not  the  th 
\vhich  I  feel  least  grateful.  At  pres^ 
cause  looks  well ;  and  yet  I  cannot 
anxious,  sometimea  doubting  whethe 
right  in  accepting  the  requisition ;  t 
requisition  was  so  flattering  to  Fitz  Elv 
I  hope  a  father  may  be  excused  for  urj 
son  to  accede  to  it.  1  conclude  you  an 
of  the  terms  of  that  requisition.     Chai 
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smaD  but  Buffictent  income  for  a  tiile  with 
scanty  means  for  its  support,  since  the  late 
lord  cut  off  all  in  his  power,  leaving  the  heir  to 
his  earldom  only  an  expensive  house  and  un- 
productive estatea,  I  could  not  in  prudence  and 
honesty  undertake  the  expenses  of  a  contested 
election ;  and  yet  I  somelimeB  blame  myself 
for  allowing  the  burden  to  fall  on  others, 
though  at  their  own  urgent  request." 

"  These  are  the  scruples  of  an  honorable 
mind,  my  lord ;  but  they  must  not  be  encou- 
raged. No  one  else  would  have  stood  a  chance 
against  Mr.  Fleetwood ;  and  therefore  we,  for 
I  count  myself  one  of  the  requisitionists  in 
heart,  and  only  not  in  hand,  because  no  free- 
holder, consider  ourselves  deeply  indebted  to 
your  son  for  consenting  to  our  wishes.  That 
he  will  do  honor  to  our  choice  admits  not  of  a 
doubt }  and  I  say  not  this  as  mere  compUment, 
ftr  I  am  no  flatterer,  but  as  an  honest  man, 
who  is  too  little  of  a  faahionist  to  tell  a  lie  ;  and 
«ho«e  long  experience  of  mankind  under  all 
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circumstances  enables  him  to  read  the  charac- 
ters of  those  he  meets  with  rarely  failing  accu- 
racy. As  a  siraoger  and  no  freeholder^  I  fear 
my  support  will  cany  little  weight — my  can- 
vassing be  of  little  seirviee ;  but  if  I  caQi  he  of 
use  in  any  way  command  me.^ 

*^  We  arc  truly  grateful  for  your  firiendly 
offers^  but,  being  a  stranger,  I  fear  indeed  that 
your  canvassing  would  do  us  little  good." 

'^  I  thought  so,  and  therefore  appoint  myself 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's  trumpeter.  I  shall  do 
better  alone  than  as  one  of  a  band,  being  more 
skUled  in  Indian  than  European  warfare*  I 
can  win  scalps  ii^  xny  own.  wild  way;  but  I 
never  could  be  drilled  into  set  order.  ^  Face 
about !-r-To  the  right!" — In  such  cases,  I 
always  mistake  ai^d  go  to  the  left.  Under 
other  circumstances  I  should  not  oppose  Mr. 
Fleetwood,  though  he  thinks  me  a  tiresome, 
prosy,  old  fellow ;  and  is  the  unconscious  slave 
of  some  of  the  rusty  opinions  inherited  fitim 
hia  grandfather,  who  never  would  believe  that 
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the  earth  moved  round  the  sun;  but  at  he 
«eeki  to  rival  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  I  have  told  him 
plainlj  that  I  will  cross  him  in  all  his  hopes, 
and  triumph  over  him  on  one  point  at  least. 
But  I  am  forgetting  that  your  lordship  is  fa- 
tigued, and  that  you  have  letters  to  write. 
Goodnight;  and  remember  that  as  tbia  visit 
v>3  not  made  according  to  the  rules,  or  during 
the  hours  appointed  by  etiquette,  you  are  not 
required  to  return  it.  Electioneering  fiiends 
ue  always  thrown  off  after  the  poU  is  closed  ; 
and  only  taken  up  again  on  the  issuing  of  a 
new  writ." 

"  This  is  judging  me  hardly  indeed,  Mr. 
Lake,"  observed  his  lordship  colouring,  "  and 
sapposing  my  better  qualities  mixed  with  the 
alloy  of  ingratitude  as  well  as  pride.  I  may 
not  have  time  to  return  your  visit  before  the 
election,  so  give  us  the  pleasure,  I  will  not  use 
such  a  formal  word  as  honor,  of  your  company 
at  my  wife's  tea  table,  who  like  a  bride  of  a 
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iveek^  instead  of  a  matron  of  five  and  twenty 
years,  has  been  waiting  our  return.'^ 

"  You  must  stay ; — I  will  not  let  you 
depart/'  said  the  countess^  perceiving  that  he 
hesitated.  Who  could  resist  the  pleading  of  a 
grateful  mother,  and  that  grateful  mother  a 
most  interesting  woman,  in  mind  and  person? 

'^  I  yield  to  no  man ;  but  am  your  ladyship's 
willing  slave/' 

^^  And  I  am  too  good  a  wife  not  to  share 
my  triumph  with  my  husband/'  replied  the 
countess  as  she  allowed  him  to  hand  her  to  the 
tea  table. 

"  How  have  you  prospered  in  your  can- 
vassing?^' asked  Cecil  of  Edward,  chancing  to 
meet  him  alone  in  the  hall  on  his  return. 

**  Oh,  capitally  !  and  the  more  I  see  of  Fitz 
Elwyn  the  more  I  esteem  and  admire  him. 
He  states  his  principles  so  honestly,  and  argues 
so  clearly  and  yet  so  gently — ^making  no  im- 
practicable promises — using  no  flattery;    but 
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pemudtng  through  reason,  and  talking  to  the 
poorest  person  with  the  feeling  that  he  is  a 
man  like  himsdf.  1  wish  I  had  s  hundred 
votes  for  his  sake." 

"  Tou  have  lost  the  colour  that  I  gave  you, 
recreant  knight  1"  sud  Cecil,  looking  up  at  the 
ipeaker  with  a  brightened  eye,  that  showed  no 
inger. 

"  No,  not  lost^-only  transferred  it  to  one 
more  worthy.  Nay,  don't  be  vexed.  What 
could  I  do?  Helen — Miss  Wilder  had  pre- 
pared colours  tor  her  father  and  me ;  and  in- 
sisted on  my  giving  yours  to  Lord  Fiu  Blwyn, 
who  had  none." 

"  Give  my  ribbon  to  Lord  E^tz  Elwyn  I  And 
did  he  take  it  i  Good  Heavens  I  what  must 
he  think !"  ezdwmed  poor  Cecil  pale  and 
trembling. 

"  He  does  not  know  who  gave  it  me,  Cecil  i 
so  you  need  not  be  in  such  an  agitation.  And 
then  would  be  no  such  great  harm  if  be  did." 

"  He  wears  my  colour — but  he  does  not 
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know  it.    And  there  would  be  no  such  great 
harm  if  he  did/*  repeated  Cecil  to  herself,  as 
Edward  left  her,  being  called   away  by    his 
mother.    Thus  were  both  candidates  wearincr 
her  favors,  though  one  unknowingly.    And  had 
he  known,  would  he  have  worn  it  still  ?   It  vas 
a  singular  circumstance.     The  most  finished 
coquette,  wishing  to  keep  the  two  in  her  train, 
could  not  have  managed  it  more  dexterously. 
And  yet  she  was  no  coquette ;  and  might  be 
said  to  have  had  no  option  in  the  bestowal  of 
her  fevdrs.    It  was  strange ;  and  that  strange- 
ness  awakened  a  superstitious  feeling  in  her 
mind— the  fancy  that  her  future  fate  would 
turn  on  this  election. 

''  Hip  j  hip  1   hip !   hiarah  !    Fleetwood  for 
ever !''  shouted  Robert  in  her  ear  as  she  was 
still  meditating  on  the  da/s  occurrences,  un- 
conscious of  rhe  oddity  of  revericing  in  the 
hall. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  asked  Cecil  colour- 
ing deeply. 
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«  Do  you  wtih  to  know  all  that  I  mein  ?" 
be  Kplied  vith  a  •tnng  emphasia  on  the  all. 

"  I  wQl  not  trouble  yon  for  an  explanation," 
ttuwered  Cecil  turning  away. 

"  Najj  it  is  no  trouble  {  or,  if  it  were,  I 
dumM  shnnk  &ora  nothing  to  oblige  you. 
Fleetwood  has  been  astoniabingly  successful  in 
ha  eanws  to-day,  which  he  attributes  of 
course,  Kke  a  gallant  knight,  to  the  influence  of 
At  Lady  «f  the  Flwwer.  Nothing  can  give 
TttL  Elwyn  a  chanoe,  but  the  zealous  exertions 
of  the  Barrin^iam  £wiUy,  who  are  moving 
heaven  and  euth,  and  perhaps  a  thiwl  place 
too,  to  push  him  high  on  the  poll.  Lady  Bar- 
baia  rides  about  in  a  dress  all  blue — a  face  all 
nttCes — and  a  tongue  bH  flatteiy  to  win  votes 
(or  her  ftitnre  lord.  I  wish  him  joy  of  an 
dectioneeiing  wife  1" 

"  Lady  Barlxmi  bes  a  right  openly  to  espouse 
his  cause,"  said  Cecil  to  herself;  and  a  psng 
■hot  to  her  heart  as  she  sfud  it;  but  sh^  made 
no  refdy  to  Rob^,  and  as  she  left  the  hall  with 
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a  steady  step^  and  her  face  was  from  him^  he 
could  not  tell  the  effect  produced  by  his  words. 

"  I  do  not  like  Captain  Hartley's  being  so 
much  at  the  house^  and  wish  you  would  not 
encourage  him,  my  dear/*  said  Mr.  Ashton  to 
his  lady,  a  few  days  after  the  dinner  given  to 
the  Earl  and  Countess  of  Lindmoor. 

^'  He  will  come  whether  I  encourage  him  or 
not,  being  such  great  friends  with  Charles ;  and 
I  am  sure  I  don't  ask  him  as  often  as  I  did  Sir 
Thomas  Willerton,  and  you  never  said  any 
thing  about  my  encouraging  him.  I  don't  see 
why  Sarah  should  not  have  her  chance  of  a 
husband  as  well  as  others,"  replied  his  lady 
pettishly. 

"  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  is  a  totally  different 
person  from  Captain  Hartley.  The  first  is  a 
man  of  honom:  and  high  principle ;  the  last  I 
fear  a  spendthrift  and  a  Ubertine." 

"  La !  Mr.  Ashton.  I  am  sure  I  never  heard 
the  Captain  say  any  thing  improper;  and  I 
can't  think  how  you  could  have  got  such  a 
fancy  into  your  head." 
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"  Perhaps  not,  my  dear ;  but  it  ia  no  mere 
&nc7;  ao  I  beg  ^u  will  discourage  his  visits ; 
and  tell  Sarah  not  to  let  him  accompany  her  so 
often  in  her  walks;  the  neighbours  are  ab^ady 
making  remarks,  and  I  fear  the  girl's  head 
is  turned  as  it  is." 

•■  I  don't  know  what  the  neighbours  can  say 
that  we  need  care  about,  for  Sarah  never  walks 
with  him  without  Charles ;  and  a  brother  is 
thought  a  sufBcient  chaperon  any  where.'* 

"  I  fear  his  companionship  for  Charles  almost 
as  much  as  far  Sarah." 

"  La,  Mr.  Ashton  !  There  now  that  ia  just 
like  you,  speaking  so  mysteriously.  What  can 
you  fear  for  Charles  or  Sarah  ?  Captain  Hartley 
is  an  earl's  nephew,  and  a  very  fine,  handsome, 
young  man." 

"  Without  monqr,  and  with  no  principle." 

"  Who  told  you  that,  Mr.  Ashton  ?  Flinter — 
1  am  sure  it  vas  Flinter.  He  took  a  perfect 
hatred  to  the  Captain  the  first  day  he  saw  himi 
because  he  laughed  at  his  old  fashioned  ways." 
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^  It  WM  not  Flintcr/' 

^^Then  it  was  Mr«  Lake^  Ah^  now  I  have 
found  it.  I  wonder  who  Mr.  Lake  is,  that  he 
should  set  up  for  being  so  much  better  than 
other  people^  and  knowing  so  mueh  more? 
Where  is  the  niece  he  talked  of  >  I  have  seen 
nothing  of  her  yet.  Wanting  me  to  alter  my 
celeiy  beds  indeed.  What  shouM  he  know  of 
celery  beds  living  in  South  America  all  his  hie  ? 
Then  he  is  always  coming  here  at  odd  kours^ 
though  he  declares  he  has  not  a  moment  to 
spare ;  and  always  looking  so  sharp  at  every  thing 
and  every  body,  as  if  he  were  watching  an  oppor- 
tunity to  run  off  with  the  mustard  spoon.  I  can't 
think  what  makes  you  so  fond  c^  him,  for  you 
did  not  like  him  at  firsts  and  woidd  not  let  him  the 
house  ;  and  now  you  look  delighted  to  aee  him  ; 
and  so  does  Cecil,  almost  the  only  person  whom 
she  appears  glad  to  meeU  She  is  looking  worse 
and  worse  every  day ;  I  should  not  wonder  if 
she  did  not  live  long ;  that  is  unless  Sir  Thomas 
Willerton  should  return  directly^    And  there 
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is  Robert  as  cron  u  old  Goody  Fall  who  scolds 
the  cat  for  pumng,  and  the  kettle  for  ainging, 
mnrjing  himself  ill  to  get  rotes  for  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood, and  yet  cutting  him  up  all  the  time,  and 
ksnng  Edward  to  pta;  the  pretty  to  Helen 
Wilder,  whilst  he  is  flirting  so  outngeoualy 
with  that  Biltss  Power,  whom  I  nerer  will  ask 
to  the  house,  that  the  irtiole  county  is  talking 
of  it.  He  might  just  as  well  have  voted  for 
Lard  Fits  Mwyn  as  he  used  to  be  a  whig ;  and 
then  we  should  have  found  the  Lindmoora 
friendly  ne^boura ;  and  now,  notwithstanding 
■11  the  eari  said,  1  doubt  it ;  for  I  was  only  a 
quatta  of  a  mile  from  him  yesterday,  and  he 
turned  and  rode  off  in  another  directioD.  It  is 
■II  very  vexatious ; — and  now  this  about  Sarah 
and  Captain  Hartley.  I  should  like  to  know 
what  positive  cha^  that  prying  Mr.  I^ke  can 
make  against  him.  I  have  no  idea  of  losing 
the  chance  of  such  a  man  for  Sarah,  without 
some  good  reason." 
Mr.  Aabton  in  reply  to  this  long  and  ram- 
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bling  catalogue  of  family  vexations,  cont 
himself  with  relating  some  of  the  storiet 
against  Captain  Hartley,  and  repeating  bii 
that  he  might  not  be  encouraged  at  the  I 
Mrs.  Ashton  heard,  but  ]>rofe68ed  d 
believe,  and  favored  her  husband  with  a 
discourse — the  text — scandal — in  which 
more  than  hinted  his  love  for  gossip,  an 
contempt  for  all  idle  reports ;  and  of  ' 
said  discourse,  according  to  his  usual  cu 
he  did  not  hear  above  one  sixth.  Fiot 
standing  her  professed  increduli^,  ho\ 
Mrs.  Ashton  had  the  good  sense  to  ci 
Sarah,  and  omit  her  usual  dinner  inviu 
to  the  Captain. 
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We  are  not  going  to  give  a  detailed  account  of 
the  canvaasing,  or  the  canvaaaen ;  the  praises 
bestowed  on  ugly  houses,  ugly  children,  and 
ugly  women — the  courtesies  showered  on  the 
unwashed — the  trieudahip  professed  for  the 
washed — the  arguments  employed,  too  meaning- 
less for  refutation — the  promises  made,  too  rich 
for  performance ; — such  things  have  heen  re- 
lated, and  ably  related  before ;  and  if  such 
details  skilfully  told  awaken  smiles,  those  smiles 
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should  be  followed  by  sighs,  for  such  details 
are  painful  to  the  thinking  mind,  as  showing 
the  debasement  of  man.      Alas !    that  such 
selfish    motives — such    degrading    arts— such 
falsehood,    tyranny,    and  deceit  should    mar 
what  would  be  else  a  glorious  sight — a  free- 
man choosing  a  freeman's  fitting  representative. 
Let  the  wealthy  look  to  it !  They  boast  of  their 
superior  knowledge  and  refinement;    but  it 
would  be  better  to  be  ignorant  as  the  untaught 
savage,  if  they  use  their  knowledge  to  deceive 
and  degrade  those,  who  are  doomed  to  toil  too 
hardly  for  the  support  of  the  body  to  have 
much  leisure  for  the  improvement  of  the  mind. 
If  the  rich  have  greater  knowledge  and  power, 
they  are  called  to  the  performance  of  higher 
duties.     "  To  whom  much  is  given  from  them 
will  much  be  required.**    The  drunkeness — the 
fdsehood — ^the   perjury  of  elections    may    be 
brought   against  them  at  the  last  day.    The 
poor  may  do  these  things,    but  the  rich  are 
consenting  thereto ;   nay  worse,  they  are  the 
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tempters  j—thej  give  the  gold  that  wooes  tosia 
—they  utter  the  threats  that  prevent  an  hoaoit 
vote. 

Bat  while  we  speak  of  the  false  courtesies^ 
uoperfonuhle  promises,  and  debasing  bribery 
\jy  threat  or  gift  practised  at  the  election  of  a 

member  for  the  county  of ,  we  exempt 

the  two  candidates  and  their  immediate  friends 
tram  the  charges.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  and  Mr. 
Fleetwood  were  too  honorable  and  high  minded 
to  sanctioD  acts,  which  they  considered  uo- 
worthy  of  their  cause  and  themselves ;  and 
whenever  such  arts  were  practised  by  their 
Buberdioate  partisans  they  were  veiled  with  a 
show  of  decency  in  deference  to  the  characters 
of  the  leaders,  not  openly  proclaimed  and  boast- 
ed of  as  had  been  done  at  some  former  electionst 

Lord  Fits  Elwyn  was  a  whig— Mr.  Fleet- 
wood a  twy ; — but  neither  were  violent,  nor 
iMgoted ;  both  were  enlightened.  Mr,  Fleetwood 
venerating  the  wisdom  of  his  snceston,  feared 
to  grant  what  he  admitted  might  be  useful 
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reforms,  lest  those  reforms  should  be  made  the 
stepping  stones  to  dangerous  innovations. 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  venerated  the  wisdom  of  his 
forefathers  as  much  as  his  opponent ;  but  felt 
con\inced  that  he  emulated  their  wisdom,  and 
proved  himself  worthy  of  being  their  descend- 
ant, by  adapting  the  ancient  laws  and  customs 
to  the  present  times,  suiting  them  to  the  general 
advancement  of  intelligence  among  the  great 
mass  of  mankind.  Mr.  Fleetwood  counte- 
nanced education  without  any  hope  of  its  increas- 
ing the  comforts  or  elevating  the  thoughts  of 
the  lower  classes ;  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  advocated 
it  w]|h  aU  his  eloquence,  and  advanced  it  with 
all  his  influence,  hoping  thereby  to  raise  the 
mental  and  bodily  condition  of  the  labouring 
orders.  Mr.  Fleetwood  had  a  well  informed 
mind  and  steady  judgment ; — Lord  Fitz  Elvnn 
added  to  these  a  generous  enthusiasm,  wliich 
made  him  more  ardent  in  friendship,  more 
earnest  in  his  hopes  and  exertions* 

They  were  not  friends — ^they  never  had  been 
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friends  t — a  trivial  circumstance  oa  their  first 
introduction  had  rather  set  them  against  each 
other,  but  thej  were  high  minded  livak,  care- 
fidly  courteous  in  manner  when  together^  care- 
fiilly  courteous  in  speech  when  apart,  request- 
ing, ordering,  and  entreating  their  adherents  to 
pursue  the  same  gentlemanly  course. 

Whether  this  rivalship  was  quite  as  generous 
in  their  inmost  hearts  as  in  their  open  speech 
and  manner — whether  it  was  entirelj  as  they 
endeavoured  to  impress  on  their  partisans  a 
rivalshipof  opinions  not  of  men;  and  whether 
no  bitter  personal  feeling — no  consciousness  of 
rivalship  elsewhere  than  in  the  senate  made  each 
more  eager  for  victory,  as  in  the  contest  for  the 
silver  arrow,  we  ask  not — and  we  tell  not ; 
their  words  and  their  acts  were  worthy  com- 
mendation, and  thoughts  are  nol  amenable  to 
human  censure,  though  fairly  judged  by  the 
Most  High.  But  though  the  efforts  of  the 
candidates  and  their  intimate  friends  gave  to 
the  contest  a  calmer  and  more  generous  chantc- 
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ter  than  on  preceding  occasions,  still  those 
efforts  could  not  completely  repress  party  dis- 
sensions. They  and  their  families  declared 
that  no  political  difference  should  change  their 
friendly  feelings  towards  their  respective  neigh- 
bours— that,  vote  as  they  would,  they  would 
count  no  such  voting  unneighbourly ;  and  this 
was  meant  as  well  as  said ;  but  all  mast  know 
how  in  any  case,  but  particularly  in  moments 
of  political  excitement,  we  naturally  become 
more  closely  knit  to  those  who  are  strenuous  in 
the  same^  cause — ^how  involuntarily  estranged 
from  those  who  wish  success  to  our  opponents. 
And  why  should  the  election  for  the  county  of 

prove  an  exception  to  this  general  rule  ? 

Lford  Lindmoor  had  declared  that  the  voting 
of  Mr.  Ashton  and  his  son  for  Mr.  Fleetwood 
would  make  no  difference  in  his  friendly  feelings 
towards  the  family,  and  perhaps  the  change 
was  very  slight,  his  friendly  feelings  being  far 
below  fever  heat ;  but  still  some  little  difl^rence 
it   did  make — possibly  unknown   to   himself. 
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Hu  mind  frequently  recurred  to  Robert's  un* 
geaaoxu  manner — each  time  with  increasing  ill 
will ;  and  by  the  same  procesa,  he  acquired 
such  a  horror  of  Airs.  Aafaron's  fussy  endea- 
vours to  m^e  every  one  round  her ! — "  healthy, 
wealthy,  and  wise," — that  she  was  not  wrong 
in  n^posing  he  had  ridden  a  mile  out  of  hia 
way  to  avoid  an  encounter.  Edward  grew  day 
by  day  in  bis  esteem ;  but  every  casual  meeting 
with  Robert  confirmed  his  dislike,  that  fitful 
youth  appearing  to  take  pleasure  in  annoying 
him  and  his  ton.  His  alienation  from  the  inbabi- 
tanta  of  Asbton  Grpye  bad  not  yet  been  shown 
ia  overt  acts,  hia  time  bang  too  much  occupied 
with  the  coming  election  to  admit  of  much 
neighbourly  visiting,  but  then  the  feeling  was 
in  hia  mind  ready  to  influence  bis  conduct 
when  called  into  play  by  circumstances ;  and 
how  aoon  those  circumstances  might  arise  no 
one  could  tell. 

In  spite  of  Mr.  Ashton's  cautions,  Sarah  and 
Captain  Hartley  were  nearly  as  much  together 
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out  of  doors  as  before,  though  seein 
each  other  within ;  and  Lord  Lindm 
cei\-ing  a  hint  of  the  fact  from  a  fri 
thought  Mr.  Lake)  plainly  told  his  n 
former  ward  that  he  would  never  gn 
sent  to  a  match,  which  from  want  of 
both  sides,  and  want  of  morab  on 
only  entail  misery  upon  all  concemec 

"Wait  till  I  ask  you,  my  lord: 
young  man's  reply,  preventing  all  fu 
ment  by  leaving  the  room. 

The  election,  and  the  idea  that  M: 
was  trying  to  catch  a  husband  forhei 
who  doubtless  shared  her  interested 
was  therefore  unworthy  of  his  care, 
more  public  interference  at  the  ti 
knew  that  his  nephew  was  too  selfish 
trating  to  be  taken  in — he  also  knev 
AshtoD  had  been  warned ;  and  this  h 
ed  suificient  for  the  present. 

We  have  already  said  that   ' 
enter  into  a  detailed  account  of  the  ] 
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business  of  the  election ;  and  shall  content  our- 
selves with  saying  tba|  that  business  was  carried 
on  with  the  greatest  activity  on  either  side. 
Canvassing  parties,  wearing  both  colours,  tra- 
versed the  country  in  all  directions^  sometimes 
meeting  with  good  humour,  and  parting  with  a 
jest— sometimes  meeting  with  a  scowl,  and  part- 
ing with  an  angry  [word.    Edward  had  taken 
op  his  abode  almost  entirely  with  the  Wilders, 
only  paying  an  occasional  visit  at  home ;  and 
Robert  frequently  slept  at  Mr.  Fleetwood's  or 
the  neighbouring  towns,  returning  if  he  returned 
at  all,  late  at  night,  wearied  and  out  of  t^^at'  h^ . 
though  affecting  high  spirits,  and  speaking^-- 
the  success  of  the  tories  as  certain.        Li  Ij 

The  writ  had  been  issue  d — the  day  of  nomi-  '** 

nation  fixed  for  Thursday  ;  and  as  Robert  was 
waiting  for  his  horse  on  the  preceding  morning 
he  told  his  mother  that,  in  all  probability,  she 
would  not  see  him  again  till  after  the  election — 
^^  That  is,  if  the  whigs  should  be  silly  enough 

to  go  to  the  poll ;  knowing,  as  they  must,  that 
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they  can  have  no  chance,"  he  added  looking 
towards  Cecil.  "  We  shall  be  very  busy  to-day, 
and  lo-morrow  I  must  attend  Fleetwood  to  the 
hall  18  my  father's  representative,  since  he  can- 
not be  induced  to  go.  But  remember,  sir,  you 
have  promised  to  vote." 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Asbton  with  a  sigb,  shrink- 
ing from  the  trouble. 

"  But  what  do  you  do  Sunday,  Robert  ?  I 
hope  you  do  not  mean  to  be  rampaging  all  over 
the  country  on  the  Sabbatb." 

"  No,  mother  mine.  We  are  to  go  in  pro- 
■was  t^f  eight  hundred  strong,  with  banners 
and  all,  to  the  county  cathedral,  to  prove  our 
veneration  for  Church  and  State.  It  will  be  a 
very  imposing  sight." 

"  So  it  will !  I  should  like  to  drive  over  and 
see  it.  Nelthorpe  is  only  fourteen  miles  off," 
observed  Mrs.  Asbton,  who  could  never  resist 
a  sight,  and  was  completely  deceived  by  her 
son's  gravity. 

"  It  is  sixteen  miles  at  the  very  least ;  and 
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Robert  is  only  laughing  at  your  taste  for  raree 
shows/'  remarked  her  husband. 

"Then  he  might  be  more  profitably  em- 
ployed^" rejoined  Mrs.  Ashton  with  unusual 
severity. 

"  So  he  mighty  my  dear  mother ;  but  when 
was  Robert  Ashton  employed  profitably  for 
himself  or  others?"  exclaimed  her  son  with 
bitterness.  ^'  He  has  a  wild  bee  in  his  bonnet^ 
that  sometimes  stings  him  to  madness.  Now 
I  think  of  it.  Miss  Clare^  Fleetwood  bade  me 
convince  you  of  his  deep  regret  at  being  de- 
tained from  your  presence^  and  add  that  he 
s^uld  keep  a  servant  ready  mounted,  and  on 
the  final  declaration  of  the  state  of  the  poll 
send  you  the  choicest  bouquet  that  Staunton 
can  furnish,  as  a  token  of  his  success.  And 
jou  may  count  on  the  bouquet,  for  he  is  certain 
of  victory .*' 

**  I  beg  Mr.  Fleetwood  will  take  no  such 
trouble/'  replied  Cecil  coldly,  colouring  in 
spite  of  herself  at    Robert's    announcement, 
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which   was   rendered  more   annoyi 
manner. 

"  I  will  report  your  reply  j  but,  ol 
will  not  heed  my  words,"  said  Ro 
left  the  room. 

If  her  sons  nere  busy,  riding, 
carrying  messages,  and  canvassing  v 
Ashton  was  quite  as  busy ;  buathng 
bustling  there ; — you  might  have  tl 
Sheriff— Under-sheriff— the  returni 
writ ;  and  all  the  poll  clerks  cente 
she  seemed  to  have  such  a  weight  i: 
on  her  hands ;  wondering  who  won 
and  second  the  candidates — for  v 
person  would  vote — and  what  th 
would  say ;  warning  this  voter  not  ti 
and  the  other  not  to  get  into  a  ro 
still  at  home  was  out  of  the  questioi 
she  went  to  the  next  town,  and  the  I 
villages,  leaving  those  at  Ashton 
settle  themselves  in  quiel  to  their 
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their  work^  if  they  remained  uninfected  with 
the  prevailing  epidemic — restlessness. 

Against  such  an   epidemic^  whatever  might 
be  said  of  the  others^  Mr.  Ashton  was  proofs 
80  he  retired  with  a  book  to  his  study,  whence, 
after  the  lapse  of  some  hours,  he  issued  again 
at  a  sober  pace,  for  the  purpose  of  taking  his 
usual  walk ;   hut  that  walk  was  not  to  be  soli- 
tary, for  he  had  not  proceeded  far  before  he 
was  joined  by  Flinter,  who  seemed  to  have 
been    watching  for    him  for  the  purpose  of 
acquainting  him  with  sundry  details  touching 
the  farm  and  park,  which  he  considered  it  right 
that  master  should  know.   We  say  acquainting, 
rather  than  consulting,  as  Flinter  rarely  applied 
to  any  one  for  advice ;    and  it  was  one  of  his 
greatest  merits  in    the   eyes  of  his    indolent 
master  that  his  bailiff  always  told  him  what  he 
had  done,  instead  of  asking  what  he  should  do  ; 
and   taking    his  silence   for    consent    always 
repeated  to  others   that  master    and   he  had 
agreed  on  doing  this  or  that. 
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'■  The  farmers  may  grumble  as  thej  pleue 
—there  are  some  people  never  satisfied-bul 
for  my  part,  considering  all  things,  I  thin];,  „ 
gets  on  very  well,  as  I  have  just  been  a  telling 
you,"  continued  Flinter,  having  nearly  arrived 
at  the  cloM  of  the  farming  commentaries,  f„, 
however  silent  to  Mrs.  Asbton  and  some  other, 
he   always   found    something  to    say  to    hi. 
master.     "Old  Colonel  is  worn  out— I   can't 
say  but  what  he  is;  and  1  suppose  we  must 
buy  that  young  cart-horse  of  Farmer  Head's; 
but  I  won't  give  his  price  for  it— that's  poj ; 
and  so  I  told  uu.     I'll  only  give  what's  reason- 
able ;  and  to  set  off  that.  Butcher  Grindel  is  to 
take  the  young  heifer,  the  one  with  the  star  in 
her  forehead,  and  not  for  nothing  neither.     I 
«in't  hrncd,  as  Missus  says,  but  I  makes  the 
lam  pay  weU;    and  that  is  more  than  some 
of  them  can   say   as   writes   like    parUament 
men." 

"  I  am  very  well  saUsfied  with  your  man- 
agement," said  Mr.  Ashton  kindly. 
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^  Thank  you  for  saying  so^  sir.  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  be  your  bailey  for  you  never  inter- 
feres ;  and  if  there  comes  a  bad  crop  one  year^ 
you  only  hopes  for  a  better  the  next^  knowing 
that  I'd  have  had  it  fine  weather  if  I  could. 
Some  people  are  never  satisfied,  but  always 
piying  about  here  and  there,  and  spying  out 
just  what  one  don't  want  them  to  see ;  not  but 
what  one  should  look  about  one  too,  only  then 
one  should  do  it  in  a  quiet  way,  not  pressing 
and  bustling  every  body.  Now  I  maintains  as 
how  we  quiet  ones,  as  makes  no  scrimmage, 
sees  more  nor  them  who  pokes  their  noses  in 
every  where,  and  purtends  to  see  every  thing. 
'AU  cry  and  no  wool  V  is  the  way  with  some 
folks;  and  to  my  mind  it  is  just  so  with 
Missus ;  you  and  I,  sir,  sees  more  than  she 
any  day  of  the  week.  She  is  always  a  looking 
at  the  other  end  of  a  fallow  field,  and  so  never 
sees  the  hare  in  the  furrow  at  her  feet.'' 

Mr.  Ashton  smiled  at  the  idea,  but  made  no 
remark  ;    and    Flinter    looked    disappointed. 
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Had  his  master  really  been  the  k 
he  believed,  he  would  have  seen 
loquacious  beiliff  had  a  sometl 
which  he  did  not  exactly  know  \. 
duce. 

"  Pretty  fuss  Jack  has  to  drive 
he  remaiked  after  a  short  silence, 
in^  Mr.  Ashton'a  attention  to  soi 
rous  porkers,  that  showed  a  dete 
go  every  way  but  the  right ;  ^ 
squealing,  running  wrong,  or  stfl 
still.  "  They  he  kittle  things  ti 
my  mind;  e'en  a'most  as  kittli 
galls." 

"  What  gives  you  such  a  bnd 
young  girls?"  aaked  Mr.  Ashton 
Flioter^s  cgtoparison. 

"  What  I  ae^i-jfix^"  replied  '. 
solemnity ;  «  not  ^  f»^  the  yi 
man  is  most  to  blamt^  Ja^^ea  ; 
should  luke  warning  from  tbcm  as 
have  seen  more  of  the  vorid.     I  i 
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tell  Miss  Sarah  that  he  was  not  fit  for  her  some 
time  ago ;  but  she  only  told  me  to  mind  my 
wheat  and  oats^  and  not  meddle  with  her.  As 
if  I  did  not  love  all  your  children,  sir,  as  though 
they  was  my  own,  and  look  upon  them  just 
the  same  too.  Strange  if  I  did  not,  and  been 
so  many  years  in  the  family,  boy  and  man,  and 
my  father  afore  me ;  first  bailey  to  your  bro- 
ther, and  then  to  you.'' 

"  No  one  doubts  your  regard  for  the  family ; 
but  what  is  this  about  Miss  Sarah  ?  who  is  not 
fit  for  her  ?'* 

"  Why,  sir,  you  see  that  is  just  what  I  wants 
70U  to  know ;  for  I  donH  think  you  can  guess 
how  matters  is  going  on,  nor  Missus  neither 
exactly,  though  she  believes  she  do.  I  means 
that  Captain  Hartley  ain't  fit  for  her ;  and  no 
more  he  ain't,  for  I  seed  him  give  Lion,  our 
house  dog,  a  cut  with  his  whip,  all  for  nothing ; 
and  a  man  as  will  do  that  will  never  make  a 
good  husband ;  and  he  knows  nothing  about 
Arming.    Besides,  that  ain't  the  worst  of  him, 
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for  hi.  servant,  »ho  lued  to  be  an  honest  lad 

enough  when  I  knowed  tin  a>  a  toy,  though  1 

don't  think  hia  moinis  is  much  mended  by 

being  with  the  Capuin,  teUs  dreatlful  tales  of 

hia   master's  doings;  gaming,  and   drinking, 

and  ivorae  things  too,  that  I  could  not  tell  Miss 

Sarah,    It  wa.  that  which   made    hi.   poor 

mother.  Lord  Lindmoor's  sister,  so  ill  and 

•most  killed  her.    The  eari  paid  some  of  his 

debt.;  but  he  has  got  many  moi,  left,   and 

Ralph  tells  me  that  he  says  he  can't  affijrd  to 

ai»ny,   so  he  ain't  a  proper  person  to  keep 

company  with  Mias  Sarah  ,  «id  yet  they  are 

a  walking  together  every  day ;  »>meUmes  with 

Master  Charlca,  and  sometimes  without,  ac- 

coiding  to  whether  he  i,  out  electioneering  or 

not.     I  am  sure,  sir,  now  that  you  knows  of 

it,  you  won't  let  it  be." 

"  I  have  already  spoken  to  Mn.  Ashton  on 
the  subject;  and  Capt«n  Hanky  comes  vety 
seldom  to  the  house." 
«  Perhaps  not,  sir;  but  then  he  does  woiae. 
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always  walking  about  the  park,  and  shrub- 
beries waiting  for  Miss  Sarah ;  and  it  is  seldom 
a  day  that  he  don't  find  her.  The  villagers 
make  disrespectful  remarks  about  it^  and  he 
don't  mind  laughing  at  the  family  when  she 
ain't  by.  I  tell  you  what^  sir,  there  is  mischief 
in  the  wind — Captain  Hartley  is  going  away 
directly^  for  Lord  Lindmoor  has  been  finding 
fault  with  him^  and  won't  ask  him  to  stay  any 
longer ;  and  if  you  don't  look  sharp,  sir,  he 
will  coax  Miss  Sarah  to  go  with  him." 

*^  Nonsense,  Flinter  !  I  wonder  how  you  can 
suspect  such  a  thing.  Miss  Sarah  has  higher 
ideas  of  duty/'  replied  Mr.  Ashton  with  un- 
usual severity. 

'^  It  is  no  nonsense,  sir,  you  may  depend  on 
that ;  and  I  warns  you  again  to  look  sharp. 
Duty  this — and  duty  that: — it  seems  to  me 
that  duty  is  pretty  much  what  folks  choose  to 
make  it  now-a-days.  People  think  that  old 
Flinter  knows  nothing  about  lovers,  and  all 
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tW ;  but  he  knows  more  than 
•a  ti»e  sill  show,"  observed 
io*K^  baSafi^  tuniing  away  in 
wwwng  hsving  been  slighted 
M  be  went,  acvordiiig  to  bis  uai 
wuk05«L 

'  Yaa  are  just  the  person  I 
witf^  nuter,"  said  Mrs.  A 
bkB  italaekilj  before  bis  ill-hui 

•WV- 

"  WcU^  ma*«ia,  and  what  d 
want  witb  BK  ^  emjuiivd  FUn 
Mi  a  suddeo,  for,  blinded  by  hi! 
had  nearly  waited  over  his  n 
perceiving  her,  looking  more  s 
versable  than  cvcr> 

"  I  want  to  know  what  you  li 
I'lirccll's  pigs  ?" 

*•  Threatened  to  j 
mu'am." 

"You  threatened  tl 
you  not  done  it?" 
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^^  'Cause  I  can't  catch  them  in  the  turmits, 
ma'am." 

^^  You  don't  keep  a  shaip  look  out.'' 

^^  If  others  kept  as  sharp  a  look  out  about 
other  things — things  would  go  better,  ma'am." 

^^  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  that, 
Flinter,  unless  that  your  master  never  looks 
into  any  thing." 

'^  I  did  not  mean  nothing  at  all  about  master, 
ma^am." 

**  It  does  not  matter  what  you  mean.  But 
have  you  been  to  see  the  harrow  at  Mrs. 
Praeds?" 

''  No,  ma'am." 

"  And  why  don't  you  go  ?  I  spoke  to  you 
about  it  more  than  six  months  ago." 

^^  I  han't  got  time,  ma'am." 

^^  Not  time  !  I  should  like  to  know  what  you 
find  to  do." 

^  Every  body  is  busy  at  this  election  now. 


ma'am." 


*'  Election  !     What  have  you  to  do  with  the 
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election?  The  fact  is,  you  doi 
go." 

"  Yes,  that  is  just  it;  you  hav 
ma'am." 

"  I  thought  aa  much,  though 
be  ashamed  to  own  it.  You  a 
bigoted,  obstinate  person  1  km 
doubt  jour  honesty — " 

"  Doubt  roy  honesty,  ma'atc 
think  not  indeed!  No  one  ever 
Thomas  FHntei-'s  honesty,"  e: 
sturdy  bailiff  flaming  out  into  i 
"  If  you  doubts  it,  ma'am,  I' 
all." 

"  Nonsense,  FUnter  ;  I  said  tl 
doubt  it,^'  replied  Mrs.  Ashtoi 
always  a  httle  alarmed  by  his  thrt 
knowing  that  the  whole  family  n 
.1  case  take  part  against  her.  "  I 
Yoking  that  you  never  will  try  t 
only  because  it  is  new,  when  I  tal 
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and  pleasure  in  the  &im,  and  wish  to  see  it 
the  best  managed  in  the  coun^." 

"  Well,  ma'am,  and  so  it  is ;  expence  con- 
sidered, it  paji  better  than  aoj  for  thir^  miles 
round.  And  I  don't  like  new  things,  that  is 
for  certain  ;  more  especial  that  Fad-tudi- 
yxuherwomcm,  as  yuu  was  a  telling  me  about 
the  other  day." 

"  Well,  I  won't  ask  you  to  use  that,"  ob- 
served Mrs.  Ashton  with  a  heightened  colour, 
fearful  lest  Flinter  should  find  out  the  fact  that 
the  highly  lauded  Pferdknabewasaerunger  was 
a  boax,  shrewdly  suspected  to  have  been  plan- 
ned if  not  executed  by  Robert.  "I  wont  say 
any  thing  more  about  it." 

"  Perhaps  that  might  be  as  wellj  ma'am;  but 
you  knows  best,"  replied  Flinter  with  a  look 
vhich  still  furUier  heightened  her  ruddy  bloom. 
The  blunt  and  taciturn  bailiff  had  much  more 
penetration  than  people  gave  him  credit  for. 

"  I  have  been  reading  a  book  lately  written 
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by  a  very  clever  man  about  soils,  ■ 
that  suit  them  beat ;  and  I  have  dec 
Tiler's  field  aball  be  put  Into  wheat  ni 
continued  Mrs.  Ashton,  taking  no  nol 
bailitPs  comment,  and  spcakiug  fast 
her  confusion.  "  You  have  it  in  ba 
which  is  wasting  its  goodness.  li 
what  a  capital  crop  of  wheat  you  1 
last  year ;  and  do  try  wheat  again  thi. 

*'  Wheat  arler  barley  !  and  wheat 
afore  !  Who  ever  beard  of  such  a  thing 
shouted  the  bailiff,  plunging  his  kno 
some  inches  into  the  earth  in  the  enei 
disgust  and  anger,  drawing  his  feet 
and  standing  stiff  and  starch  with  I 
tike  an  awkward  recruit  at  drill. 

"  It  may  be  a  very  good  plan,  tilt 
have  not  heard  of  it ;   for  you  nei 
farming  books." 

'"'  Laru  farming  from  readings 
claimed  Flintcr  contemptuously. 
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"  YeSy  much  may  be  learned  from  reading ; 
and  at  any  rate,  I  insist  on  TilePs  field  being 
tried  in  wheat  next  year.'' 

^^  I  coidd  not  in  my  conscience  ma'am ;  it 
would  be  a  robbing  of  master,  and  I  could  not 
venture  to  show  my  face  among  the  farmers — 
they  would  so  jeer/' 

'^  Nonsense,  Flinter,  I  will  listen  to  no  more 
folly.     You  can  say  I  ordered  it." 

*^  You  ordered  it !  Well  then,  ma'am,  it  comes 
to  this — ^be  you  to  manage  the  farm,  or  be  I  ? 
If  I,  then  it  shan't  be  wheat  next  year — that's 
poz ; — ^if  you,  then  Til  go  and  wish  masted  vi  \ 
the  family  good  bye  directly,  for  I  won't  stay 
where  I  can  be  of  no  use,  receiving  wages  for 
Bothing — that  would  not  be  honest.  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  will  take  me  any  day,  and  jump  to 
have  me  too— I  knows  that." 

^^  You  are  so  hot  and  headstrong  there  is  no 
getting  you  to  listen  to  reason,"  observed  Mrs. 
Ashton  excessively  provoked ;  and  yet  afiraid  to 
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persist  in   having  'Hler's  field  cropped  as  she 
wished. 

"  There  is  no  reason  in  hiving  wheat  alter 
barley ;  and  no  rtaaonable  person  would 
say  so." 

"  U  ia  of  no  use  disputing  the  point,  you  are 
so  obstinate,  and  always  will  have  your  own 
way,"  said  Mrs.  Asbton  walking  off  in  great 
vexation,  part  of  which  waa  diachai^ed  oa  the 
head  of  the  unhappy  poultry  woman,  who  had 
neglected  some  of  her  minute  directions  touch- 
ing the  young  turkiea. 

To  be  sTire !  and  I  always  will  have  my  own 
way — when  lean,"  muttered Flinter, snatching 
his  heavy  stick  out  of  the  earth,  and  trudging 
otf  in  an  opposite  direction,  mumbling  to 
himself  about — "  honesty — Purcell's  pip- 
wheat  after  barley — and  what  should  women 
know  of  farming  ?" 

"What  is  the  matter,  Flinter?  do  you  meui 
to  walk  over  me  ?"  asked  CecU,  stepping  out  of 
the  way  of  the  otlended  bailiff,  who   was  strid- 


> 


L 


mC   QUIBT  IIU9BAVIX. 


27 


ing  M  at  a  prodigious  pace  along  a  narrow 
path. 

^  Walk  orer  you^  Miss  Cecil !  Lord  love  ye, 
BO.  I  would  not  do  such  a  wickedness  as  that 
for  a  great  deal ;  you  are  always  so  civil  and  kind 
spoken.  But  yon  see.  Miss  Cecil,  missus  have 
been  putting  me  into  a  pet,  wanting  to  have 
wheat  srtear  barley,  and  wheat  the  yeaif  afore 
too.  Such  a  thin^  was  never  heard  of!  Even 
yon  would  know  better  than  that.'' 
^Kot  I  indeed,**  replied  Cecil  smilingt 
^Well  then  you  would  believe  what  I  said 
•gainst  it;  and  that  would  do  just  as  well. 
And  then  missus  have  been  worrying  me  about 
PuTcelPs  pigs.  Choke  them  pigs  f  they  be  the 
most  aggravating  pigs  I  ever  met  with.  They 
be  always  in  our  best  turmit  field,  and  yet  I 
can  never  catch  them  there,  or  I  would  pound 
them  in  a  minute.  I  am  sure  them  pigs  keeps 
a  watchman,  or  the  PurcelPs  boys  watches  for 
them ;  and  sees  me  a  mile  oftJ* 

Tou  like  roast  beef— and  the  pigs    Gke 
c  3 
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turnips ; — it  ia  a  natural  liking 
your  turnips  are  so  very  temptin| 
highly  amused  at  his  abuse  of  the 

"May  be,  Miss  Cecil;  but 
roast  beef  that  don't  belong  tome 
can't  accuse  me  of  dishonesty." 

"  And  I  am  sure  I  don't,  Fhn 
the  immorality  of  the  pigs  procee 

"  It  is  very  aggravating  them  j 
I'll  have  them  yet.  Ilowsorade' 
glad  to  sec  you  smile,  Miss  Ci 
thing ;  for  you  "have  been  lookii 
choUy  of  late ;  hut  I  have  a  piea 
for  you.  Never  mind  vhat^ 
says ;  he  don't  know  what  l»-m 
and  so  he  takes  pleasure  in  veiciog 
from  good  authority  that  if  Lori 
don't  get  the  election,  wLich  1  at 
hopes  and  thinks,  he  will  run  A 
hard  at  any  rate.  Lord  Fitz  El 
gentleman,  and  has  a  monstrous 
of  farming;  and  'greca  with  nxh 
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We  have  often  a  talk  together^  and  he  always 
speaks  as  kind  and  civil  as  if  I  was  a  viscount, 
and  that,  in  course,  makes  me  more  humble 
and  respectful.  He  is  the  man  to  my  mind; 
and  so  I  hope  the  county  will  say  too — and 
somebody  else  besides.  He  is  very  poplar 
among  the  poor  you  may  depend  upon  that ; 
and  if  I  hears  any  more  good  news  about  him, 
I'll  be  sure  and  tell  you.  Miss  Cecil.  He  ain^t 
going  to  have  Lady  Barbara — I'll  be  bail  for 
that.  Keep  up  your  spirits,  and  get  your 
colour,  and  then  all  will  go  right — trust  Thomas 
Flinter,  who  sees  more  of  these  matters  than 
most  people  think  for.  So  I  wish  you  a  good 
morning,  for  I  must  go  arter  them  pigs,^'  cried 
the  honest  bailiff,  doffing  his  hat  in  the  most 
respectful  style,  and  leaving  Cecil  with  cheeks 
as  red  as  his  favorite  Sunday  waistcoat,  whilst 
he  trudged  after  Purcell's  pigs,  muttering  as 
before.  ^^  I  saw  her  turn  all  of  a  tremble  one 
day  when  he  rode  up  with  Sir  Thomas ;  and  he 
don't  talk  so  long  to  me   all  for  nothing,  nor 
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about  the  fann  neither.  He  likes  me  to  say 
something  about  her,  though  he  never  asks ; 
and  looks  any  how  and  no  how  when  I  names 
her.  Ay,  ay,  Thomaa  FUnter  knows  something 
about  lovers  still,  though  he  was  veiy  young 
whea  he  courted  Bessy  Purvis ;  and  now  he  is 
getting  an  old  man.  Poor  Bessy  I  I  thought 
1  should  have  died  of  a  broken  heart  when  I 
saw  her  put  into  the  grave ;  but  these  people, 
and  especially  men,  don't  die  for  sorrow  after  all, 
they  are  very  bad  at  first,  and  thinks  of  nothing 
else !  and  then  some  how  or  other,  little  by 
little^  they  begin  to  think  of  one  thing,  and 
another,  till  at  last  they  go  about  their  work 
like  other  folks.  Poor  persons  who  have  to 
gt^t  their  living  have  not  so  much  time  to  vex 
as  the  gently,  who  have  nothing  else  to  do ; 
and  BO  perhaps  we  are  better  off  in  some  things 
atler  all ;  and  the  world  ain't  so  unequal.  If 
we  have  not  one  thing  to  fret  us,  we  have 
another,  or  else  we  worries  ourselves,  not  being 
contented  with  what  God  gives  us.      I  never 


THE   QUIET  HUSBAND. 


31 


had  a  second  sweetheart,  but  helps  all  true 
lorers  for  Bessy^s  sake  as  she  may  know  if  she 
knows  any  thing ;  and  I  hopes  to  meet  her 
hereafter  at  the  day  of  judgdment  to  tell  her  so. 
When  I  am  doubtful  sometimes  about  taking 
anodier  glass,  I  thinks  of  what  Bessy  used  to 
say  about  drinking;  and  then  I  puts  it  down 
again.  We  can^  do  any  thing  that  would  vex 
those  we  really  love  even  though  they  are  in 
their  graves.^' 

However  slightingly  Mr.  Ashton  appeared  to 
receive  Punter's  warning  at  the  time,  he  after- 
wards named  the  subject  to  his  wife ;  who  in 
her  turn,  though  equally  incredulous  and  angry 
with  the  bailiff  for  such  a  supposition,  ques- 
tioned h^  daughter  on  the  subject,  whose 
lepliea  set  her  fears  completely  at  rest. 

Sarah  knew  that  Captain  Hartley  was  going 
away,  for  he  had  told  her  so  some  days  before ; 
and  he  had  also  named  his  intention  of  calling 
to  take  leave  of  the  Ashton's,  fixing  an  hour 
when  she  would  be  engaged   elsewhere;    in 
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short,  the  girl's  manner  was  so  p( 
erent  when  she  spoke  of  his  di 
Mrs.  Ashton  was  not  oaly  comple 
but  triumphant.  *'  It  was  a  piec 
scandal  to  vex  her.  As  if  any  dai 
could  even  imagine  such  an  ind 
elopement !"  The  suspicion  was 
to  both  she  determined ;  ao  whc: 
really  did  call  to  take  leave  slwf 
in  her  manner,  and  profuBsl 
wishes,  J 

Sarah's  sudden  show  of  indifl 
have  been  less  satisfactory  to  oi 
etrating. 
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It  was  the  evening  preceding  the  day  of  nomi- 
nation ;  and  to  rectify  some  mistake  about  the 
attendance  of  certain  influential  gentlemen  on 
the  morrow,  Robert  Ashton  undertook  a  late 
ride  of  several  miles.  Mr.  Fleetwood  was  warm 
in  his  thanks ;  but  Robert  checked  his  expres- 
sions of  gratitude,  conscious  that  his  apparent 
zeal  arose  rather  from  the  fretting  restlessness 
of  his  own  spirit^  than  from  any  exalted  friend- 
ship for  the  young  candidate. 
The  message  was  delivered — the  mistake 
c  5 
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rectified — and  Robert  was  on  fa 
HarstOD,  whence  he  vas  to  acc( 
more  of  Mr.  Fleetwood's  friends 
ing  to  the  County  Hall,  vhen  he 
in  his  headlong  speed,  for  slow 
Dot  his  excited  humour,  by  a  dis 
sixpence,  between  the  man  at  the 
a  gentleman's  valet,  occupying  th 
travelling  carriage.  He  would 
through ;  but  there  was  not  space 
way,  and,  though  cba6ng  at  the  d 
obliged  to  wait  till  the  servant  i 
another  sixpence,  and  received  a 
toll  keeper  was  old  and  alow,  and 
voice  from  the  carriage  urged  him  I 

That  voice  was  neither  unknow 
sant  to  his  ears — it  was  the  voici 
Hartley ;  and  as  the  carriage  pass< 
he  saw  by  the  ghmmering  of  tlie  1 
dim  light  of  the  moon,  that  the  C 
female  companion. 

Where  could  Captain  Hartley 
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that  time  of  night,  and  with  a  female  too  ?  At 
best,  it  was  suspicious.  He  might  be  mistaken  ; 
but  if  not,  who  could  the  female  be  ?  And 
then  again  what  could  it  matter  to  him,  either 
the  purpose  of  the  Captain's  singularly  timed 
journey,  or  the  name  of  his  fair  friend?  Reason 
answered  nothing ;  but  he  was  in  too  excited  a 
state  to  listen  to  reason.  Notwithstanding  his 
boasts  to  Cecil  he  had  strong  fears  as  to  the 
issue  of  the  coming  contest: — he  had  been 
irritated  throughout  the  day  with  accounts  of 
the  number  of  votes  promised  to  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn — every  fresh  report  had  increased  his  ill 
will  towards  the  viscount ;  and,  above  all,  to 
enable  him  to  endure  fatigue  and  keep  up  his 
spirits  he  had  been  drinking  more  than  usual — 
aot  enough  to  make  him  stupid — not  enough 
to  obscure  his  faculties ;  but  just  enough  to 
render  him  more  touchy,  more  irascible  and 
suspicious  than  he  was  by  nature* 

Captain  Hartley  was  Fitz  Elwyn's  cousin ; 
and  his  character  justified  the  supposition  that 


3G 


THE    QUIET    HUSf 

if  he  had  a  female  with  him  8 
was  one  whom  he  would  be 
recognised.  To  expose  him  % 
a  scandtd  on  the  opposite  pi 
grounds  for  anaoyiag  squibs 
on  morality,  if  nolhiag  else,  e 
rage  against  Pitz  Elwyn,  1 
whether  such  a  proceeding  v 
generous. 

It  was  a  mysterious  circi 
hated  mysteries ;  that  is,  he 
them,  30,  after  he  bad  pursut 
rection  for  more  than  two  m: 
turned  his  horse's  head  and  { 
carriage  to  the  great  surprise  ■ 
He  knew  by  the  ticket  that  ii 
the  county  town,  and  there 
county  town  he  followed  as 
horse  would  bear  him,  hts  1 
country  enahling  him  to  cho< 
than  that  pursued  by  those  hi 

"  Has  a  dark  travelling  car 
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servant  behind  passed  through  ?^'  he  enquired 
of  the  toll  keeper  at  the  entrance  ta  Nelthorpe^ 
who  was  a  favorer  of  the  purples. 

"  Not  five  minutes  since^  sir/* 

''  Who  was  in  it  >'' 

^^  Captain  Hartley^  sir^  Lord  Lindmoor's 
nephew ;  and  a  lady  with  a  straw  bonnet^  pink 
ribbons,  and  white  shawl,  whose  face  1  could 
not  see  as  her  veil  was  down,  though,  as  I 
fancied  from  the  servant's  looks  that  it  was  a 
Gretna  Green  affair,  I  pretended  to  find  fault 
with  the  ticket,  and  flashed  my  lantern  into  the 
carriage.  I  should  not  have  done  it  to  one  of 
oar  own  party,  sir.  To  be  sure,  he  had  not  four 
horses ;  but  then  horses  are  scarce  just  now ; 
or  perhaps  the  Captain  had  only  a  pair  to 
deceive  people." 

For  a  minute  Robert  stood  aghast  and  con- 
founded; then  flinging  half  a  crown  to  the 
man  for  his  intelligence,  he  buried  the  rowels 
of  his  spurs  in  the  horse's  sides  and  galloped 
on  more  fiiriously  than  ever. 
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A  straw  boanet  with  pink  ribba 
shawl ;  such  was  Sarah's  usual 
had  beard  comments  on  Her  ^ 
Captain  Hartley,  and  dim  as  b^ 
light  he  fancied  that  now  with  tl 
faint  he  could  recognise  his  sistei 
night  fugitive. 

If  anxious  to  overtake  the  carrii 
was  still  more  anxious  to  do  so  now 
sonal  injury  sharpened  him  to  a  b 
The  gambler  and  the  libertine,  v. 
the  hospitably  shown  him  bj  her 
persuaded  a  girl,  scarcely  seventt 
with  him,  forgetful  of  all  her  dnti 
only  yield  Up  his  prize,  but  w 
offence  with  his  blood.  Nothin 
appease  bis  rage.  To  conceal  his  si: 
to  save  her  from  scandal  and  : 
nothuig  in  comparison  to  sating  1 
vengeance.  Hartley  was  Fitz  Elwj 
—  the  viscount  should  be  w 
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Though  nearly  one  o^clock,  the  inhabitants 
of  the  good  town  of  Nelthorpe  were  not  all  at 
rest;  lights  still  gleamed  from  some  of  the 
upper  windows^  and  men  were  hurrying 
through  the  streets^  or  stopping  in  groups  of 
two  or  three  to  talk  over  the  nomination  that 
was  to  take  place  in  the  great  hall  on  the  suc- 
ceeding morning.  These  turned  their  heads 
as  Robert  galloped  up  the  ill  pitched  streets^ 
the  datter  of  his  horse's  hoofs  sounding  almost 
fearful  in  the  stilly  night,  whilst  the  sparks 
struck  from  the  rough  stones  as  he  passed, 
resembled  the  spirited  description  of  Leonora's 
tpectre  bridegroom  in  his  midnight  ride.  One 
man  taking  him  for  an  express  shouted  to  ask 
his  news ;  but  he  made  no  reply — he  did  not 
even  hear  the  question,  but  held  on  his  head- 
long course,  heedless  of  the  wonder  his  speed 
excited.  He  reckoned  that  the  fugitive  would 
stop  to  change  horses  if  not  at  the  first  inn^ 
then  at  the  next ;  and  on  he  sped  till  he  saw 
the  dark  travelling  carriage  which  he  had  so 
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hotlj  pursued  Etaiiding  before  tl 
lurge  old  fasliioued  hotel,  that  ( 
back  from  the  street,  havitig  a  sm 
before  it,  the  front  of  which  was 
decorated  with  sky  blue  ribbons 
that  he  might  have  seen  at  a  gli 
rendezvous  of  the  whigs,  had  1 
already  aware  of  its  being  tlie  hei 
Lord  Fitz  Etwyn  and  his  particul 
The  weary  horses  just  releas 
traces  were  wallting  off  townnls 
panting  and  smoking  ;  whilst  fui 
were  putting  to  as  quickly  as 
osllers  being  urged  to  speed  by  C 
ley's  servant,  who  compljiined  ol 
not  being  ready  according  to  i 
idlers  with  the  blue  badge  were 
about  the  yard,  and  two  or  thr 
were  standing  iu  the  door-way, 
Ashtoii  saw  none  of  these — be 
carriage  containing  his  sister  and 
lover,  for,  during  hia  ride,  I 
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worked  himself  up.  into  a  fiercer  rage^  but  also 
into  a  certainty  that  Captain  Hartley^s  female 
companion  could  be  no  other  than  Sarah. 

Blinded  by  his  wrath^  his  only  idea  was  to 
tear  her  from  her  lover's  arms,  and  inflict  on 
him  the  punishment  which  he  so  well  deserved; 
and  for  this  purpose,  reining  up  his  horse 
abruptly  at  the  side  on  which  he  expected  to 
find  his  sister,  he  sprang  to  the  ground,  and 
wrenching  open  the  door  called  fiercely  on 
Sarah  to  come  forth,  either  not  caring  or  not 
considering  that  by  so  doing  he  would  attract 
the  attention  of  the  loiterers,  and  thereby  make 
his  sister's  elopement  the  popular  subject  of 
conversation  among  ostlers,  stableboys,  and 
other  chance  listeners. 

''  Come  forth  this  instant,  Sarah,  or  I  must 
compel  you,''  repeated  the  infuriated  Robert 
almost  choking  with  passion,  stretching  forth 
his  hand  to  grasp  her  arm  and  enforce 
obedience. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by    this  violence,' 
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demanded  Captain  Hartley,  Urn 
grasp,  for  it  waa  that  gentleman's 
Sarah's  on  which  he  had  laid  so  t 

"  Give  up  my  sister,  or  take  tl 
cea,"  cried  Robert  furiously  sett 
and  clcDchlng  his  fist. 

"  You  are  beside  yourself,  Mr 
ton,  or  you  would  show  more  cor 
your  sister's  fair  fame  than  to 
demand  of  me  in  such  a  public  pi 
my  way  to  my  mother,  who  is  il 
beg  you  to  allow  me  to  proceed  w 
hindrance,"  replied  Captain  H 
coolness  and  self-poasession  that 
staggered  his  impetuous  foe,  whc 
drew  back  a  step. 

"  Drive  on  !"  shouted  Capi 
availing  himself  of  his  opponen 
pulling  too  the  door  as  he  spoke. 

But  the  postilions  were  not  i 
ere  the  order  could  be  obeyed  R 
covered  from  his  momentary  i 
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"  Tou  stir  not  an  inch  till  I  have  seen  the 
fieatures  of  the  female  beside  you/'  exclaimed 
Robert  resolutely^  again  endeavouring  to  force 
open  the  door^,  which  was  firmly  held  from 
within. 

^  Tou  are  not  in  your  right  senses^  Mr. 
Ashton ;  and  therefore  I  must  shape  my  con- 
duct accordingly^  you  are  all  honest  blues/'  he 
oontinaed^  speaking  firom  the  window  to  those 
in  the  oourt-yard.  '*  Will  you  let  a  purple — a 
madman  stop  your  gallant  yoimg  member's 
cousin  on  his  way  to  his  sick  mother  ?'' 

^^  No.  No  P'  shouted  those  who  had  gather- 
ed round  at  his  appeal. 

^  A  purple !  A  purple  in  our  very  head 
quarters ! — ^A  spy  I  a  spy !  Let  us  take  him 
to  the  pump  1— Ay^  ay  I  the  pump  I  the  pump !'' 
responded  others^  rushing  forward  to  seize 
Robert,  who  dung  to  the  carriage  door,  his  fury 
encreased  by  his  opponent's  coolness. 

^  No  row  ! — ^no  disturbance  my  good  friends ! 
Let   us  bring  no  disgrace  on  our  cause  by 
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violence,"  cried  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn, 
the  yard  at  the  moment,  accompaj 
tain  Wilder,  and  anotlier  gentlemi 
as  he  spoke  to  slay  the  rising  tu 
perfectly  uncoDBcious  of  its  cause. 

"  I  appeal  to  your  lordship  I 
treatment ; — for  justice,  if  I  may 
ceive  it  from  any  of  your  race,"  ( 
highly  excited  Robert,  dashing  bi 
most  of  those  who  would  have  lait 
him. 

"  I  know  none  of  my  race  froi 
Robert  Ashton  would  receive  oth« 
able  treatment,"  replied  Lord 
warmly,  for  the  young  man's  man 
more  insulting  than  his  words, 
count's  temper  had  already  been 
by  many  contre-temps  and  some  r 
ders  thought  to  have  original 
speaker.  "  I  am  exceedingly  son 
ther  untimely  visit  to  our  bead  qi 
have  subjected  you  to  any  incon^ 
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I  shall  be  happy  to  attend  you  to  the  abode  of 
your  friends^  and  thus  secure  you  from  all 
further  annoyance/' 

"  No,  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn ;  I  care  not  for  all 
your  myrmidons  together.  Set  them  on  a  de- 
fenceless man  if  you  will  an  hour  hence^  but  to 
prove  the  honor  of  which  you  boast,  I  call  on 
vou  to  give  me  up  my  sister,  lured  from  her 
home  by  the  arts  of  a  villain — your  cousin. 
Captain  Hartley.*' 

"  Tou  use  strong  and  unfriendly  language^ 
Mr.  Ashton,  which  can  only  be  excused  by 
some  great  family  misfortune.  I  know  no- 
thing of  your  sister ;  and  am  not  even  aware  to 
which  of  the  Miss  Ashtons  you  allude." 

'^  You  act  wisely  in  denying  all  knowledge 
of  your  cousin's  disgraceful  conduct,  my  lord, 
since  the   tale  would  gain  neither  honor  nor 

votes  for  the  would-be-member  for shire  ; 

and  that  it  shall  be  told  depend  upon  it." 

^^  Tell  what  you  please^  Mr.  Ashton,  but  look 
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that  jou  tell  the  truth.  Again  I  ftssure  you  that 
I  know  iiuthitig  of  the  elopement." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say,  my  lord,  that  I  have 
told,  or  would  tell  a  lie !"  demanded  Robert, 
tiercely,  advancijig  towards  the  visconnt,  and 
holding  up  his  whip  in  a  threatening  attitude. 

"You  should  know  me  better  than  to  suppose 
that  1  could  be  moved  to  recall  what  I  bare 
said  by  threatening  words,  and  threatening 
looks,"  replied  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  fronting  bis 
accuser,  aiid  standing  prepared  to  wrench  the 
whip  from  his  hand,  ^ould  be  show  the  slight- 
est symptoms  of  aa  intention  to  use  it.  "  If 
you  t>ay  that  I  know  o^  or  had  any  share  in, 
your  sister's  elopement,  you  si^  that  which  is 
not  true : — if  you  do  not  say  so,  then  my  words 
cannot  apply." 

"  But  I  do  say  — — " 

"  You  do  not  know  wbaC  you  say,  Bcrfwrt," 
cried  Captain  Wilder,  intcnnpting  hin,  and 
laying  his  hand  on  the  anu  of  the  exceed  young 
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man.  ^'Tou  are  too  much  agitated  to  be 
aware  of  the  meaning  of  your  wfxtda.  What 
has  happened  to  disturb  you  thus  ?^ 

'^  Drive  on^**  said  Captain  Hardey,  in  a  low 
iFoice  to  the  postilion  on  the  wheel  horse,  lean- 
ing out  of  the  window  to  give  the  order^  hoping 
to  escape  during  the  contention  between  hii 
cousin  and  Mr.  Ashton: — but  he  was  mistaken^ 

''  Stir  not !''  cried  Ae  authoratitive  voice  of 
Robert ;  and  the  postilion  obeyed.  *^  Tou  8ay> 
my  lord,  that  you  know  not  of  your  cousin's 
ebpement,  if  so,  as  a  man  of  honor,  you  will 
join  with  me  in  demanding  the  restoration  of 
my  sister,'^  he  added,  turning  again  to  thd 
viscount. 

^  I  will  do  all  that  aman  of  honor  should  do> 
Mr.  Ashton,  though  your  words  and  manner 
sre  far  from  courteous.  If  my  cousin  have,  as 
you  assert,  carried  off  your  nster,  I  will  nei* 
tber  defend  his  conduct,^  nor  aid  him  in  retain'* 
lag  the  lady;^but  where  is  the  proof  of 
this?" 
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■'  111  that  carriage." 

"  Is  the  charge  against  j'ou  true 
Hartley  ?"  demanded  Lord  Fitz  Elw; 
ning  to  understand  the  cause  of  the  < 

"  I  am  no  hoy  to  answer  the  qu 
defend  royaclf  against  the  charges  > 
man,"  rephed  Captain  Hartley  as: 
lofty  lone. 

"This  is  the  pitiful  evasion  of  a  vi] 
has  the  boldness  to  commit  an  evil  i 
not  the  courage  to  avotv  it.     You  cai 
that   a   lady   is   now   beside   you," 
Robert  Ashton  furiously. 

"  Yes.  Y^es  there  is  a  lady  shri 
in  the  comer — we  can  see  her,"  crit 
voices.  Some  of  the  bystanders  ha 
round  to  the  other  side  of  the  carriag 

■■  Give  up  my  sister,  or  receive  i 
□tent  due  to  such  villainy,"  shouted  II 
frantic  with  rage,  shaking  his  whi] 
threatening  air. 
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"  You  have  done  evil  enough  akeadj^  Hart- 
ley; consider  the  feelings  of  a  brother^  and 
make  all  the  amends  you  can/'  observed  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  to  his  cousin^  his  contempt  for  his 
conduct  plainly  indicated  by  his  manner. 

"  There  has  been  no  proof  of  evil  against  me 
yet,"  replied  Captain  Hartley  doggedly. 

"  There  is  the  lady  by  your  side,"  cried 
Robert  fiercely. 

"  Suppose  that  a  lady  has  honored  me  with 
her  company,  you  have  not  seen  that  lady's 
face,  therefore  cannot  know  her  name ;  and  it 
is  scarcely  the  act  of  a  gentleman  to  alarm  a 
female  by  such  violence." 

^  Let  me  see  the  lady,"  demanded  Robert 
endeavouring  to  look  into  the  carriage,  and 
again  half  staggered  by  the  Captain's  cool 
effrontery. 

"  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Ashton  ;  that  would  in-« 
deed  show  a  want  of  feeling  and  delicacy 
towards  the  fail*  lady,  who  ha9  honored  me  with 
her  preference." 

VOL.  III.  D 


"  A  lady  eloping  with  Capteun  Ha 
take  the  consequences ;  Dotlmig  eUe 
me,"  replied  Robert  resolutely. 

"  It  is  impossible,  as  a  man  of  h 
I  can  gratify  your  curiosity,"  sai 
Hartley,  still  shielding  his  compa 
observalion,  whose  whispered  pleai 
heard,  but  not  understood  by  tbo 
other  side  of  the  carriage.  J 

"  Where  is  the  honor  in  luringi|| 
to  leave  her  home  and  become  his 
in  a  midnight  flight,  thus  repaying 
tality  of  her  parents  \ly  bringing  d 
their  child  ?  Will  you  swear  that  I 
not  my  sister?" 

"  I  answer  no  more  impertinent 
Mr.  Ashton  ;  and  have  already  made 
sufficient  allowance  for  your  exciter 
tber  arising  from  wine  or  passion." 

'*  You  stir  not  till  I  have  seen  the 
see  her  I  will,  though  at  the  risk  o 
one  or  both  of  us,"  shouted  I 
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to  a  st^te  approaching  frenzy  by  the  cool  and 
insuHing  manner  of  his  opponent,  seizing 
Obtain  Hartley,  and  attempting  to  drag  him 
from  the  carriage  as  he  spoke. 

^  Nay  then,  if  it  comes  to  that,  you  must 
take  the  consequences,"  exclaimed  the  Captain, 
giviii^  a  loose  to  his  anger,  and  throwing  off  his 
antagonist  with  a  force  which  would  have 
hurled  him  to  the  ground,  had  he  not  staggered 
against  Captain  Wilder,  who  upheld  him. 

'*  Drive  on  V'  shouted  Captain  Hartley  again ; 
but  the  horses  could  not  have  moved  had  the 
postillions  so  willed,  from  the  crowd  of  specta- 
tors now  gathered  round. 

**  Let  me  go !  let  me  grapple  with  him  !'* 
cried  Robert,  bursting  from  Captain  Wilder, 
and  making  a  rush  towards  the  carriage. 

^  Stop,  stop !  For  heaven^s  sake,  stop  1  I 
have  done  wrongs— let  me  return,^'  pleaded  a 
female  voice,  in  tones  of  passionate  entreaty, 
broken  by  sobs. 

*'  You  are  a  fool  !^  muttered  Captain  Hart- 
D  3 


52  THE    QUIET  HU8BAXD. 

ley^  as  the  lady  clung  to  his  ann  to  prevent 
further  violence^  whilst  Robert  struggled  with 
Captain  Wilder^  and  an  old  friend  of  his  fiither's 
for  freedom  to  make  another  attack. 

'^  It  is  Sarah  !  I  knew  it  was^  base  villain 
that  you  are !  your  life  alone  can  atone  for  the 
insult/'  cried  the  frenzied  Robert,  breaking 
from  those  who  would  have  detained  him,  and 
reaching  the  door  by  a  desperate  spring. 

*'  No.  No  :  I  entreat — I  implore  you,  Robert, 
I  have  done  very  wrong — I  will  return — I  will 
bear  all  the  blame/'  pleaded  the  sobbing, 
frightened  girl. 

^^  I  blush  for  you.  Hartley.  Detain  Miss 
Sarah  Ashton  no  longer:  your  bride  would 
have  no  cause  to  rejoice  in  her  lot,^'  observed 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  stepping  between  his  cousin 
and  the  furious  Robert. 

"Nay,  if  the  lady  choose  to  go,  let  her 
depart;  I  detain  no  fair  damsel  against  her 
will,  though  I  might  complain  of  her  leading 
me  into  a  course,  which  she  has  not  the  courage 
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to  pursue.  Her  own  conduct  absolves  me 
from  all  further  concealment/^  replied  Captain 
Hartley  with  unblushing  effrontery^  as  he 
drew  back  to  make  room  for  the  agitated  girl 
to  pass  before  him. 

It  was  f  itz  Elwyn  who  assisted  her  from  the 
carriage,  and  supported  her  tottering  steps 
when  repulsed  with  a  harsh  rebuke  by  her 
brother,  whose  anger  appeared  little  softened 
by  her  grief  and  penitence ; — it  was  his  voice 
that  soothed  her  emotion  with  a  father^s  ten- 
derness, as,  pitying  her  distress,  he  led  her  into 
the  house  to  save  her  from  the  staring  and 
observations  of  the  wondering  crowd.  Robert 
in  his  wrath  thought  more  of  shooting  her 
lover,  than  saving  his  sister  from  a  wretched 
marriage;  and  was  far  more  enraged  at  her 
having  eloped  with  Fitz  Elwyn's  cousin,  than 
touched  by  her  bitter  weeping  and  humble 
expressions  of  contrition. 

"  Let  me  go !  I  will  not  be  withheld,^^ 
ezdaimed  Robert  with  the  wild  rage  of  a  mad* 
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man  and  much  of  a  madman's  strength,  stnig^ 
gling  fiercely  with  those  who  held  him  back. 

But  his  struggles  were  vain.  In  obedience 
to  a  sign  from  Captain  Wilder  some  of  the 
bystanders  closed  in  upon  him,  whilst  others 
pmt  up  the  carriage  steps,  and  shut  the  carriage 
door. 

'^  Drive  on  P  cried  Mr.  Lake,  who  had  been 
drawn  out  of  the  house  by  the  tumult. 

The  crowd  gave  way — the  post  boys  cracked 
their  whips— and  the  horses,  after  a  little 
curvetting,  for  they  had  been  alarmed  at  the 
noise,  set  off  at  full  speed. 

"  I  demand  satisfaction,^  shouted  the  infu- 
riated Robert,  finding  himself  too  strongly  de« 
tained  to  be  able  to  use  the  horse-whip  as  he 
had  hoped. 

''  Tou  have  had  the  satisfaction  of  making 
your  sister  the  subject  of  public  conversatt<m, 
shouted  back  Captain  Hartley  in  reply. 

It  was  some  time  before  Captain  Wilder  and 
other  friends  could  calm  the  fuiy  of  Robert 
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Ashton,  and  induce  him  to  give  up  the  mad 
design  of  following  Captain  Hartley;  indeed  it 
was  only  at  last  effected  by  binding  him  over  to 
keep  the  peace^  his  wrath  amounting  so  nearly 
to  insanity,  that  none  could  venture  to  calculate 
on  what  his  conduct  might  be  if  left  at  liberty 
to  follow  the  dictates  of  his  passion. 

"You  have  had  your  own  way  gentlemen 
and  shielded  a  villain  from  a  brother's  just 
anger ;  and  I  cannot  count  you  friends/'  said 
Robert  sulkily,  as  he  left  the  room  to  seek  his 
sister,  followed  by  Captain  Wilder  and  Mr. 
Lake,  who  feared  his  encountering  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  in  his  present  humour ;  but  the  viscount, 
after  soothing  the  sobbing  girl  and  persuading 
her  to  take  a  glass  of  wine,  had  delicately  left 
the  room  into  which  he  had  conducted  her, 
thinking  she  might  find  his  presence  painful. 

"  Degenerate  girl !  disgrace  to  your  name  and 
family  !'^  was  Robert's  address,  advancing  to 
the  centre  of  the  apartment  his  brows  knit  into 
a  terrific  firown. 
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The  frightened  Sarah  shrank  into  a  corner  of 
the  sofa  trembling  in  every  limb^  whilst  her 
sobs  broke  forth  afresh. 

^^  Come^  come^  Robert ;  poor  Sarah  has 
suffered  enough  for  her  girlish  fault/'  pleaded 
the  good  natured  Captain  Wilder^  who  could 
never  see  a  woman's  tears  unmoved. 

"Would  you  speak  thus  if  Miss  Wilder 
had  run  off  with  Edward  ?''  questioned  Robert 
sarcastically. 

Captain  Wilder's  eye  kindled  with  anger^ 
for  he  had  already  borne  much  from  the  furious 
speaker^  making  allowances  for  his  provocatioD^ 
and  a  cutting  retort  rose  to  his  lips ;  but  Sarah's 
sobs  and  Mr.  Lake's  warning  touch  calmed 
down  his  wrath^  and  his  answer  was  free  from 
all  irritating  comment. 

'^  Sarah  is  very  young ;  and  Captain  Hartley 
an  adept  in  deceit^  which  Edward  would  dis- 
dain to  use." 

"  Sarah  is  young ;  and  that  is  her  only 
excuse^  though  a  very  poor  one;   and  if  my 


THE   QUIET  HUSBAND.  57 

mother  take  my  advice  she  will  turn  her  back 
to  pinafores  and  the  school-room.  But  a  house 
filled  with  the  partisans  of  my  enemy  is  no 
place  for  us,  so  come  along  girl/'  he  added 
grasping  the  arm  of  his  shrinking  sister. 

''What  do  you  purpose  doing?"  enquired 
Mr.  Lake.  "  If  you  will  allow  me,  I  will  restore 
Miss  Sarah  Ashton  to  her  family." 

"  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Lake ;  I  neither  under- 
stand, nor  admire  the  fancy  you  have  shown  of 
late  for  interfering  in  our  affairs,"  replied  Robert 
sullenly.     "  I  will  take  her  back  myself.^' 

"  1  will  order  my  carriage  to  be  got  ready 
directly  for  your  use;  by  returning  without 
further  delay  you  may  save  your  parents  all 
anxiety,"  said  Captain  Wilder. 

"  I  will  not  give  you  that  trouble  sir,  I  take 

no  horses  from — I  remain  no  longer  in  a  house 

whose  inhabitants  are  devoted  to  the  interest  of 

Captain   Hartley's    cousin,"    replied    Robert 

haughtily,  bidding  Sarah  put  on  her  bonnet 

which  was  lying  on  the  sofa  beside  her. 
D  5 
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"Nay,  Boberty  Lord  Fita  Elwyn  behaved 
admirably,  though  you  said  enough  to  try  his 
temper ;  and  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  poli- 
tics,*' said  Mr.  Hare  an  old  friend  of  the  Ashtons^ 
\vho,  having  known  Robert  from  his  birth,  had 
followed  Captain  Wilder  in  case  his  acknow- 
ledged influence  over  the  young  man  should  be 
needed.  "  I  am  a  tory  as  well  as  yourself,  so 
there  can  be  nothing  in  taking  my  advice..  To 
go  to  a  purple  house  at  this  time  of  night  would 
only  render  more  public,  what,  had  you  acted 
prudently,  might  have  been  kept  private.  Wil- 
der's  carriage  shall  come  to  the  back  door,  as 
soon  as  possible ;  and  thus  Sarah  will  escape 
being  stared  at.'' 

"  A  young  lady  who  elopes  cannot  have 
much  dread  of  that  I  shoiild  imagine.  But  it 
seems  that  I  am  not  to  have  my  way  in  any 
thing  to-night,  so  arrange  all  as  you  please ; 
only  remembering  that  I  feel  no  gratitude  for 
the  interference." 

"  We  ask  no  thanks,"  said  Captain  Wilder, 
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quitting  the  room  with  Mr.  Lake  to  give  the 
needful  orders^  leaving  Mr.  Hare  to  soothe  the 
irritated  young  man  into  a  more  amiable  temper. 

Mr.  Hare's  success  was  very  limited.  Robert 
no  longer  uttered  violent  threats^  but  his  sullen 
demeanour  gave  little  proof  of  a  gentler  mood. 

On  his  way  to  the  carriage^  dragging  rather 
than  supporting  his  still  weeping  sister^  he  acci- 
dentally encountered  Lord  Fitz  Elwjm. 

"  Your  friends  have  prevented  my  inflicting 
on  your  cousin  the  chastisement  he  so  well  de-> 
serves ;  but  I  shall  meet  your  lordship  in  the 
hall  to-morrow,  and  will  then  ask  the  freehold- 
ers of  the  county  of if  they  will  have  for 

their  member  one  of  a  family  who  lure  young 
girls  from  their  parents*  protection/* 

"  I  am  ready  to  meet  you  when  and  where 
you  please,  Mr.  Ashton,"  replied  the  viscount, 
drawing  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  re- 
turning the  speaker's  look  of  defiance. 

Mr.  Hare  stepped  between,  and  Robert 
passed  on  without  further  comment. 
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^'  It  is   such  a  beautiful  night  that  I  will 
accompany  you/    said  Mr.  Hare  mounting  to 
the  dickey^  after  closing  the  door  on  the  brother 
and  sister. 

"  You  must  do  as  you  hke ;  I  have  no  voice 
to-night/'  replied  Robert  doggedly. 

It  vas  long  past  eleven  at  Ashton  Grove, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ashton  were  in  their  first 
sleep,  when  the  lady  was  roused  by  a  knocking^ 
at  her  door. 

^'  Come  in/'  said  Mrs.  Ashton,  supposing  it 
to  be  the  maid,  and  scarcely  knowing  whether 
it  was  late  or  early. 

**  I  wants  to  speak  with  master/'  cried  the 
hoarse  voice  of  Flinter  through  the  door. 

'^  Bless  me,  Flinter !  is  that  you  ?  What  is 
the  matter  ?  Is  the  house  on  fire,  or  have  you 
caught  Purcell's  pigs  ?"  questioned  Mrs.  Ash« 
ton,  starting  up  in  bed. 

**  Hang  Purcell's  pigs !"  exclaimed  Flinter 
solto  voce,  repeating  aloud — **  1  wants  to  speak 
with  master  directly." 
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*'  Mr,  Ashton  !  Mr.  Ashton,  I  say  !  Flinter 
wants  to  speak  with  you  directly/'  hollowed 
the  lady  into  her  husband's  ear^  who  had 
understood  the  whole  of  the  conversation^  but^ 
according  to  his  wont^  was  waiting  to  hear 
what  would  come  next. 

*'  What  is  the  matter^  Flinter  ?"  demanded 
Mr.  Ashton  leisurely  putting  on  his  dressing 
gown,  his  wife  echoing  the  question. 

"  Make  haste^  make  haste^  sir !"  answered 
Flinter,  stamping  with  impatience  at  the  delay. 
**  Well,  Flinter,  what  is  the  matter  ?''  asked 
Mr.  Ashton  in  his  usual  placid  tone,  as  he 
opened  the  door,  and  stood  fronting  the  im- 
patient bailiff. 

*^  Matter  enough,  sir !  You  donH  suppose 
I  would  make  so  bold  as  to  knock  at  Missus's 
door  for  nothing.  As  sure  as  a  plougii  share 
Miss  Sarah  is  off.  The  dogs  was  rampageous 
so  I  got  up,  and  walked  round  the  house  ;  and 
there  was  a  ladder  at  Miss  Sarah's  window, 
aad  the  window  open,  and  a  light  flaring ;  and 
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SO  I  made  bold  to  mount  the  ladder^  and^  after 
calling  on  Miss  Sarah,  to  step  into  her  room ; 
but  there  was  no  Miss  Sarah  there ;  and  her 
things  seemed  scattered  about  as  if  she  had 
pulled  them  out,  and  had  not  had  time  to  put 
them  back  again.  As  sure  as  a  team,  sir,  she 
is  off  with  Captain  Hartley,  as  I  told  you  she 
would ;  thof  you  laughed  at  my  warning.'' 

^'  Good  Heavens  !  and  this  is  my  doing,  the 
effects  of  my  indolence  \  And  gone  with  such 
a  character  !"  exclaimed  the  shocked  and 
astonished  father,  staggering  against  the  door- 
post. 

"  Never  stop  to  consider,  sir,  what  has  been 
done ;  but  think  what  you  can  do,"  cried 
Flinter,  who  was  a  man  of  energy,  if  not  of 
words,  and  looked  on  his  master's  interest  as 
his  own.  ^'  Do  you  dress  as  quick  as  you  can, 
sir ;  and  I  will  saddle  the  fastest  horse  in  the 
stable ; — it  would  take  too  much  time  to  get 
the  carriage  out — Miss  Sarah  can't  have  been 
gone  long ;  and  I  know  from  Jem  that  Captain 
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Hartley  is  to  pass  through  Nelthorpe,  so  by 
taking  the  short  cut,  you  may  overtake  them 
yet.  The  Captain  would  not  mind  me^  or  I 
would  go  myself." 

Mr.  Afihton  prepared  to  foUow  the  honest 
bailifi's  advice ;  but  his  indolence  had  grown 
upon  him  till  any  very  great  haste  was  beyond 
his  power ;  and  he  was  besides  delayed  and 
bewildered  by  his  curious  wife  who  asked  a 
thousand  questions  which  he  could  not  answer, 
and  would  fain  have  swathed  him  with  a 
thousand  wraps  more  fitted  for  January  than 
August. 

When  fairly  beyond  the  clatter  of  Mrs. 
Ashton's  tongue  with  the  night  breeze  playing 
on  his  brow^  and  a  spirited  horse  beneath  him 
the  effects  of  the  rude  shock  passed  rapidly 
away,  whilst  a  parent's  anxiety  restored  to  him 
some  of  the  energy  of  his  youth.  The  horse 
was  urged  to  its  utmost  speed ;  and  the  village 
was  soon  left  far  behind. 

'^  Is  that  you,  Ashton  ?"    shouted  a  gentle* 
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man  from  the  dickey  of  a  carriage,  which  he 
encountered  a  few  miles  this  side  of  Nel- 
thorpe. 

"  Yes,  Hare,  but  I  cannot  stop  now/'  replied 
the  agitated  father,  reining  in  his  horse  for  an 
instant  to  give  him  breath. 

*'  If  you  seek  your  daughter,  she  is  here  with 
Robert,  well  and  safe." 

*'  Thank  Heaven  !*'  exclaimed  Mr.  Ashton, 
the  reins  dropping  from  his  hands,  which  were 
clasped  in  fervent  gratitude. 

Mr.  Hare  got  down,  and  drawing  Mr.  Ash- 
ton aside,  explained  as  briefly  as  possible  all 
that  had  passed,  pleading  for  indulgence 
towards  Sarah,  who  seemed  truly  penitent; 
and  engaging  the  father  to  use  all  his  influence 
to  soothe  the  anger  of  his  son. 

This  private  conversation  was  broken  off  by 
Robert's  joining  them. 

"  I  bring  you  back  your  daughter,  sir,  who 
is  a  disgrace  to  her  name ;  and  only  regret  that 
her  base  lover  escaped  unpunished,  thanks  to 
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the  interference  of  those^  who  call  themselves 
your  friends/' 

^  I  am  much  obliged  for  that  interference^ 
Robert.  My  distress  at  my  daughter's  elope- 
ment would  only  have  been  aggravated  by  any 
act  of  violence  on  her  brother's  part ;  and  the 
less  that  elopement  becomes  known^  the  better 
for  all/'  replied  his  father  reprovingly. 

'^  So^  sir^  Mr.  Hare  has  already  won  you 
over  to  his  side^  I  see.  But  the  elopement  is 
known^  and  shall  be  known.  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  shall  hear  of  it  on  the  hustings." 

"  Not  with  my  consent^  Robert.  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  should  not  be  made  answerable  for  the 
sins  of  his  cousin ;  he  did  all  that  man  could 
do^  and  his  gentlemanly  bearing  throughout 
the  election  towards  all  his  opponents  demands 
equally  courteous  conduct  from  us.  Your 
present  temper  is  neither  befitting  a  brother^ 
nor  a  christian." 

"  I  am  deeply  wounded  by  the  disgrace 
brought  on  my  family  by  this  elopement^  if 
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you  caU  that  an  unbrotherly  and  unchristian 
feeling/'  replied  Robert  sullenly,  yet  not  daring 
to  encounter  his  father's  rebuking  look. 

*'  Tou  are  more  angry  than  grieved,  and 
that  is  why  I  condemn  you.  Sarah  is  very 
young ;  and  I  allowed  her  to  see  too  much  of 
Captain  Hartley  after  having  been  warned  of 
his  character,  so  that  part  of  the  blame  must 
rest  with  me  and  your  mother,  whose  anxiety 
we  should  appease  as  soon  as  possible/' 

"  Certainly,  sir.  Tou  and  Mr.  Hare  had 
better  proceed  to  Ashton  Grove  with  aU  speed ; 
and  I  will  take  your  horse  and  return  to  Nel- 
thorpe.*' 

^^  No ;  do  you  ride  on  before  to  Ashton 
Grove,  and  calm  your  mother's  fears.  We 
will  take  fresh  horses  at  Sandford^  and  thus 
give  Wilder's  time  to  rest,  that  they  may  be 
ready  for  Hare  and  you  on  your  return." 

Robert  would  have  remonstrated,  but  Mr. 
Ashton  for  once  was  prompt  and  peremptory, 
80  his  son  yielded,  though  with  a  bad  grace, 
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expending  some  portion  of  his  displeasure  on 
the  poor  horse ;  and  a  greater  portion  in  so 
colouring  the  late  occurrences,  when  relating 
them  to  his  mother^  as  to  make  it  appear  that 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  had  known  of,  if  not  aided  in 
the  elopement. 

^  I  will  remount  the  dickey ;  Sarah  would 
rather  be  alone  with  you^  I  have  no  doubt/^ 
said  the  considerate  Mr.  Hare. 

Sarah  had  gathered  herself  up  in  a  comer  of 
the  carriage,  compressed  into  as  small  a  com- 
pass as  possible.  When  her  father  entered 
she  neither  spoke  nor  looked  up,  but  the  deep 
heaving  of  her  bosom  showed  how  strongly 
she  was  agitated. 

'^  I  will  not  add  to  your  distress  by  severe 
comments,  my  child,  since  you  already  feel 
your  error.  I  need  not  say  how  deeply  your 
conduct  has  pained  me,"  said  Mr.  Ashton 
mildly. 

Sarah  raised  her  eyes ;  and  by  a  gleam  of 
moonahiAe  saw  tears  on  her  father's  cheek. 
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She  had  made  no  reply  to  her  brother's  bitter 
reproaches — she  had  half  begun  to  repent  her 
return^  fearing  the  reproofs  she  should  receive 
from  others ;  but  her  father's  tenderness  could 
not  be  withstood;  that  tenderness  gave  a 
deeper  colouring  of  guilt  to  her  faulty  and  vrith 
a  bitter  cry  she  flung  herself  into  his  arms, 
and  burst  into  a  passion  of  tears. 

**  I  have  done  very  wrong—  can  you  forgive 
me  ?*'  faltered  the  sobbing  girl,  as  her  father 
pressed  her  to  his  heart/his  tears  mingling  with 
hers. 

"  Yes,  my  child — fully — ^freely.  I  knew 
what  Captain  Hartley  was;  and  yet  I  permitted 
you  to  be  beguiled  by  his  plausible  manners ; 
or  at  best  I  did  not  act  as  decidedly  as  I  should 
have  done.    Part  of  the  blame  must  rest  with 


me.*' 


"  No,  no ;  I  alone  am  to  blame,"  cried 
Sarah  more  and  more  touched  by  this  soothing 
kindness.  *'  I  should  not  have  listened  to  his 
vows — I  should  not  have  heeded  his  promises ! 
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you  could  never  think — you  could  never  believe 
that  I  should  so  far  forget  my  duty.  I  felt  all 
this  as  soon' as  I  was  in  the  carriage;  but  he 
would  not  let  me  return — ^he  silenced  my  scru- 
ples by  protestations  of  unchanging  affection. 
You  cannot  forgive  me ;  and  what  will  my 
mother  say  ?  I  can  never  look  her^  and  Emma^ 
and  Cecil  in  the  face  again!"  exclaimed  the 
sobbing  Sarah^  wringing  her  hands. 

Mr.  Ashton  saw  that  no  reproof  from  others 
was  needed — that  her  own  conscience  was  a 
more  bitter  accuser  than  her  worst  foe;  and 
he  only  sought  to  calm  her  anguish^  which  had 
been  cruelly  heightened  by  Robert's  threats. 

It  was  evident  from  some  words  dropped  by 
her  in  her  grief  that  Captain  Hartley^s  conduct 
since  she  had  left  her  father's  house^  particu- 
larly his  behaviour  at  the  inn^  had  not  raised 
him  in  her  estimation ;  and  Mr.  Ashton  was 
relieved  from  all  fear  of  her  ever  again  becom- 
ing the  victim  of  his  arts.  With  this  convic- 
tion he  had  no  hesitation^  after  a  few  sage  ad- 
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monitions^  in  promising  oUivion  of  the  past  on 
the  paart  of  himself  and  her  mother ;  and  the 
ardent  gratitude  of  the  humbled,  penitent  girl 
promised  well  for  the  future. 

For  Mrs,  Ashton  to  be  in  a  fidget,  or  a  vex- 
ation, and  not  fidget  and  vex  others  was  out  of 
th<e  chapter  of  possibilities,  so  round  she  went 
to  the  whole  family,  rousing  all  with  the  ac* 
count  of  the  elopement — ^uttering  a  thousand 
wonderings  and  strange  conjectures,  till  a  seri- 
ous misfortune  was  almost  turned  into  a  ludi- 
crous adventure,  so  thoroughly  ridiculous  were 
some  of  her  suppositions  and  lamentations*  To 
remain  quiet  in  their  rooms  was  out  of  the 
question ;  so  the  inmates  of  Ashton  Grove 
assembled  in  the  study,  the  windows  of  which 
overlooked  the  road  to  the  house,  watching  for 
Mr.  Ashton's  return. 

The  intelligence  brought  by  Robert  was  re- 
ceived with  a  general  ciy  of  thankfulness;  and 
Mrs.  Ashton's  gratitude  having  a  little  sab- 
sided,  she  began  to  think  more  of  seolding 
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Sarah  than  of  rejoicing  in  her  safe  return ;  but 
her  husband  spdce  so  decidedly  concerning  the 
promised  forgiveness,  and  abstinence  from  all 
repfoach,  painting  the  culprit's  penitence  in 
such  moving  terms^  that  his  vrife  promised  to 
receive  her  without  even  a  reproving  look,  and 
when  Mr.  Ashton  led  the  trembling  girl  into 
her  presence  really  kept  her  promise  fkr  better 
than  could  have  been  expected  from  one,  who 
had  am  great  a  taste  for  talking  and  setting 
every  one  to  rights. 

It  was  impossible  to  scold  such  a  poor,  bro- 
ken-hearted creature ;  and  all  but  Robert,  who 
sat  sullenly  apart,  received  the  weeping  fugi- 
tive with  more  than  their  usual  kindness.  Emma 
and  Cecil  soon  led  her  away  to  her  own  room, 
where  they  sat  beside  her,  soothing  and  caress- 
ing her,  till  overcome  by  grief  and  fatigue,  she 
sank  into  a  heavy  sleep. 

Sarah  being  restored  to  her  home,  it  was 
time  that  Mr.  Hare  and  Robert  should  think 
of  returning  to  Nelthorpe,  in  readiness  for  the 
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nomination  which  was  to  take  place  at  ten  in 
the  morning;  for  the  stars  were  idready  grow- 
ing pale  in  the  lightening  sky* 

Before  their  departure^  Mr.  Ashton  again 
spoke  to  his  son  on  the  subject  of  his  fiiture 
demeanour  towards  Lord  FiCz  Elwyn^  but 
Robert's  suUen  replies  and  muttered  denuncia- 
tions were  not  only  unsatisfactory  but  alarming, 
as  showing  a  mood  that  would  break  out  into 
open  hostility  with,  or  perhaps  without  the 
slightest  provocation.  Why  his  son  was  so  in- 
veterate against  the  viscount  he  could  not 
imagine,  yet  that  he  was  so  he  could  not  doubt ; 
but  whether  that  inveteracy  was  personal^  or 
only  political  he  could  not  determine.  To  argue 
the  point  seemed  hopeless,  for  there  was  evi- 
dently some  unassigned  cause  for  anger,  which, 
as  the  arguer  could  not  divine,  his  arguments 
could  not  reach.  All  that  was  left  was  to  lay  his 
positive  commands  upon  him  to  abstain  from 
annoying  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  in  any  way  by  look, 
word  or  act. 
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<f 


llien^  sir,  I  most  break  my  word  to  Fleet- 
wood^ and  disarrange  his  plans  by  not  going  to 
the  nomination/'  replied  Robert  doggedly. 

'^  Better  do  that  than  offer  insult  to  an 
honorable  opponent,  who  has  done  you  no 
mjury ;  but  I  see  no  necessity  for  breaking 
your  word.  No  one  can  contiol  their  temper 
more  resolutely  than  yourself,  if  you  so 
choose.'' 

^  Not  when  the  fit  is  on  me^  as  it  now  is/' 

"  Then  you  must  shake  off  the  fit,  which  is 
worthy  of  reproof;  for  I  lay  my  command 
upon  you — the  command  of  a  parent,  that  you 
do  nothing  which  can  m  any  way  annoy  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn/' 

Robert  longed  to  rebel;  but  there  was  a 
something  so  controlling  in  the  decided  tone 
and  manner  of  his  placid,  and  generally  indtd- 
gent  parent,  that  he  looked  away  in  silence, 
his  own  conscience  turning  witness  against 
him. 

^^  I  do  not  often  command  youj  Robert^  not 

»■ 

VOL.  III.  B 
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aa  often  I  fear  aa  I  should.  Tou  will  not  now 
deny  me  the  obedience  of  a  child.'' 

'^  No,  sir,  no.  I  submit,  but  it  will  be  a 
hard  struggle/'  replied  his  son  walking  to  the 
window. 

^^The  greater  the  temptation,  the  greater 
the  merit  of  withstanding  it.  Seek  strength 
from  above;  and  you  may — ^you  will  subdue 
that  fitful  temper,  which  so  often  obscures 
your  better  qualities,  and  make  me  tremble  for 
your  future  fate.^ 

^  Tremble  for  my  future  fate,  sir !  Oh  never 
do  that ! — it  will  be  after  the  usual  fashion, 
I  dare  say — 

'*  Born  and  wedded, 
Dead  and  buned,** — 

exclaimed  his  son  with  a  reckless  gaiety,  which 
pained  his  hearer. 

'^  There  is  something  in  all  this,  Robert,  that 
I  do  not  understand,''  said  his  father,  approach- 
ing and  striving  to  look  into  his  averted  face. 

^  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,  my  dear  father ;  I 
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would  not  for  the  world  be  like  the  child's 
primer  understood  by  every  four  year  old.  But 
what  say  you,  sir^  to  going  with  me  to  the 
nomination^  and  keeping  me  in  order  by  your 
presence  ?  I  really  doubt  being  a  good  boy 
without  it," 

This  was  a  startling  proposition  to  an  indo- 
lent man ;  but  Mr.  Aahton  had  a  fair  excuse. 

"  No,  Robert ;  you  have  given  me  your  pro- 
mise, and  that  once  given  I  know  I  may  rely 
upon  you.  My  appearing  at  the  nomination 
now,  having  before  declined  to  do  so,  might 
seem  an  act  of  open  hostility  towards  Lord 
Lindnioor  and  his  son,  whom  I  acquit  of  all 
knowledge,  or  participation  in  their  relative's 
misconduct." 

^*  Well,  sir,  if  you  won't — ^you  won't;  and 
therefore  1  may  as  well  be  off  with  Mr.  Hare, 
that  we  may  snatch  what  sleep  we  can*  So 
good  night,  or  rather  good  morning,'^  exclaimed 
Robert  leaving  the  room  in  dudgeon,  saying  to 
himself  as  he  crossed  the  hall,  *'  Who  would 
£  3 
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have  thought  of  his  guessing  my  motive  for 
wishing  his  presence  at  the  nomination  ?  But 
perhaps  he  did  not  guess — it  might  be  only 
his  indolence  after  all." 

Poor  Sarah  was  so  wretched^  notwithstand- 
ing the  kindness  of  all  her  family,  fimcying 
reproach  in  looks  and  words  where  no  reproach 
was  intended,  that  it  was  thought  better  she 
should  leave  home  for  a  time  till  the  stoiy  had 
died  away,  and  her  own  feelings  become  less 
sensitive  ;  so  on  the  following  Monday  she  set 
off  for  the  abode  of  her  maternal  aunt,  who 
resided  in  the  neighbouring  county,  escorted 
by  Charles;  Mrs,  Ashton  seeming  to  think 
that  the  election  could  not  possibly  proceed 
were  she  to  be  absent. 

Mr.  Ashton  was  right  in  saying  that  be 
could  rely  on  his  son's  promise.  Whatever 
hatred  there  might  be  in  his  heart  towards 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  there  was  no  open  show  of 
it  in  words  or  acts ;  but  his  avoidance  of  the 
viscount,  and  his  cold,  bare  civility  when  they 
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were  accidentally  thrown  together^  might  be 
held  as  the  token  of  more  unfriendly  feelings 
than  were  shown  by  deeds.  Of  course  no 
allusion  to  the  elopement  was  made  in  the 
county  haU^  and  some  hours  of  reflection^ 
joined  to  his  conversation  with  his  father^  had 
made  Robert  conscious  of  the  imprudence  and 
impropriety  of  his  late  violent  conduct,  both  as 
r^arded  himself,  and  his  sister ;  but  it  was 
no  longer  in  his  power  to  bury  the  elopement 
in  oblivion. 

We  must  all  have  remarked  how  greedily 
during  an  election  every  scandalous  anecdpte  is 
seized  on^  amplified  and  exaggerated  by  the 
worthless  of  both  parties  to  bring  reproach  on 
their  opponents ;  and  though  the  delicacy  and 
honor  of  the  two  candidates^  as  we  have  already 
said^  checked  this  disgraceful  taste  for  slander 
in  a  great  degree,  still  it  was  impossible  for  the 
heads  to  keep  their  tails  within  the  desired 
bounds.  An  elopement — and  such  an  elope- 
ment— at  such  a  time  was  too  good  and  legiti- 
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te  «  sabject  for  abuse  and  ridicule  to  be 
passed  orer  in  silence,  or  omitted  in  print  and 
chalky  so,  even  on  the  following  morning  before 
the  nomination,  squibs  headed  ^The  elopement,' 
were  passing  from  hand  to  band  of  those  who 
eoold  read  fluently — spelt  on  the  waUs  by  those 
who  knew  little  more  than  their  letters ;  and 
chalked  on  houses,  doors,  and  gates  by  the 
idle  and  the  mischievous. 

• 

What  gave  greater  notoriety  to  the  subject, 
rendering  it  less  likely  to  die  away,  was  its 
being  seized  on  by  both  parties  as  a  source  of 
annoyance  to  their  adversaries;  the  blues 
throwing  all  the  blame  and  ridicule  on  the 
Ashtons,  iriiilst  the  purples  did  the  same  on 
the  londmoors,  each  inventing  or  improving 
fidsehoods,  which  greatly  heightened  the  scan- 
dal;  so  that  the  squibs  were  not  only  in  pale 
blue  letters;  but  also  in  deep  purple,  whilst 
the  cries  of  the  contending  parties  were  equally 
contradictoiy. 

^<  Where  is  the  brave  Captain  who  carried 
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off  the  young  lady,  and  then  ran  away  himself?" 
shouted  the  pniples. 

''  Where  is  the  young  lady  who  took  in  the 
gallant  officer,  got  him  to  elope  with  her ;  and 
then  left  him  in  the  lurch  ?"  re-shouted  the 
Unes. 

'^  Who  drove  off  as  fast  as  he  could,  for  fear 
of  a  horse-whipping  V^  enquired  a  loud-voiced 
purple. 

'^Who  pretended  to  be  in  a  passion,  and 
coaxed  his  friends  to  bind  him  over  to  keep 
the  peace,  lest  he  should  be  forced  to  stand  a 
shot  ?"  replied  an  equally  shrill-voiced  blue. 

Then  there  were  caricatures  of  Robert  in  his 
passion — ^the  Captain  in  his  coolness — ^and 
Sarah  in  her  tears,  of  every  possible  size  and 
description,  with  the  addition  of  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  and  Captain  Wilder  looking  very  stately, 
and  noble,  or  very  hot  and  ridiculous,  accord- 
ing to  the  partialities  of  the  caricaturists. 

Robert  was  so  enraged  at  these  insulting 
shouts  that  in  his  fury  he  would  have  attacked 
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a  whole  band  of  blues^  had  not  Mr.  Hace,  who 
purposely  kept  beside  him,  grasped  his  arm, 
at  the  same  time  representing  the  prudence  of 
passing  over  such  attacks  in  silence,  as  the  best 
chance  of  the  occurrence  being  sooner  forgotten ; 
adding  a  hint  that  but  for  his  frantic  violence 
of  the  night  before  the  elopement  might  not 
have  become  the  subject  of  general  conversa- 
tion. 

^'  True/'  replied  Robert  conscience  striken, 
but  not  humbled,  clenching  his  fist  till  the 
nails  entered  his  flesh. 

And  jet  whilst  acknowledging  the  truth  of 
the  accusation,  he  panted  to  fix  a  quarrel  on 
Fitz  Elwyn,  scarcely  witheld  by  his  promise  to 
his  father  firom  so  doing ;  and  so  strange  and 
savage  was  his  mood  throughout  the  day  that 
he  bitterly  reproached  Mr.  Fleetwood  for  not 
stopping  these  painful  allusions,  a  thing  abso- 
lutely beyond  his  power  to  efiect. 

To  Edward  the  squibs  and  cries  were  still 
more  distressing,  save  that  he  had  no  violence 


TUB   QCIET   HUSBAND.  81 

whereiivith  to  reproach  himself,  and  felt  more 
pain  than  anger^  a  pain  alleviated,  as  fer  as  it 
could  be,  by  the  watchful  kindness  of  Lord 
Fitz  Ehrjn,  who  said  and  did  all  that  the  truest 
friend^  or  most  affectionate  brother  could  have 
said  or  done.  His  cheek  was  flushed  and  his 
head  bowed^  when  the  hateful  cries  first  reached 
his  ear ;  and  even  Lord  Lindmoor,  who  had 
been  much  irritated  by  the  report  of  Robertas 
angry  accusations,  was  so  touched  by  Edward's 
shame  and  sorrow,  that  he  showed  him  marked 
attention,  and  condescended  to  express  his  deep 
regret  and  displeasure  at  his  nephew's  share  in 
the  elopement. 

It  was  amidst  these  varying  shouts  and  feel- 
ings that  the  doors  of  the  hall  were  thrown  open 
to  admit  the  freeholders  to  the  nomination, 
which  differed  too  little  from  other  nominations 
to  require  a  circumstantial  detail. 

The  High  Sheriff  made  the  usual  address, 
and  usual  request  that  every  speaker  should 
obtain  a  fair  hearing.    The  Earl  of  Barringham 
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and  a  Mr.  Lander  proposed  and  seconded  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn,  in  neat  and  appropriate  speeches,  as 
the  papers  announced ;  and  another  earl  and 
another  landed  gentleman  did  ditto  by  Mr. 
Fleetwood^  amid  the  applauses  of  their  friends, 
and  the  hisses  of  their  opponents.  Then  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  addressed  the  assembled  freeholders 
in  a  manly  and  eloquent  speech,  which  was 
much  applauded  by  his  friends,  and  listened 
to  with  tolerable  patience  by  his  adversaries ; 
and  then  Mr.  Fleetwood  did  the  same  with  the 
same  success,  as  was  asserted  by  the  '  County 
Advertiser,*  and  the  '  County  Chronicle.^ 

The  show  of  hands  was  nearly  equal,  but  the 
High  Sheriff,  after  a  very  particular  scrutiny, 
pronounced  the  majority  to  be  in  favor  of  Lord 
Fitz  Elwjm,  which  said  announcement  was 
received  with  deafening  shouts  by  the  bhies, 
and  hisses  and  hootings  by  the  purples,  who, 
according  to  the  custom  of  losers,  accused  the 
Sheriff  of  partiality.  The  friends  of  Mr.  Fleet* 
wood  demanded  a  poU,  and  the  election  was 
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fixed     to     take     place     on    the     succeeding 
Monday. 

The  rival  candidates  bowed  to  each  other 

with  all  gentlemanly  courtesy  before  quitting 

the  hall ;  and  their  several  adherents  promised 

thereupon  to  perform  impossibilities  in   behalf 

of  their  respective  favorites^  whilst  bands  of  idle 

non-voters^  purple  and  blue^  paraded  the  streets, 

deafening  the  good  people  ofNelthorpe  with  their 

discordant  shouts,  and  occasionally  indulging 

themselves  in  a  Uttle  skrimmage.     Yet  on  the 

whole,  thanks  to  the  care  of  the  leaders,  it  was 

considered  a  very  orderly  mob  for  an  election ; 

and  all  admitted  that  the  contest  was  carried 

on  with   less  ill  blood  than  usual   on  such 

occasions. 

Robert  Ashton's  fist  was  again  clenched  at  the 
Sheriff's  annoiucement  in  favour  of  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  though  he  could  not  in  his  heart  accuse 
him  of  partiality,  and  a  muttered — ^  He  shall 
not  win,'  burst  through  his  set  teeth ;  a  mutter 
so  fierce  that  his  next  neighbour  looked  upon 
him,  as  timid  men  look  on  a  madman. 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


HowBVBR  energetic  Mr.  Ashton  might  have 
shown  himself  in  reclaiming  his  daughter^  or 
cafaning  his  son,  the  lapse  of  a  short  time  fully 
proved  that  energy  was  not  his  characteristic ; 
activity  was  his  strange  work,  not  his  daily  oc- 
cupation. He  had  promised  to  support  Mn 
Fleetwood,  and  Robert  being  too  much  engaged 
to  come  over  in  person  had  written  very  strong-^ 
ly,  urging  him  to  vote  on  the  first  day,  as  being 
a  more  handsome  course  towards  the  young^ 
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candidate ;  but   in  spite  of  that  letter^  and  in 
spite  of  his  wife's  constant  worrying,  for  her 
persuasions  really  amounted  to  that>  he  put  off 
his  visit  to  Nelthorpe  till  the  second  day,  and 
even  thea  started  so  late  that  Mrs.  Ashton  pre- 
dicted the  closing  of  the  poll  before  his  arrivaL 
The  indolent  habits  of  long  years  cannot  be 
broken    through  by   an  indolent    man   in   a 
minute;  he  may  be  excited  into  temporary 
enei^,  but  the  excitement  past,  he  sinks  into 
his  former  lethargy,  like  the  boa  gorged  with 
his  meal.     His  daughter's  elopement,  partly 
the  efiect  of  his  own  negligence,  had  shown 
him  the  evil  of  his  indolence ;  and  he  deter- 
mined to  struggle  with  his  natural  love  of  quiet 
and  procrastination;  but,  unhappily,  like  too 
many  others  conscious  of  error  he  deferred  the 
stru^le  till  some  future  time,  excusing  himself 
in  the  present  instance  on  account  of  his  re- 
pugnance to  vote   against  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn, 
whose  delicate  attention  to  Sarah,  related  by 
the  grateful  girl,  had  raised  him  still  higher  in 
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his  esteem.  To  give  his  vote  the  first  daj 
might  seem  like  putting  himself  forward  against 
the  viscount ;  —  then^  by  some  unforeseen 
chance,  that  day  might  end  the  contest,  and 
thus  he  would  be  spared  the  voting  against  him 
at  all.  To  be  sure,  as  his  wife  would  have  said, 
Mr.  Fleetwood,  the  son  of  an  old  fiiend,  might 
feel  hurt  at  his  backwardness,  but  then  eveiy 
body  knew  that  he  hated  a  bustle,  and  always 
kept  clear  of  politics ;  and  so  he  deferred  re^ 
cording  his  vote  till  circumstances  gave  that 
vote  an  importance  which  would  not  have  at* 
tached  to  it  had  it  been  given  earlier. 

At  the  close  of  the  first  day^s  poll  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood had  a  majority  of  ten;  and  his  party* 
who  were  in  high  spirits,  redoubled  their  efforts 
to  increase  that  majority  ;  and  among  his  party 
none  were  so  zealous — ^none  worked  so  hard  as 
Robert  Ashton. 

<<  I  shall  owe  my  election  principally  to  you. 
How  can  I  thank  you  V*  said  Mr.  Fleetwood, 
shaking  his  hand  with  an  energy  that  showed 


THE    aUIBT   HUSBAND.  87 

how  much  in  spite  of  his  outward  courtesy  to 
his  rival  he  panted  to  defeat  him. 

So  said  Mr.  Fleetwood — so  said  his  friends — 
dehghted  at  the  fiery  zeal  of  the  whig  prose* 
lyte ;  but  Robert  turned  from  their  praise  with 
a  crimson  blush  and  a  sinking  heart.  He  did 
not  deserve  their  praise — he  cared  not  that 
Mr.  Fleetwood  should  win — he  only  toiled  that 
Lord  Fitz  fUwyn  should  lose.  His  moving 
motive  was  neither  friendship  nor  patriotism. 
The  triumph  of  his  party  would  only  bring 
shame  to  him^  for  he  was  still  a  whig  at  heart ; 
yet  his  vote  was  recorded  for  the  tory  candi- 
date— ^his  time  was  at  the  disposal  of  the  tory 
committee.  Had  any  other  started  in  opposi- 
tion to  Mr.  Fleetwood  but  Lord  Fitz  Elwjm, 
his  vote  and  his  time  would  have  been  given  to 
that  other.  A  smile  was  on  his  lip ;  but  the 
vulture  of  remorse  was  at  his  hearty  and  he  had 
neither  the  courage^  nor  the  generosity  to  avow 
his  error^  and  free  himself  from  its  gnawing ; — 
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it  was  eatiDg  his  strength  and  life  awaj^  but  he 
xi-ould  bear  it. 

If  Mr.  Fleetwood's  party  were  urged  to  great 
exertions  by  their  majority,  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's 
were  urged  to  still  greater  efforts  by  the  small- 
ness  of  that  majority,  which  was  in  itself  a 
triumph,  the  county  having  been  hitherto  con- 
sidered decidedly  tory ;  so  that  the  endeavours 
of  both  were  pushed  to  the  utmost  from  the 
continued  doubtfulness  of  the  issue,  party  spirit 
waxing  hotter  at  each  fresh  account. 

For  some  hours  the  victory  wavered  from 
blue  to  purple,  and  purple  to  blue,  as  the  ac- 
counts from  the  different  polling  places  came 
in,  the  majority  on  either  side  being  so  small 
that  the  contest  at  last  partook  of  the  excite- 
ment of  gambling,  for  a  large  stake.  At  three 
o'clock,  as  well  as  could  be  ascertained,  the 
blues  were  two  a  head;  and  the  election  had 
been  carried  on  with  so  much  spirit,  that  nearly 
all  the  freeholders,  had  vot^d,  and  the  polling 
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flagged  so  considerably  that  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  elapsed  without  a  vote  being  recorded ; 
and  then  came  in  the  probably  final  account 
from  two  neighbouring  towns,  that  lessened  the 
majority  of  the  blues  to  one ;  and  it  was  just 
at  this  moment^  whilst  the  purples  were  shout- 
ing like  mad  at  the  announcement;  and  the 
blues  shouting  back  as  if  madder  still,  that 
poor,  quiet,  peaceable,  Mr.  Ashton,  who  hated 
politics  and  a  mob,  as  the  unholy  hate  the 
holy^  tried  to  make  his  way  up.  a  crowded  street 
towards  the  principal  polling  booths  which  was 
close  to  the  hustings,  that  way  being  blocked 
up  by  the  clamorous  crowd  increasing  every 
moment  in  the  hope  of  hearing  the  issue  of 
the  struggle  which  must  be  so  soon  decided. 

Mr.  Ashton  being  blessed  with  one  of  the 
most  placid  of  tempers  was  not  likely  to  get 
into  a  quarrel — ^being  tall,  stood  little  chance 
of  being  run  over  or  trodden  down;  and  being 
fearless  was  not  alarmed  by  the  angry  cries  of 
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the  jostling  multitude^  but,  beyond  these,  he 
had  no  requisite  for  piercinfc  through  a  dense 
mass  of  human  bodies.  Padence  which  vas 
his  grand  specific  for  overcoming  difficulties 
was  comparatively  of  little  use  to  him  in  lus 
present  situation.  The  whole  of  the  square  in 
the  centre  of  which  stood  the  hustings  and 
principal  polling  booth  was  nearly  as  crowded 
as  the  space  around  him,  and  thus  he  had  no 
chance  of  being  carried  on  by  the  populace  to 
the  spot  he  sought  to  reach ;  and  to  move  fiar- 
ward  singly  where  all  were  jammed  so  closely 
required  a  far  more  energetic  effort  than  he 
was  inclined  to  make ;  so  there  he  remained, 
leaving  every  thing  to  chance,  whilst  the 
chimii^  of  the  various  clocks  showed  the  lapse 
of  time,  swayed  backwards  and  forwards  by 
the  crowd :  now  annoyed  by  a  very  short  man 
creeping  under  his  arms — and  then  by  a  very 
tall  one  leaning  over  his  shoulder ;  whilst  his 
feet  were  trodden  on  by  tall  and  short,  males 
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and  females^  for  there  were  females  in  the 
crowds  and  with  babies  in  their  arms  too,  ac- 
cording to  the  custom  of  an  English  mob. 

Talk  of  patience  on  a  monument !  Mr. 
Ashtmi  thought  it  was  nothing  to  patience  in 
a  crowd»  which  waa  in  his  opinion  far  more 
deserving  of  immortality  at  the  poet^s  hand,  or 
rather  firom  the  poet's  pen. 

The  cheers  and  the  counter  cheers  on  the 
declaration  that  the  blues  had  only  a  majority 
of  one  died  away  at  lengthy  but  the  compara- 
tive calm  and  silence  neither  aided  nor  hindred 
Mr.  Ashton  in  his  purpose  of  advance^  for, 
utterly  unused,  as  we  have  said,  to  mobs  and 
elections,  he  never  perceived  that  the  two 
parties  had  by  tacit  consent  taken  opposite 
sides  of  the  street,  the  more  violent  of  both 
contending  in  the  centre,  the  more  quiet  keep- 
ing to  the  pavement;  and&iled  to  observe  the 
distinctive  badges  of  blue  and  purple  worn  by 
all,  till  his  attention  was  painfully  drawn  to  the 
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tact  bj  the  notice  beginmDf!^  to  be  bestowed  on 
the  enormous  rosette  of  the  latter  colour^  which 
had  been  tied  into  his  button  hole  by  his  careful 
spouse.  Whether  she  thought  the  size  of  his 
rosette  would  increase  the  value  of  his  vote 
and  be  considered  a  convincing  proof  of  his  zeal 
for  the  tories  we  know  not ;  but  certain  it  is  that 
there  was  not  such  another  rosette  in  all  Nel- 
Ihorpe ;  and  as  he  had  unluckily  and  uncon- 
sciously got  into  the  midst  of  the  blue  current^ 
this  token  of  extra  zeal^  for  so  it  was  looked  on^ 
seemed  likely  to  lead  him  into  difficulty.  As 
long  as  the  people  found  a  possibility  of  moving 
forward  they  only  looked  before  them;  but 
when  their  further  advance  was  stopped  by 
the  density  of  the  mass  in  front,  and  the 
chiming  clocks  gave  warning  that  a  whole 
quarter  of  an  hour  must  still  elapse  ere  the 
victor  could  be  proclaimed,  they  began  to  look 
about  at  their  neighbours  in  the  laudable  hope 
of  finding  something  wherewith  to  amuse  them- 
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selves  in  the  intermediate  time^  and  a  8ourc6 
of  amusement  was  soon  fomid  in  Mr.  Ashton's 
enormous  purple  cockade  • 

At  first  his  immediate  neighbours  contented 
themselves  with  sly  looks  and  mocking  gibes 
and  jests ;  from  these  they  proceeded  to  ruder 
demonstrations — shoves  and  thumps,  and  ugly 
names,  till  Mr.  Ashton  began  to  think  that  he 
should  be  left  without  even  the  poor  defence 
of  patience.  The  mocks  and  shoves  in  spite  of 
his  placid  remonstrances  grew  ruder  and  ruder ; 
he  was  bade  to  go  to  the  purples,  in  no  very 
delicate  or  elegant  terms,  yet  so  closely  hemmed 
in  that  to  cross  the  street  without  assistance 
was  impossible ;  and  the  idea  of  calling  on  thd 
purples  withm  hearing  for  aid  and  protection 
never  entered  his  imagination.  He  was  thus 
rudely  handled  by  the  uncivil  blues,  who  re* 
sented  his  presence  among  them  with  such  an 
enormous  piuple  cockade  as  an  intended  insult> 
his  situation  becoming  every  moment  more 
disagreeable  and  dangerous,  when  he  was  hap- 
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pily  espied  by  Robert,  who^  knowing  the  value 
of  every  vote,  had  gone  to  the  inn  at  which  he 
was  in  the  habit  of  putting  up  to  oiquire  the 
cause  of  his  delay ;  and  having  ascertained  firom 
his  servant  which  course  he  had  taken  was  now 
making  his  way  up  the  principal  street,  those 
by  whom  it  was  occupied  crowding  together 
to  let  him  pass  on  seeing  the  badge  of  a  com- 
mittee man.  To  look  down  on  the  crowd  was 
the  only  chance  of  recognising  his  father,  and 
for  that  purpose  he  ran  up  into  the  dewing- 
room  of  a  house  with  whose  inmates  he  was 
acquainted. 

The  bustle  caused  by  the  jostling  of  poor 
Mr.  Ashton  naturally  attracted  his  attenti<m  ; 
and  great  was  his  joy  at  the  prospect  of 
bringing  him  up  in  time  to  record  his  vote, 
and  yet  some  moments  of  that  precious  time 
were  wasted  in  moralising  on  his  father's 
situation. 

As  a  partisan  he  was  outrageous  at  Ae 
insolence  of  the  blues — as  a  son    he    woukl 
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have  felt  anger  at  any  insult  offered  to  his 
parent — ^but  as  a  lively^  active  young  man^  not 
all  his  filial  duty  could  check  a  laugh  at  thus 
seeing  his  quiet  &ther,  quiet  almost  to  quaker- 
ism^  pushed  to  and  fro  as  a  large  ball^  his 
wonderful  stock  of  patience  still  unexhausted. 

^  He  should  have  been  here  before  and  then 
this  would  not  have  happened>^  was  his  first 
thought;  his  second  was  to  extricate  him  from 
his  perilous  yet  ludicrous  predicament,  and 
conduct  him  to  the  polL 

He  was  on  the  point  of  encouraging  his 
£uher  with  a  promise  of  succour,  and  then 
descending  to  head  the  purples  in  a  deter* 
mined  dash  for  his  rescue,  when  his  gaze 
accidentally  fell  on  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  and 
another  gentleman,  working  their  way  slowly 
but  securely  up  the  blue  line  towards  the 
square. 

His  eye  kindled ; — such  an  opportunity  was 
not  to  be  lost.  Here  were  grounds  for  charg* 
ing  bis  lordship,  through  his  party,  with  being 


96  THE    QUIET   HUSBAND. 

the  encourager  of  tumolt,  and  this  was  eooagh 
for  Robert,  who  never  considered  that  should 
the  charge  be  met  by  the  viscount  with  his 
usual  generosity  and  high  feeling,  tt  would 
only  bring  honor  instead  of  shame  on  the 
head  of  hie  foe. 

"  Is  it  thus  that  the  wfaiga  treat  their 
opponents,  Lord  Fit2  Elwyn  P  Hundreds  of 
unmannerly  ruffians  setting  on  one  quiet  man, 
a  gentleman  revered  by  all  the  county,  and 
that  too  when  on  his  way  to  give  his  vote  ? 
But  that  last  is  the  reason ;  you  would  by 
violence  prevent  bis  voting.  Aware  that  you 
must  lose  the  election  by  fair  means,  you 
would  win  it  by  foul ; — knowing  the  value  of 
a  single  vote,  you  would  hinder  that  vote  from 
being  given,"  shouted  Robert  Ashton,  adding 
zA  Iw  iVH  that  he  had  attracted  his  lordship's 
atlentioii,  "  I  warn  you  that  if  a  hair  of  my 
father's  bead  be  hurt,  or  if  you  delay  him  till 
the  closing  of  the  p<^,  a  statement  of  every 
circumstance  shall  be  laid  before  the  public. 


~} 
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and  the  parliament,  and  Viscount  Fitz  Elwyn 
be  deprived  of  his  seat.  Form  my  good 
purples !  form  on  the  instant ;  and  I  will  come 
down  to  head  you  in  rescuing  my  father^  whose 
vote,  if  we  can  save  him  from  the  savage  blues, 
may  turn  the  tide  in  our  favor/' 

'^  Keep  your  men  back,  Mr.  Robert  Ashton ! 
keep  them  back  if  you  would  not  have  blood- 
shed," answered  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  in  a  clear 
and  commanding  tone;  understanding  the 
whole  in  a  moment,  and  judging  from  the 
muttering  of  those  around  him,'  who  were  now 
aware  of  the  value  of  their  before  underrated 
visitor,  that  they  would  not  be  sorry  under  the 
excuse  of  a  row  to  prevent  the  recording  of  his 
vote.  ^^  Your  appeal  would  have  been  quite  as 
effective  if  more  gently  and  courteously  worded; 
and  Mr.  Ashton  might  be  sure  of  my  assistance 
for  his  own  sake.  I  will  protect  him  with  my 
life ;  and  should  his  vote  be  unhappily  too  late, 
which  I  trust  will  not  be  the  case,  I  will  yield 
my  seat  to  my  rival  if  that  vote  would  have  en- 

VOL.    III.  F 
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Uded  hhn  to  it.  Do  you  pass  up  your  Ime  to 
the  head  of  th^  street ;  and  I  will  guard  your 
Satker  up  Uiis  side^  but  make  no  rush  diat  may 
lead  to  violeaoe ;  stir  not  passions  already  too 
warm,  or  the  consequences  must  rest  with  you/' 

This  proceeding  was  not  at  all  in  aocordanoe 
with  Robert's  views^  since  it  left  the  palm  of 
honor  to  his  enemy,  for  as  such  he  counted 
him;  yet  there  was  no  time  for  remonstranoe 
or  reftftsal;  he  too  had  heard  the  muttered 
threats  of  violence  towards  his  father;  but 
before  he  could  answer.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  had 
sprung  among  the  crowd  towards  Mr.  Ashton, 
followed  by  his  friend,  who  was  strong  and 
active  as  himself. 

There  were  some  moments  of  wavering  to 
and  fro  among  the  mob — some  more  muttered 
threats ;  and  then  Robert  saw  his  father  hem- 
med in  with  foes  as  before,  but  liaaked  arm  in 
«mi  with  the  viscount  and  his  friend.  He  bit 
his  hp  with  veacation  at  his  parent's  owing  his 
tsufety  to  the  man  he  hated ;   but  that  safety 
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was  not  as  yet  assured^  for  some  rude^  iU^ 
looking  meo  still  seemed  inclined  to  outrage^ 
if  outrage  alone  could  stop  the  important  vote  $ 
and  tbeir  hasty  exclamations  that  they  should 
otherwise  lose  the  election  were  beginning  to 
gain  followers  to  their  opinion. 

*'  Listen  to  me^  my  good  people^"  said  Lord 
Fitz  Ellwyn,  taking  off  his*  hat^  and  speaking 
with  mingled  gentleness  and  resolution,  whilst 
there  was  a  husb   among  the  multitude    all 
eager  to  catch  his  words.    ^'  You  are  all  my 
friends — ^you  all  wish  me  well;   and  I  moat 
faeaitily  thank  you  for  your  good    will^    and 
your  good  services.    I  shall  feel  proud  of  be- 
coming your  representative ;   but  if  that  honor 
can  only  be  won  i^  violence  and  wrong  I  shall 
be  ashamed  to    daim  it,  and  you  should  be 
ashamed  to  grant  it.    We  have  a  good  cause, 
and  deserve  suceess,  though  we  may  not  win  it, 
do  not  let  us  etain  it  by  injustice!    Let  not  our 
(^ponents  hai\*e  the  rigl^  to  tax  us  with  -evil  1 
You  have  all  exercised  your  high  privilege  of 
F  3 
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votings  or  if  you  have  not  all  votes  now^  I  hope 
you  will  see  prosperous  days  and  gain  that 
right  by  the  next  election;  and  it  is  not  an 
Englishman's  nature  to  deny  an  adversary^  and 
such  an  adversary  a  similar  privilege.  Ldve, 
and  let  live  !  vote,  and  let  vote !  should  be  an 
Englishman's  motto^  and  shall  be  ours.  So 
make  a  path  for  me  my  good  friends ;  and  let 
us  show  the  purples  that  one  of  their  voters 
may  pass  from  one  end  of  our  line  to  the  other 
without  reproach  or  injury." 

He  was  a  perfect  picture  as  he  stood  there-— 
his  hat  off;  the  sun-beams  resting  on  his  noble 
brow  and  blackly  waving  hair — so  animated — 
so  full  of  life — every  feature  glowing  with  high 
and  generous  feeling.  There  was  a  minute's 
silence  as  he  paused^  all  listening  breathlessly 
to  catch  another  word ;  and  then  arose  a  mur- 
mur of  applause  that  deepened  into  a  mighty 
shout,  which  seemed  to  rend  the  skies.  The 
voice  of  whig  and  tory,  blue  and  purple,  ming- 
led ill  that  admiring  hurrah,  which  struck  as 
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an  arrow  to  the  heart  of  Robert  Ashton.  He 
could  not  deny  his  foe  esteem ;  and  it  was  that 
which  galled  him. 

Five  minutes  since,  and  even  their  favourite 
candidate  stood  some  chance  of  ill  treatment, 
if  not  of  being  torn  to  pieces ;  and  now  he  was 
the  admired  of  all  admirers,  his  praise  on  the 
lips  of  all — his  name  the  burden  of  their  echo* 
ing  shouts.  Even  the  purples  regretted  among 
themselves  that  they  could  not  have  him  for 
their  second  member  ;  and  as  to  the  blues, 
they  would  at  that  moment  have  followed  him 
to  death  at  the  mere  upholding  of  his  finger. 

They  libel  an  Snglish  mob  who  say  that 
they  have  no  sympathy  with  high  and  generous 
feeling;  and  that  they  cannot  be  as  easily, 
nay  more  easily  turned  to  good  than  evil.  Woe 
to  those  who  take  advantage  of  distress  and 
temporary  excitement  to  lead  them  on  to  wrong! 
who  prate  of  sympathy,  only  to  mislead,  and 
use  their  eloquence  to  dress  up  sin  in  the  guise 
of  virtue,  till  the  understandings  of  the  simple 
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become  confounded.  There  are  few  breasts 
which  contain  not  some  note  of  good^  that  it 
needs  but  touch  with  a  skilful  hand  to  bring 
forth  harmony  instead  of  discord. 

Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's  progress  to  the  top  of 
the  street  was  more  like  the  triumphant  march 
of  a  conqueror  than  the  mere  passing  of  a 
youthful  candidate  towards  the  hustings^  for  ail 
made  way  before  him^  and  all  gazed  after  him 
with  admiring  eyes.  His  kindfy  words,  and 
his  kindly  smile^  as  he  passed  along  to  those 
whom  he  knew ;  and  his  gracious  requests  and 
gracious  thanks  to  those  whom  he  did  not^  who 
stepped  aside  to  leave  him  compressed,  as  they 
were,  as  large  a  space  as  possible,  went  tar  to 
increase  his  popularity.  It  was  not  the  mere 
courtesy  of  an  ambitious  candidate — it  was  the 
kindness  of  a  warm  and  feeling  heart. 

It  was  with  some  difficulty,  though  among 
his  friends,  and  wearing  his  committee  badge, 
that  Robert  could  keep  pace  with  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn;    but  by  strenuous  exertions  he  did 
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succeed  in  joining  him  and  his  father  at  the 
end  of  the  street. 

<^  I  see  you  are  not  used  to  crowds,  and  I  api 
very  sorry  that  you  should  have  been  so  much 
inconvenienced.  Make  one  pi^sh  more,  and  you 
will  be  at  the  entrance  of  the  polling  booth/' 
said  the  viscount  to  Mr,  Ashton,  a  half  smile 
curling  his  lip  as  he  remarked  for  the  first  time 
the  staring  purple  cockade. 

^'  I  owe  ypu  many  thanks,"  began  Mr.  Ash* 
ton,  wishing  to  pause  for  breath. 

''There  is  no  time  for  thanks  now;  you 
must  push  on  or  it  will  fave  too  late/'  observed 
Robert  abruptly^ 

"  You  speak  sagely ;  time  wanes,'^  replied 
Lord  Fitz.  Elwyn,  '^  Do  you  coax  the  purples, 
whilst  I  persuade  the  blues  to  clear  us  a  road 
through  their  dense  ranks;  the  general  ap- 
proach is  from  the  other  side  of  the  square, 
and  concluding  the  polling  to  be  over,  the 
police  I  see  are  far  less  active  than  they  were 
this  morning." 
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Tliey  did  push  on ;  and  by  dint  of  entreaty, 
command,  and  hard  labour,  gained  the  entrance 
of  the  booth  just  as  a  messenger  was  seen 
making  his  way  towards  the  same  spot  from 
another  direction. 

The  crowd  who  made  way  for  him  gathered 
his  news,  and  the  shouts  and  counter  shouts 
told  that  another  vote  had  been  given  to  the 
purples,  making  the  numbers  equal.  Should 
this  news  be  correct,  Mr.  Ashton's  vote  would 
insure  victory  to  Mr.  Fleetwood.  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn's  brow  was  clouded  as  he  thought  of  this ; 
but  he  made  no  remark  and  followed  Mr.  Ash- 
ton,  who  was  almost  dragged  into  the  booth  by 
his  impetuous  son. 

'^  A  thousand,  thousand  thanks !  You  are 
just  in  time !''  cried  Mr.  Fleetwood,  making 
way  for  him  up  to  the  polling  derk,  who  had 
scarcely  recorded  his  vote  ere  the  clocks  of  half 
hte  churches  in  Nelthorpe  proclaimed  the 
termination  of  the  contest. 

*'  He  has  lost  it !''  said  Robert  in  a  thrilling 
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tone^  that  proved  a  deeper  feeling  than  that  of 
the  mere  partisan. 

**  Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  Ashton^s  vote  has  given 
us  the  victory  !  The  tories  have  gained  the  day  > 
and  you  are  our  member  Fleetwood  ;'*  cried  one 
of  that  gentleman's  eager  friends. 

"  Yes ;  I  owe  you  countless  thanks,  Mr. 
Ashton/'  exclaimed  the  new  member,  his  eyes 
dancing  with  joy,  pressing  Mr.  Ashton's  hand 
with  a  force  meant  to  proclaim  the  strength  of 
bis  gratitude. 

But  Mr.  Ashton  did  not  receive  these  thanks 
in  the  spirit  in  which  they  were  offered.  Be- 
wildered by  the  jostling  of  the  crowd,  and  the 
haste  with  which  he  had  been  hurried  forward, 
he  had  not  clearly  understood  how  much  de-* 
pended  on  his  vote;  and  it  was  only  from 
Bobert's  almost  fiendish  glance  of  triumph,  and 
Ihe  ardent  thanks  of  Fleetwood  and  his  zealous 
friends,  and  the  sudden  turning  a.way  of  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  that   he  fuUy  comprehended  how 

his  voice  had  turned  the  scale ;  and  turned  it  too 
F  5 
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against  the  very  man^  who  had  so  ktd j  defend- 
ed him  fix)m  the  rudeness  of  the  mob. 

To  his  own  generosity  was  Liord  Fitz  Elwyn 
indebted  for  defeat.  The  sympathy  of  Mr. 
Ashton  was  rather  with  the  vanquished^  than 
the  victor. 

'^  I  am  very  sony,''  he  began  approaching 
the  viscount. 

''  Oh !  never  mind  apologies  for  delay^  since 
your  vote  has  proved  of  such  immense  im- 
portance now/'  exchdmed  his  son  interrupting 
him. 

"  No,  no ;  you  are  the  very  prince  of  good 
fellows  !  The  king  of  trumps,  the  emperor  of 
voters,''  cried  the  rejoiced  tones,  crowding 
round  him  with  vociferous  thanks,  congratula- 
tions, and  warm  shaking  of  hands;  whilst 
before  he  could  free  himself  from  these  un- 
welcome demonstrations  Liord  Fitz  Elwyn  had 
left  the  booth. 

^'  What  a  bold  man  to  make  your  way  singly 
through  the  blues,  who  nearly  pulled  you  to 
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pieces  I  hear,      I  declare  the  purples  shall  give 
you  three  cheers  as  you  go  out/'  cried  one. 

''Tour  coming  up  at  the  critical  moment 
was  a  splendid  coup  de  theatre  !  You  are  de- 
cidedly the  hero  of  the  election,"  cried  another. 

*'  I  owe  my  victory  entirely  to  you,  Mr.  Ash- 
ton  ;  and  hope  you  suffered  no  injury  in 
making  your  way  up,"  said  Mr.  Fleetwood 
shaking  hands  a  second  time. 

*'No  wonder  you  were  hustled.  What 
could  induce  such  a  quiet  man  as  you  to  sport 
such  an  immense  cockade  ?''  asked  Mr.  Hare. 

''  Is  it  immense  ?  I  never  thought  of  that ; 
my  wife  put  it  in,"  replied  Mr.  Ashton,  for  the 
first  time  remarking  the  waste  of  purple  ribbon 
at  his  button  hole. 

"  Ay,  ay ;  it  is  the  good  old  tory  colour — we 
can't  have  too  much  of  it,''  said  another. 

Mr.  Ashton  would  have  related  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn's  interference,  and  done  justice  to  his 
generous  gallantry  ;  but  he  found  it  hopeless  to 
endeavour  to  make  himself  heard  or  understood 
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amid  the  laughter  at  his  laige  cockade,  and  the 
loud  congratulations  of  the  overjoyed  tones, 
^hose  spirits  naturally  rose  in  proportion  to 
their  former  depression.  He  would  have  told 
Lord  Lindmoor  how  much  he  eonsidered  him- 
self indebted  to  his  son^  but  the  earl  turned 
away  with  a  chilling  bow ;  and  poor  Mr.  Ash- 
ton,  deprived  of  all  power  of  resistance,  was 
condemned  to  hear  himself  proclaimed  as  the 
cause  of  the  success  of  the  purples,  and  chained 
with  having  withheld  his  vote  to  the  last  mo* 
ment  to  make  his  zeal  for  their  principles  more 
striking. 

It  was  of  no  use  to  comment  on  the  want  of 
fact  and  philosophy  in  such  a  belief;  it  would 
have  been  in  vain  to  assert  and  prove  that  in 
common  sense  no  one  vote  could  be  considered 
of  more  importance  than  another,  and  that  the 
first  contributed  to  the  result  as  much  as  the 
last;  the  tories  were  determined  to  do  high 
honor  to  Mr.  Ashton,  and  he  found  himself^ 
poor,  quiet  man,  a  hero  maigre  lui.     His  name 
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was  honored  with  three  loud  cheers — the  people 
declared  their  intention  of  bearing  him  on  their 
shoulders  to  his  inn — ^the  tories  nearly  wrung 
off  his  hand  to  demonstrate  their  regard  ;  whilst 
the  whigs,  never  suspecting  that  he  was  a  hero 
malgre  ltd,  looked  on  him  coldly^  if  not  reprov- 
ingly. For  such  a  quiet  man  to  make  himself 
so  conspicuous  was  in  their  eyes  a  proof  of 
political  favor. 

Even  Captain  Wikler's  greeting  was  con- 
strained, and  Edward's  grave;  whilst  some 
spoke  openly  of  his  injustice  towards  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn^  and  hinted  a  wish  that  the  viscount 
had  not  interfered.  Poor  Mr.  Ashton  !  Every 
cold  or  scowling  look — every  hinted  reproach 
wounded  him  deeply ;  and  he  who  so  seldom 
saw  or  heard  any  thing  passing  round  him, 
now  appeared  to  have  sight  and  hearing  quick- 
ened to  a  painful  sensitiveness.  And  all  this 
was  caused  by  his  own  indolent  delay.  Had 
he  voted  the  day  before  no  one  would  have 
thought  any  thing  of  it.     Here  was  one  of  the 
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effects  of  procrastination.      It  was  a  scTere 
lesson ;  and  he  never  forgot  it. 

As  the  final  accounts  from  the  other  towns 
were  not  yet  received,  with  only  a  bare  ma- 
jority,  the  victor  and  the  vanquished  might  yet 
change  places,  or  the  numbers  be  equal ;  but 
no :  those  accounts  came  in,  and  Mr.  Fleetwood 
was  declared  the  sitting  member  by  a  majority 
of  one. 

A  majority  of  one  ! 

The  defeated  party  on  such  occasions  always 
feel  their  defeat  more  keenly,  and  entertain 
more  bitterness  towards  their  adversaries ;  and 
Mr.  Ashton  was  again  condemned  to  hear  him- 
self lauded  and  blamed ;  praise  and  censure 
being,  in  the  present  instance,  alike  distressing. 

^'  I  have  not  had  time  to  thank  you,  Robert^ 
yet.  I  owe  you  a  great  deal,^'  said  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood, encountering  his  zeiJous  committee  man 
in  the  square. 

'^  Psha,  Fleetwood !  never  waste  thanks  on 
me !    No  one  pays  gratitude  now-a-days ;  and 
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I  am  inclined  to  think  no  one  deserves  it.  But 
how  come  you  here  ?  I  thought  you  and  Fitz 
Elwyn  were  to  give  a  palaver  to  the  electors.'' 

^'  So  we  are;  but  I  want  to  get  speech  of 
my  servant  first,  as  I  may  not  have  time 
afterwards.''^ 

"  You  will  not  have  time  now,  for  your  man 
is  a  quarter  of  a  mile  off,  mingled  in  with  the 
blues ;  and  has  no  idea  of  making  his  way  in 
a  crowd.  What  do  you  wish  to  say  to  him  ? 
Perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  reach  him.^' 

^^  I  desire  no  concealment  from  such  a  zealous 
friend  as  yourself;  and,  of  course,  you  must 
have  guessed  my  feelings,^'  replied  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood colouring  and  embarrassed.  '^  The  fact 
ii,  I  want  him  to  gallop  off  with  the  promised 
bouquet  to  Miss  Clare,  which  is  Jiefi  with  the 
landlady  of  the  White  Hart.  He  was  to  have 
his  horse  ready  saddled  and  be  waiting  here 
that  I  might  speak  to  him ;  I  should  be  vexed 
if  Miss  Clare  heard  of  my  victory  from  any 
other  than  my  messenger.'' 
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(( 


I  will  bear  your  message^''  exclaimed 
Robert^  eagerly,  a  wild  gleam  coming  into  bis 
eye  as  he  spoke.  ^^  I  shall  ride  faster  than 
DickJ' 

^^  A  thousand  thanks  !  You  are  a  real 
friend  !"  cried  the  grateful  lover.  "  But  it  is 
a  long  ride." 

'^  Nothing  to  me.  Any  message  ?  I  am  off 
on  the  instant." 

"  Yes  ;  tell  her — .tell  her — but  no ;  I  will 
tell  her  all  that  myself,  only  say  that  her  flower 
has  been  worn  next  my  heart — that  I  attribute 
my  triumph  to  her  kind  wishes;  and  only 
prize  the  honor  as  it  may  win  me  greater  favor 
in  her  sight.** 

"  A  very  proper  message  for  a  newly  elected 
member.  I  wonder  what  your  constituents 
would  say  to  your  only  prizing  the  honor  as  a 
cause  for  favor  in  a  lady's  eyes  !'*  said  Robert 
with  such  bitter  sarcasm  in  look  and  tone  that 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  cheeks  rivalled  in  colour  th^ 
crimson  roses  of  his  bouquet. 
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'^  Nonsense^  Robert ;  you  know  I  am  a  lover 
aa  well  as  an  M.  P.,  but  if  you  do  not  like  to 
take  the  message  only  say  that  I  hope  to  see 
her  to-morrowj  and  lay  my  laurels  at  her 
feet.'' 

"  Oh  !  I  will  deliver  every  word,  and  tone — 
if  I  can.  Then  I  shall  have  to  offer  my  con- 
gratulations to  the  lover  as  well  as  the  member 
I  suppose." 

"  I  hope  so  r 

The  approach  of  a  friend^  to  say  that  his 
presence  was  needed  elsewhere^  prevented 
more  last  messages. 

"  You  hope  so  1  And  what  are  hopes  ?  The 
cheating  dreams  of  fools  and  madmen !  And 
love  ! — What  is  love  but  a  fraudulent  bank- 
rupty  making  a  show  of  much  worth  to  win 
customers^  and  leaving  its  deluded  creditors  to 
endure  the  galling  pangs  of  penury?  And 
friendship  !— *is  not  friendship  a  greater  cheat 
than  both  ?'' 
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Such  were  the  thoughts  that  passed  rapidly 
through  Robert's  mind^  characterising  the  ex- 
pression  of  his  features^  as  he  stood  without 
moving  where  Fleetwood  had  left  him. 

''  Are  you  ill,  sir  ?^  asked  a  compassicmate 
bystander,  struck  with  his  look  of  agony. 

^'  111  ?  oh  1  no  thank  you :  quite  well — never 
better/'  answered  Robert  with  a  forced  lau^ 
beginning  to  win  his  way  through  the  crowd. 

'^  May  I  trouble  you  to  let  me  pass,  Lord 
F;tz  Elwyn ;  and  to  desire  your  friends  to  leave 
me  a  path,''  said  Robert,  encountering  the 
viscount,  who  having  heard  that  the  disap* 
pointed  blues  were  ripe  for  a  row,  urged  there- 
unto by  the  taunts  of  the  triumphant  purples, 
had  gone  with  a  friend  to  coax  them  into  good 
humour.  *'  I  should  not  ask  your  services  a 
second  time  in  one  day,  but  that  I  go  on  a 
message  to  a  lady.  Mr.  Fleetwood  makes  me 
the  bearer  of  the  splendid  bouquet  that  is  to 
proclaim  his  success  to  Miss  Clare,  in  return 
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for  the  siogle  flower  of  his  colour  which  he 
Teceived  from  h^^  and  wore  as  her  favor  during 
the  contest/' 

''  Oh  I  certainly: — ^praj  tell  Miss  Clare  that 
I  would  on  no  account  delay  her  messenger, 
when  speeding  on  such  an  errand.  Selwyn/' 
addressing  one  of  his  followers,  ''will  you  see 
this  gentleman  beyond  our  men  ?"  replied  the 
Tiscount,  meeting  the  speaker's  look  of  mali- 
cious triumph  with  a  proud  and  steady  gaze. 

^  Thank  you,  my  lord ;  your  words  shall  be 
duly  reported/'  replied  Robert,  passing  on  with 
a  mock  show  of  grateful  courtesy,  whilst  the 
▼iscount  hastened  towards  the  hustings. 

The  palaver,  as  Robert  Ashton  had  called  it, 
took  place  according  to  immemorial  custom ; 
but  we  decline  giving  the  speeches  of  the  can- 
didates and  their  friends:  enough  that  they 
were  reported  at  full  length  in  the  County 
Chronicle^  and  County  Advertiser,  which  being 
of  different  politics,  an  eager  seeker  after  truth 
by  reading  both  may  hope  to  arrive  at  a  just 
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conclusion  concerning  the  quantum  of  elo- 
quence  displayed  therein.  The  partisans  on 
both  sides  compared  their  respective  favorites 
to  Chatham^  Burke,  Fox,  Pitt,  Canning,  and 
Sheridan;  to  say  nothing  of  Brougham  and 
Peelj  Cicero  and  Demosthenes,  whilst  the  more 
sober  and  peaceably  inclined  praised  the  one 
for  repressing  the  triumph  of  his  party,  the 
other  for  soothing  the  irritation  of  his ;  both 
earnestly  imploring  their  adherents  to  keep 
quiet  and  orderly. 

There  was  no  symptom  of  personal  rivalry 
or  rancour  to  be  traced  in  the  words  of  the 
two  candidates ;  but  on  the  contrary  a  chivalric 
courtesy ;  cold,  and  lofty  perhaps,  but  still 
perfect  in  all  its  bearings,  as  far  as  it  went ; 
and  if  none  but  their  most  hot  headed  followers 
considered  them  likely  to  eclipse  the  fame  of 
Cicero  or  Demosthenes,  all  agreed  that  they 
had  rarely  heard  more  promising  maiden 
speeches.  If  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  showed  more 
fire  and  enthusiasm,  carrying  his  listeners  with 
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him^  willy  nilly;  Mr.  Fleetwood  showed  a 
greater  knowledge  of  the  interests  and  capabi- 
lities of  the  county^  particularly  its  agricultural 
parts. 

There  was  some  rumour  of  a  petition,  since 
disqualifying  two  votes  would  displace  the  pre- 
sent triumphant  member;  but  it  was  only  a 
i^mour,  for  Lord  Lindmoor  and  his  son  were 
delicate  as  to  putting  their  friends  to  further 
ezpence ;  and  the  latter  stood  so  high  in  gene-* 
ral  estimation,  that  the  opinion  rose  and 
strengthened,  that  on  the  death  or  resignation 
of  the  old  member,  whose  health  was  very  pre^ 
carious,  the  viscoimt  would  be  elected  without 
opposition. 

The  earl  expressed  his  disappointment  more 
openly  than  his  son  ;  but  it  was  clear  that  the 
viscount  was  deeply  wounded,  though  he  said 
little  or  nothing.  Whilst  speaking  he  showed 
no  symptom  of  fatigue  or  indisposition,  mind 
keeping  the  masteiy  over  body ;  but  when  the 
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necenty  of  exertion  was  over,  and  he  had  re* 
turned  to  the  hotel,  the  deadly  paleness  of  his 
bee,  even  to  his  very  lips^  alarmed  his  father 
and  Captain  Wilder^  who  accompanied  him 
thither. 

In  answer  to  their  anxious  enquiries^  he  ad- 
mitted himself  to  be  iU,  attributing  it  partly  to 
over  fatigue,  and  partly  to  a  blow  on  the  chest 
received  whilst  forcing  his  way  tfaroi^h  the 
crowd  to  the  square. 

'<  This  is  Mr.  Ashton's  doing!"  thought 
Lord  Lindmoor,  as  he  gazed  on  the  pallid  fea- 
tures of  his  only  son,  ao  dearly  bearing  traces 
of  pain,  mental  and  bodily* 

In  his  fond  affection  the  anxious  parent 
would  have  had  medical  advice,  but  to  this 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  ctroQ^y  ob^ted,  persisting 
that  rest  and  quiet  would  entirdj  restore  him; 
and  to  ensure  him  this  it  was  settled  that  he 
should  return  to  Lindmoor  immrdiatd|r, 
and  be  committed  to  his  mother's  witnBg^ 
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whilst  the  earl  remained  at  Nelthorpe  to  make 
all  needful  arrangements,  and  parting  speeches 
to  their  firiends  and  supporters^  saying  as  little 
as  possible  about  the  viscount's  indisposition^ 
to  avoid  all  chance  of  a  row  or  a  fuss. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Robert  Ashton  gave  less  thought  to    the 
spoiling  of  his  friend's  steed^  than  the  speedy 
delivery  of  his  message;  and  the  poor  horse 
had  cause  to  rue  belonging  to  so  ardent  a  lover, 
blessed  with  so  hot  a  friend.    Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
was    defeated  !— defeated  partly  through  his 
endeavours.    That  for  which  he  had  so  ardent^ 
ly  longed — so  heavily  toiled  was  come  to  pass  ! 
— but  was  he  happy  ?    Happy  ?    When  did 
hatred  and  jealousy  ever    know    happiness  ? 
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Triumph  gleamed  in  his  eye^  but  there  was  no 
peace  in  his  heart ;  that  was  the  seat  of  fiery 
passions — ^the  arena  of  fierce  and  contending 
feelings. 

"  Who  has  won  ?"  demanded  Mrs.  Ashton^ 
meeting  her  son  in  the  park. 

*^  Fleetwood,"  he  shouted  in  reply,  but  made 
DO  pause. 

Jealousy  spurred  him  on,  stifling  the  accusa- 
tions of  his  as  yet  unhardened  conscience.  It 
was  the  work  of  a  minute  to  spring  from  his 
smoking  horse,  and  spring  up  the  stairs,  three 
steps  at  a  time,  never  stopping  to  breathe  till 
he  stood  at  the  door  of  the  little  room  express- 
ly appropriated  to  Cecil,  and  where  a  servant 
in  the  hall  had  informed  him  he  should  find 
her. 

"  Victory  !  Victory  !  he  has  won  !'*  ex- 
claimed Robert,  bursting  into  the  apartment, 
concealing  the  bouquet  behind  him. 

A  sudden  flashing  of  joy  lit  up  Cecil's  heavy 
eye  at  the  announcement ;   she  half  rose  from 
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her  diair^  and  then  sank  down  again  with  a 
munnured  expression  of  thankfiilness,  the 
colour  on  her  cheek  flickering,  like  a  flickering 
flame. 

''  Yes,  he  has  won !  I  knew  you  would  be 
rejoiced ;  and  he  has  made  me  the  bearer  of 
this  bouquet,  which  I  was  to  deliver  with  all 
speed  as  a  token  of  conquest  and  gratitude  for 
having  been  fpermitted  to  wear  your  favor," 
continued  Robert,  standing  before  her  with  his 
fierce  eye  fixed  full  upon  her,  endeavouring  to 
check  the  fury  that  would  force  its  way. 

The  caustic  irony  of  his  tone  at  the 
moment  passed  unnoticed.  Cecil  only  heard 
— Cecil  only  thought — he  has  won !  he  has 
sent  me  this  bouquet,  to  be  delivered  with  all 
speed  !  and  her  hand  grasped  the  flowers  with 
an  eager,  "^et  half  timid  joy. 

But  her  eye  had  not  discovered  half  its 
beauties,  ere  the  firenzied  laugh  of  its  bearer 
caused  her  to  look  up,  and  involuntarily  draw 
back  with  a  sudden  pang  of  fear. 
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^  Ha !  ha !  ha !  so  this  is  woman's  consist- 
ency ;  grasping  with  trembling  joy  Tuesday 
what  you  declined  on  Thursday.  Now  thank- 
ing heaven  for  a  success^  which  you  pretended 
to  deprecate  not  a  week  ago.  Hurrah!  for 
woman^s  consistency  I  What  a  pity  that  the 
sender  of  the  bouquet  is  not  here  to  see  how 
tenderly  you  look  upon  his  gift.  But  you  can 
tell  him  this.  Fleetwood  bade  me  say  that  he 
attributed  his  victory  to  your  magic  flower, 
worn  next  his  heart;  and  that  he  should  be 
here  to-morrow  to  lay  his  honors  at  your  feet, 
which  were  only  precious  from  the  hope  that 
they  would  win  him  favor  in  your  sight" 

'*  Mr.  Fleetwood  attribute  his  victory  to  my 
flower!  lay  his  honors  at  my  feet  I  What  do' 
you  mean  ?  I  thought — I  understood — '^  fil- 
tered the  agitated  girl,  looking  into  his  face 
with  an  eager  gaze. 

^  What  did  you  think  and  understand  V* 
questioned  Robert    sarcasticilly.    .''Did  not 
o  3 
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you  comprehend  that  Fleetwood  had  won  the 
election  and  8ent  yon  the  bouquet  V* 

^  Fleetwood  !*'  munnuied  CecD,  anconaciouB 
that  her  lips  moved^  whilst  a  sudden  paleness 
overspread  her  features,  and  the  flowers  btely 
so  firmly  grasped  fell  firom  her  hands,  as  though 
she  had  spied  an  asp  amid  their  firagrant  love- 
liness, 

"  Ha !  here  is  another  proof  of  woman's 
consistency :  now  casting  away  what  was  lately 
looked  on  with  such  doting  eyes.^ 

<'  I  bade  you  tell  Mr.  Fleetwood  that  I  de* 
sired  not  the  bouquet,"  replied  Cecil  with  as 
steady  a  voice  as  she  could  command,  bending 
over  her  work,  and  trying  to  appear  completely 
occupied  with  its  progress. 

'^  Then  why  look  so  dotingly  on  the  flowers 
at  first  ?  Surely  you  could  not  have  thought — 
you  could  not  have  understood — ^that  they  were 
sent  by  another — ^that  another  had  gained  the 
victory !     I  remember  now  I  said  that  ke  had 
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won.  Did  you  place  for  he  some  other  name 
than  Fleetwood?^'  questioned  Robert,  fixing 
his  searching  eyes  upon  her. 

*'  You  burst  into  my  room  so  very  boiste- 
rously, that  I  may  well  stand  excused  for  being 
so  much  startled  as  not  to  understand  your 
meaning,"  replied  Cecil  struggling  to  check  and 
conceal  the  trembling  of  her  fingers,  that  refused 
to  guide  the  scissors. 

'^  You  have  really  a  genius  for  explanation. 
Miss  Clare ;  I  know  no  one  equal  to  you  in 
that  line.  But  I  do  not  exactly  see  how  my 
boisterous  eniree  can  satisfactorily  account  for 
your  burst  of  thankfulness,  on  hearing  that  he 
had  won ;  or  the  delight  with  which  you  first 
gazed  on  the  flowers.^* 

<'  An  election  causes  such  dissensions  be- 
tween families  and  friends,  that  I  might  well 
rejoice  at  its  termination ;  and  the  beauty  of 
the  bouquet  might  as  naturally  win  my  thought- 
less admiration,  havings  as  you  know,  an  abso- 
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lute  pasaioD  for  flowera,**  answered  Cecil  wkb 
but  little  unit^adinewi  of  tonei  though  she 
dared  not  raise  her  crimson  cheek.  Hushing  at 
the  evasive  words. 

^Oid  I  say  you  had  a  genius  for  explanation, 
MiBsCbre?  Poor  meed  of  praise !  Tou  are  the 
veiy  genius  of  geniuses  at  an  ezphmation. 
Neither  Dr.  Johns<Hi,  nor  Dr.  Walker,  nor  all 
the  explainers  of  all  the  woids,  m  all  the 
languages,  known  and  unknown^  can  be  com* 
pared  to  you  I  Tou  can  only  be  rivalled  by  that 
Member  of  Parliament,  of  explaining  memoiy, 
who  made  it  clearly  appear  that  he  had  never 
said  what  he  had  said.  But  now  that  you  have 
so  satisfactorily  explained  the  past,'^  and  there 
was  an  ironical  emphasis  on  the  word  satisfac- 
torily. ^^I  must  entreat  you  to  show  more 
courtesy  for  the  future,  and  not  leave  the 
bouquet  I  was  at  8U(^  pains  to  bring  you 
to  wither  on  the  floor.'^ 

'^  Do  with  it  as  you  will^  since  you  depbre 
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its  fate.  Tou  knew  that  it  would  bring  me  no 
pleasure,  and  after  what  I  said  the  other  day 
should  have  declined  becoming  its  bearer." 

'^  This  is  very  ungrateful.  Miss  Clare ;  most 
ungrateful  to  me  and  Fleetwood.  If  you  could 
tell  how  he  has  toiled  to  win  those  honors 
which  are  to  be  laid  at  your  feet — gained  only 
by  one — ^yes  only  one,  and  that  my  father's  vote, 
which  would  have  been  too  late  one  minute 
later,  and  which  was  only  recorded  in  time 
through  my  strenuous  exertions,  going  into 
the  crowd  to  look  for  him,  you  would  overpower 
him  with  congratulations— me  with  thanks. 
Nor  did  my  labours  of  love  end  there.  To  say 
nothing  of  galloping  along  the  road  at  the  risk 
of  my  neqk  to  bring  you  the  welcome  intelli- 
gence, and  true  affection's  offering,  I  had  also 
to  force  my  way  through  the  crowd ;  but  not 
unaided,  I  must  admit,  for  the  moment  Lord 
Fitz  Elwyn  understood  my  errand  he  sent  one 
of  his  party  to  clear  a  way  for  me  through  the 
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blue^^  bidding  me  tell  you,  that  he  should  be 
very  sorry  to  delay  one  bound  on  such  an 
errand." 

Cecil  made  no  reply^  her  face  ivas  bowed  so 
low  that  her  forehead  nearly  touched  the  table ; 
and  the  scissors  instead  of  making  a  snip  to  the 
rights  cut  a  fearful  gash  to  the  left. 

''Am  I  to  gain  no  thanks  for  my  gallantly^ 
Miss  Clare  ?  Ainsi  va  k  numde  I  Woe  waits 
on  him  who  trusts  to  woman's  gratitude.  But 
surely  you  will  cherish  those  lovely  flowers? 
you  have  such  a  passion  tar  flowers — solely  on 
that  account — of  course.'^ 

''  The  errand  on  which  they  came  has  robbed 
them  of  all  charms  in  my  eyes ;  and  you  may 
keep  them  for  your  pains ;  I  will  have  none  of 
them/'  said  Cecil  putting  them  away  with  her 
foot>  yet  still  without  looking  up. 

''  The  errand  on  which  they  came !  What ! 
did  you  wish  Lord  Fitz  E}wyn  to  win  then  ?'^ 

Cecil  went  on  with  her  work  in  silence^ 
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Did  you  wish  Lord  Fitz  El\pp  to  win  ?'* 
he  demanded  again  with  considerable  vehe- 
mence. 

'^  I  wished  no  honors  to  be4aid  at  my  feet ; 
besides^  I  am  a  whig^  as  you  know/'  she  re- 
plied in  a  low  voice^  finding  that  he  would  be 
answered. 

**  A  whig!''  exclaimed  Robeit  with  such 
bitter  irony^  such  a  fierce  incredulity^  that 
Cecil  trembled  more  and  more,  '^  The  whig  was 
defeated,  and  I  did  it !''  he  added  with  a  look 
and  tone  of  mocking  triumph,  yet  more 
iearfuU 

Still  Cecil  continued  silent ;  and  after  gazing 
at  her  intently  for  some  minutes  he  turned 
abruptly  away,  and  paced  the  room  with  scowl- 
ing brow,  and  gigantic  strides* 

Cecil  shook  like  an  aspen  in  every  limb,  but 
feared  her  unsteady  steps  would  betray  her 
weakness,  and  subject  her  to  further  insult  if 
she  attempted  to  leave  the  room.  She  would 
have  willingly  parted  with  years  of  life,  alas  ! 

G  5 
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what  little  happiness  had  life  brought  to  her ! 
for  the  privilege  of  being  alone  at  that  instant,  so 
utterly  unable  did  she  feel  to  contend  with  the 
malignant  spirit  before  her^  so  much  did  she 
dread  what  a  moment  of  greater  feebleness,  and 
she  felt  her  strength  was  failing,  might  reveal« 
Any  thing — every  thing  to  disturb  this  fearful 
Uie^d4&e;  but  the  bell  was  on  the  other  side 
of  the  room ;  and  no  one  entered  unsummoned. 

After  some  minutes  he  again  stopped  abrupt- 
ly before  Cecil  with  a  fresh  change  in  his  de-> 
meanour.  The  jealous  fuiy  before  so  hardly 
restrained  was  no  longer  checked,  and  yet  he 
assumed  a  playfulness  of  tone  and  air  belied  by 
the  scathing  intensity  of  his  gaze. 

'^  Tou  are  fond  of  snatches  of  old  songs. 
Miss  Clare ;  I  will  give  you  a  part  of  one  that 
I  fell  in  with  the  other  day ;  and  you  can  set  it 
to  music  if  you  will — 

*'  As  I  walked  by  myself 

I  talked  to  myself. 

And  myself  said  to  me ; 

Cecil  Clare  loyes  Lord  Fits  Elwyn*** 
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A  half  smothered  cry  of  agony  burst  from  the 
livid  lips  of  Cecily  as  she  sank  back  fainting  in 
her  chair. 

"  Good  Heavens !  what  have  I  done  ?  I  have 
killed  her — destroyed  her,  on  whom  I  doted  !'* 
exclaimed  the  terrified  Robert,  struck  to  the 
heart  by  that  painful  cry,  and  the  corpse-like 
look  of  his  victim.  "  Speak  to  me,  Cecil,  only 
one  word  !  Say  you  forgive  me ;  and  I  will  be 
as  your  slave  for  the  future,  looking  no  look, 
breathing  no  word,  that  shall  give  you  pain. 
Speak  to  me,  even  though  in  anger ;  I  cannot 
brook  this  horrid  silence,^'  he  continued  frantic 
with  fear,  kneeling  before  her,  and  taking  one 
of  her  cold  hands  in  his. 

The  hand  was  not  withdrawn,  for  the  sufferer 
had  not  sufficient  strength  for  that ;  but  he  felt 
her  shudder  at  his  touch ;  and  this  was  the  only 
sign  of  life  she  gave. 

''  Oh  !  Cecil,  you  hate  me !  you  shudder  at 
my  touch !  And  I  have  killed  you,"  he  ex- 
claimed letting  the  cold  hand  that   he    had 
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taken  drop,  and  clasping  his  own  in  wild 
despair. 

«  Hey  day !  What  is  the  matter  ?"  cried 
Mrs.  Ashton,  who  had  hurried  home  to  hear 
the  news^  marrelling  to  see  her  son  kneeling 
before  the  fainting  Cecil,  who  really  looked  the 
corpse  he  at  that  moment  believed  her  to  be. 

^  Cecil  is  dead;  and  I  have  killed  her/'  re- 
plied her  son  in  hollow  accents. 

''KiUed  her!  How?  Bless  me!  She  has 
only  fainted,  I  daresay.  She  has  been  very 
poorly  all  the  last  week>  and  my  drops  did  not 
seem  to  do  her  much  good.  I  suppose  you 
bounced  into  the  room,  and  so  terrified  her. 
Poor  thing !  Poor  thing !  she  is  very  weak ; 
and  I  should  not  wonder  if  she  soon  followed 
her  mother  to  the  grave.  Call  Hillyer  to  bring 
the  hartshorn,''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashton,  scratch* 
ing  Cecil's  delicate  throat  with  her  brooch  in 
tearing  open  her  habit  shirt  to  give  her  air, 
chafing  her  hands,  and  loosening  her  belt, 
whilst  she  went  on  with  her  lamentations  and 
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directions.  ''  Do  not  stand  there^  Robert,  star* 
ing  so  wildly,  and  wringing  your  hands,  as  if 
you  really  had  killed  her,  and  were  to  be  hanged 
for  the  murder ;  but  open  the  window,  and  ring 
the  bell  fbr  Hillyer;  she  will  soon  come  to 
again  if  you  g^ve  your  aid,  and  bring  some 
water.'* 

Robert  started  from  his  trance  of  terror  ;-^ 
those  last  words  had  restored  him  to  hope  and 
energy.  He  threw  up  the  window,  as  high  as 
it  would  go — rang  such  a  furious  peal  that  not 
only  Hillyer,  but  all  the  other  maids,  and  some 
of  the  men  came  rushing  into  the  apartment ; 
— ^bringing  a  decanter  of  water  from  the  nearest 
bed-room,  would  have  dashed  the  whole  of  its 
contents  over  poor  Cecil,  had  not  his  mother 
caught  his  arm  in  time  to  prevent  her  receiving 
more  than  a  sixth  part. 

The  shock  partly  revived  her!  she  gasped 
for  breath ;  but  it  was  long  ere  she  opened  her 
eyes,  and  even  then  they  wandered  round  the 
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room,  glancing  on  all  things  seeing  none,  till 
they  rested  on  Robert,  who  was  gazing  anxious- 
ly  upon  her.      It  was  painful  to  meet  that 
glazed,  imspeculating  eye,  that  saw  but  took 
no  heed,  the  mind    receiving  no  impression 
from  the  objects  it  beheld;    but  slowly  and 
slowly — ^little,  by  little — step,  by  step,  as  it 
were,   there  came   a  consciousness    of  recent 
suffering,  and  of  present  pain,  mingled  with 
wonder  at  the  cause  ;  and  then  that  conscious- 
ness deepened  and  deepened,  till  doubt  gave 
place  to  certainty,  and  the  torturing  truth  was 
distinctly  traced  by  memory;    then  the  eyes 
closed  again  with  a  wild  look  of  agony,  and  a 
heart  rending  sigh.    The  secret — ^the  cherished 
secret,  which  she  had  so  long  striven  to  conceal 
was  known;  and  known  to  him,  who  would 
proclaim  her  as  one  loving,  and  not  loved — won, 
but  not  wooed.     Her  spirits  sank  beneath  the 
shame.      Robert   could     bear   no   more — he 
was  not  a  murderer— he  had  not  killed  her — • 
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this  was  something;  but  that  look  and  sigh 
would  have  power  to  wring  his  heart  for  many^ 
and  many  a  day. 

He  rushed  from  the  house  bareheaded,  into 
the  thickest  part  of  the  wood,  where  no  foot 
was  likely  to  follow ;  and  there,  throwing  him- 
self on  the  earth,  he  buried  his  face  in  the  long 
damp  grass  which  he  unconsciously  plucked 
up  in  handfuls  in  the  intensity  of  his  remorse. 
His  rival  had  been  defeated — his  revenge  on  her 
who  slighted  his  love  had  been  sufficient  to 
content  the  most  obdurate.  Was  he  happy  ? 
Had  revenge  on  rival  and  mistress  brought 
peace  to  his  heart  ?  When  did  the  accomplish- 
ment of  evil  desires  ever  do  this  ?  Look  at  the 
dew  on  his  aching  brow — listen  to  his  half 
smothered  groans.  Robert  was  called  fitful 
and  wayward,  nay,  sometimes  funny;  few 
guessed  his  innate  energy  of  character — the 
intensity  of  suffering  of  which  he  was  capable ; 
— his  self-control  in  public  only  increased  the 
bitterness  of  his  pangs  in  private,  for  he  had 
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hitherto     sought    rather    to     hide    than    to 
subdue. 

Not  an  hour's  rest  did  he  get  throughout 
that  night ;  and  though  assiu^d  by  his  sister 
that  Cecil  was  considerably  better,  and  hoped 
to  be  quite  well  on  the  morrow,  yet  more  than 
once  did  he  creep  with  a  noiseless  step  along 
the  passage  to  listen  at  her  door  for  her  £uDt 
breathing,  to  be  siu^  that  she  slept,  quarrelling 
with  the  breeze  as  it  swept  through  the  wood 
that  backed  the  house,  because  it  kitofered 
with  his  love-like  longing.  And  yet  the  as- 
surance of  her  speedy  recovery  was  not  the 
only  assurance  he  had  received  that  evening, 
for,  in  answer  to  a  passionate  entreaty  {or  for- 
giveness,  and  promise  of  silence  on  all  painful 
subjects  for  the  future,  contained  in  a  note 
dehvered  by  his  sister,  and  so  carefully  worded 
as  not  to  wound  her  delicacy,  she  had  not  only 
granted  pardon;  but  consented  to  see  hiai 
early  in  the  morning  and  pronounce  it  in  per- 
son« 
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Had  she  only  consulted  her  own  wishes  she 
would  have  refused  a  private  audience;  but 
his  appeal  was  too  touching  to  be  resisted  by 
one^  who  knew  so  well  the  pangs  of  hopeless 
love. 

She  was  seated  in  an  easy  chair  by  Mrs. 
Ashton's  express  command^  when  he  entered 
her  boudoir^  and  too  fully  occupied  in  subdu- 
ing her  own  emotion  to  mark  the  timid  step 
and  humble  air  of  him^  who  came  to  sue  for 
her  forgiveness.  Her  eyes  were  bent  on  her 
lap^  for  she  did  not  venture  to  look  up  even 
when  he  stood  before  her.  How  could  she 
meet  his  gaze  who  knew  her  painful  secret  ? 

'^  Oh^  Cecily  what  an  ashy  lip,  and  look  of 
suffering  !  What  a  change  since  yesterday  ! 
And  this  is  my  doing !  What  a  wretch  I  was 
to  act  so  cruelly !  Tou  can  never  forgive  me — 
I  dare  not  ask  it.  And  it  is  not  the  first  time 
either,  that  I  have  wounded  that  generous 
heart,  and  trampled  on  your  gentle  spirit.  No, 
no :  you  must  ever  hate  me — you  can  never 
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forgive  me,^  cried  the  repentant  Robert^  speak- 
ing in  a  low,  despairing  tone. 

<^  Tea,  Bsobert,  forgive  and  forget  alL  We 
will  never  speak  of  the  past  again ;  and  you 
shall  henceforward  be  to  me  as  a  dear  brother,^ 
faltered  the  agitated  CecU,  holding  out  ber 
hand,  and  motioning  him  to  take  a  seat  beside 
her. 

''  Bless  you,  dearest,  best  ?'  he  exclaimed  as 
he  pressed  the  extended  hand  to  his  lips,  and 
instead  of  taking  a  chair  beside  her,  knelt  on 
the  cushion  at  her  feet.  ^  I  wiU  strive  to  be 
all  you  wish ;  but  judge  me  not  too  hardly  if  I 
err  again,  for  my  fiery  temper  has  been  too 
long  uncontroUed  to  be  subdued  at  a  wcnrd* 
No  one  else  could  forgive,  as  you  have  for- 
given; and  I  deserve  not  such  a  generous 
return  for  my  ungenerous  cruelty.  But  if  you 
knew  what  I  have  endured,  suspecting  you 
devoted  to  another  '—perhaps  you  can  imagine 
part,  though  so  much  more  patient  in  endur- 
ing— ^if  so,  you  may  feel  some  pity.^ 
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"  I  do  pity,  tmly — ^sincerely ;  but  do  not  let 
tts  refer  fto  the  past — ^it  can  only  be  painful." 

'^  Nay,  but  I  must  refer  to  the  past;  and 
Cedlf  bear  with  me  a  little  while ;  I  have  no 
one  else  to  whom  I  can  speak  of  the  withering 
anguish  of  the  last  few  months.  I  was  pre- 
judiced against  you  by  Skinner's  report — I 
believed  you  proud  and  mercenary,  and  worried 
by  my  mother's  fussing  resolved  to  dislike 
you ;  and  for  a  time,  maintained  my  resolve, 
savage  that  I  was,  in  spite  of  Emma's  persua- 
sions, and  the  gentleness  you  displayed  in 
return  for  my  rudeness,  and  your  gratitude  for 
any  little  attention.  I  tried  to  dislike  you  still, 
but  your  sweetness  overcame  my  prejudice^  I 
grew  restless  and  wretched; — ^wretched  in 
your  presence — ^wretched  in  your  absence.  I 
loiew  not  the  cause  of  that  restlessness,  and 
1  dared  not  ask  my  heart.  A  sentence  dropped 
by  chance — ^the  jealousy  with  which  I  observed 
your  affection  for  Emma,  at  length  revealed  the 
truth.    I  loved  as  I  never  thought  I   could 
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have  loved ;  and  at  the  same  moment  I  felt 
convinced  that  you  were  devoted  to  another — 
not  Edward,  you  only  regarded  him  as  a 
brother,  though  I  envied  him  even  that ;  but 
some  one  whom  you  had  known  before  we  met, 
and  I  resolved  to  watch  you  closely — to  criticise 
look  and  word  and  tone,  Tou  were  suffering 
from  some  secret  sorrow,  though  no  one  else 
suspected  it,  and  I  would  find  it  out.  It  was 
to  the  alternate  influence  of  love  and  jealousy 
that  you  must  attribute  my  wayward  mood.  I 
watched  all  who  approached  you — I  hated 
those  who  sought  your  love--^I  hated  all  on 
whom  you  smiled ;  my  jealousy  found  food  in 
the  veriest  nothings.  I  suspected  all  of  being 
my  rivals ;  but  at  last  he  came,  the  rival  whom 
I  had  most  cause  to  fear :  and  I  felt — I  knew, 
by  a  secret  instinct,  that  1  had  met  my  foe. 
I  resolved  to.  cross  him  in  every  way— ^I  tried 
to  fathom  his  feelings — ^to  account  for  his  con- 
duct— and  for  yours ; — ^but — ** 

^*  Spare  me  !    in  pity  spare  me !    you  pro- 
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mised  DOt  to  refer  to  the  past/'  pleaded  the 
trembling,  blushing  Cecil,  interrupting  him  in 
hid  passionate  relation. 

^^  So  very  sensitive  to  a  mere  allusion.  This 
very  sensitiveness  too  fully  proves  the  justice 
of  my  fears.  Something  has  parted  you  ; — I 
know  not — I  ask  not  what,  only  pleading  for 
the  remnant  of  affection,  despised  or  at  least 
imclaimed  by  another.  Do  not  refuse  me, 
Cecil.  Give  me  a  right  to  soothe  your  grief — 
to  protect  you  from  the  slights  of  one,  who 
merits  not  a  love  he  is  too  proud  to  strive 
for." 

"  Do  not  ask  it !  do  not  be  ungenerous  and 
seek  to  foimd  your  happiness  upon  my  misery* 
I  only  pray  to  go  down  to  the  grave  in  peace." 

^*  Ah,  Cecil,  you  hate  me  I  I  see  it,  though 
you  will  not  say  it:— and  I  deserve  your 
hatred." 

^  No ;  I  regard — I  esteem  you ;  but  spare 
me  further  entreaty,  which  I  am  ill  able  to  en« 
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dure.  Be  to  me  as  a  finend — a  brother  :^-more 
you  can  never  he  J 

**  A  brother— only  a  brother  ?  Ah,  Cecily 
how  shall  I  school  my  heart  to  that!''  said 
Robert  ^ith  a  touching  sadness,  looking 
pleadingly  into  her  face,  then  bowing  his  head 
on  her  hand  till  his  brow  rested  on  her  lap, 
whilst  bitter  tears  gushed  forth  and  fell  un* 
restrained. 

"  Leave  me,  Robert,  leave  me,  I  cannot  bear 
to  see  you  thus ;  and  to  linger  here  can  do  no 
good  to  either,'*  said  the  weeping  Cecil,  after 
some  moments  of  silent  sympathy. 

'^  Tou  would  send  me  firom  you  in  anger, 
Cecil." 

*'  Not  in  anger;  but  in  pity.  I  cannot  bear 
those  tears.'' 

'^  Tears !"  he  repeated  in  surprise.  *^  Ah, 
Cecil !  I  was  unconscious  of  this,"  he  added, 
as  raising  his  fiuse  a  tear  fell   on  his  hand. 

You  do  right  to  send  me  away ;  you  must 
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despise  this  feebleness.  But  you  are  weeping 
too— you  pity  more  than  you  condemn  met 
in  anger^  or  in  penitence — in  eve^  mood^  I 
cause  you  pain/' 

'^  I  do  not  think  of  that ;  but  this  indulgence 
weakens  both^  and  I  have  need  of  all  my 
strength." 

'*  And  I  have  taxed  that  strength  so  hardly. 
What  have  I  not  made  you  suffer !  How  in 
my  mad  jealousy  have  I  not  sought  to  pain  and 
injure  him  you  love !  Nay  shrink  not^  Cecil. 
I  will  speak  no  more  of  him ;  but  only  this : — 
if  I  can  never  be  his  friend — ^yet^  for  your  sake^ 
I  will  no  longer  be  his  foe.  And  now  farewell* 
Do  not  hate  me^  if  you  can  help  it^  though  my 
acts  may  seem  to  belie  my  words.  I  have 
professed  friendship  for  Fleetwood^  and  must 
not  be  &lse  to  him,  as  to  you ;  my  further 
exertions  in  his  service  can  do  no  injury  to  his 
rival — and  to  mine.  Heaven  bless  you,  Cecil ! 
I  am  too  selfish  to  wish  you    happy    with 
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another  ;    but   I    entreat   you^    g;aard    your 
health/' 

Before  she  could  reply  he  had  rushed  from 
the  room ;  and  was  soon  after  on  his  way  to 
Nelthorpe^  in  fulfilment  of  an  engagement  to 
meet  some  of  the  gentlemen  forming  Mr. 
FIeetwood*s  committee^  concerning  the  pay- 
ment of  the  election  expences,  and  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  chairing^  which  was  to  take  place 
on  the  succeeding  day, 

'^  Here  is  our  new  member  come  to  enquire 
after  your  health/'  said  Mrs.  Ashton  to  Cecil 
about  two  hours  later^  throwing  open  the  door 
to  admit  Mr.  Fleetwood,  who  advanced  eagerly 
towards  Miss  Clare,  his  eyes  beaming  with  love 
and  triumph. 

His  empressetnent  nearly  overset  the  barely 
recovered  composure  of  his  lady-love ;  but  the 
coldness  with  which  she  received  his  compli- 
ments scarcely  damped  his  ardour;  he  was 
resolved  to  hope  and  believe  all  that  he  wish- 
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ed ;  and  it  required  an  absolute  refusal  to  drive 
him  from  this  resolution.  Mrs.  Ashton,  with- 
out guessing  his  intention  of  learning  his  fate^ 
fiiYored  his  views  by  leaving  the  room  in 
search  of  Emma^  in  accordance  with  her  idea 
thatj  Cecil  being  engaged  to  Sir  Thomas 
Willerton,  Mr.  Fleetwood  might,  if  afforded 
opportunities,  transfer  his  attentions  to  her 
eldest  daughter. 

**  I  hope  you  received  the  bouquet  safely/* 
began  the  new  member  as  soon  as  his  hostess 
was  out  of  hearing.  ^  It  was  not  as  beautiful 
as  I  denred,  but  the  best  I  could  procure, 
though  utterly  unworthy  of  her  to  whom  it  was 
sent.'* 

"  i  believe  it  was  very  beautiful,  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood; but  my  indisposition  prevented  my 
observing  its  loveliness.  I  only  regret  that 
you  should  have  been  at  the  trouble  of  sending 
it,  when  you  must  have  had  so  many  other 
things  to  think  of.'* 

'^  Amid  all  the  bustle  of  the  election  you 
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were  still  my  first  thou^it,''  he  replied^  oonso* 
ling  himself  for  not  seeing  his  flowers  in  the 
room  by  supposing  that  she  had  placed  diem 
in  some  favored  spot,  where  no  eye  but  hen 
could  rest  upon  them. 

Hsd  he  known  that  they  had  been  trampled 
on  at  the  time,  and  since  forgotten,  his  hopes 
would  have  been  less  bright. 

'^  I  trust  your  thoughts  were  more  profitably 
employed,^  answered  Cecil,  growing  colder  and 
colder— paler  and  paler  every  moment ;  for  his 
words  brought  to  her  mind  not  only  Robert's 
late  emotion ;  but  Fitz  Elwyn's  defeat. 

'^  They  could  not  be  employed  on  any  object 
so  dear  to  me  as  yourself." 

'^  I  was  early  taught  to  distrust  flatterers, 
Mr.  Fleetwood  ;^  replied  Cecil  severely,  hoping 
to  check  a  more  open  declaration. 

^^  This  is  no  flattery ;   it  is  only  the  simple 
truth,''  he  exclsimed  with  increasing  earnest- 
ness. 
'^  I  hepe  not,  Mr.  Fleetwood,  for  I  should 
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be  deeply  pained  to  believe  you  sincere  in  ibis. 
However  much  flattered  by  your  esteem^  I 
neither  deserve  nor  desire  to  be  the  first  in 
yo«r  regard.'^ 

The  gravity  and  decision  with  which  this 
was  said  made  him  silent  for  some  moments. 

^  Tou  have  not  ccmgratulated  me  on  my 
success,''  he  remarked  when  he  next  spoke, 
vexed  at  her  coldness,  yet  still  resolved  to 
hope. 

^  You  knew  from  the  first  that,  having  been 
brought  up  a  whig,  you  could  not  command 
my  sympathy." 

^^  Not  command — I  would  command  noth- 
ing; but  implore,  entreat.  Your  flower  has 
never  left  me — I  prized  it  as  a  spell  to  ensure 
my  victory — a  pledge  of  success,  whilst  seek'- 
ing  to  obtain  a  still  more  precious  boon." 

<'That  flower  was  taken,  Mr.  Fleetwood; 
it  would  never  have  been  given,''  replied  Ceol 
still  more  decidedly,  crossing  the  room  as  she 
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spoke^  and  busying  herself  in  arrangiDg  some 
books  on  the  table. 

It  was  no  longer  possible  for  the  most  hope- 
ful lover  to  misunderstand  the  hopelessness  of 
a  further  suit^  at  least  at  the  present   time* 
Iter's  was  not  the  embarrassed    coldness  of 
timid  love>  fearing  to  seem  to  understand  and 
consent  too  quickly^  nor   the  coldness  of  a 
practised  coquette,  assumed  to  draw  on  a  fuller 
declaration;    but  the  resolute  coldness  of  a 
delicate  and  high  minded  woman,  whoj  though 
grieved  at  inflicting  pain>  felt  it  just  and  gene- 
rous at  once  to  crush  the  hopes  that  could 
never  be  realised. 

Mr.  Fleetwood  had  been  a  hopeful — a  very 
hopeful  lover^  for  he  had  wilfully  shut  his  eyes 
to  her  coldness  from  their  first  acquaintance^ 
choosing  to  believe  that  such  was  her  natural 
manner;  but  he  could  deceive  himself  no 
longer ;  and  this  rude  awakening  from  a  bliss^ 
fill  dream  was  deeply  felt.    For  some  moments 
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he  did  not  speak — he  did  not  move ; — and  the 
ruddy  cheek  paled  to  an  ashy  hue ;  then  came 
delusive  hope  again,  with  a  soft  and  witching 
whisper.  What  cannot  time  effect  ?  She 
might  be  his  if  he  urged  her  not  too  boldly 
now  ; — she  might  not  withstand  his  continued, 
silent  devotion. 

*^  Your  refusing  to  share  in  my  trumph, 
Miss  Clare,  has  robbed  that  triumph  of  its 
brightest  glory  in  my  eyes;  but  I  will  not 
torment  you  further  on  the  subject;  forgive 
me  if  I  have  already  been  too  importunate. 
You  will  not  deny  me  I  trust  the  regard  of  a 
fnend.'^ 

^^  Certainly  not ;  you  have  compelled  my 
esteem/'  replied  Cecil,  touched  by  his  saddened 
tone,  and  forgetting  for  the  moment  in  her 
generous  sympathy  with  his  present  disappoint- 
ment, whose  rival  he  had  so  lately  been ;  but 
she  had  cause  to  repent  the  warmth  ^*ith  which 
she  had  spoken. 

'<  A  thousand,  thousand  thanks !"    he  ex- 
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claimed  with  retaming  ardour.  ^  If  I  only 
ask  for  your  firiendship  now — ^hereafter,  I  may 
hope  for  moone." 

*^  More  you  can  never  have^''  said  Cecil  with 
a  decision  of  manner,  that  left  no  doubt. 

Tlie  re-entranoe  of  Mrs.  Ashton  with  Emma 
stopped  further  conversation  on  a  subject  so 
painful  to  Cecil ;  and  Mr.  Fleetwood  soon 
after  took  his  leave  having  many  engage- 
ments. 

She  could  not  refuse  to  shake  hands  as  usual 
at  parting,  but  she  did  it  reluctantly;  the 
hand  that  pressed  hers  was  the  hand  of  him 
who  had  opposed  and  defeated  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn.  He  had  compelled  her  esteem,  as  she 
had  said,  for  she  had  been  prejudiced  against 
him,  but  she  could  no  longer  find  pleasure  in 
his  society.  And  yet  what  was — what  could 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  be  to  her?  When  did  the 
heart  of  loving  woman  solve  such  a  question 
by  the  rule  of  reason  ? 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^  You  are  so  much  better^  What  say  you  to 
driving  me  over  to  Holdidh  Park  to-morrow  ?" 
said  Lady  Lindmoor  to  her  son  as  they  were 
sitting  together  iu  her  ladyship's  morning-room 
in  the  afternoon  of  the  day  succeeding  the 
election.  ^^  You  have  not  been  there  for  some 
time;  and  Lord  Barringham  deserves,  and 
may  expect  your  thanks." 

'^  I  paid  them  before  I  quitted  Nelthorpe/'  re- 
plied the  viscount  as  briefly  as  possible,  with- 
out raising  his  eyes  from  the  newspaper. 
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But  you  have  not  paid  them  to  Lady 
Barbara,  and  she  was  neaiiy  as  active  as  her 
father/' 

^'  Rather  too  active  to  suit  my  ideas  of 
woman's  retiring  deUcacy,"  observed  his  lord- 
ship decidedly. 

'^  Nay,  Frederick,  that  is  rather  ungrateful, 
considering  that  those  exertions  were  in  your 
behalf;  a  lover  should  not  be  so  criticaL" 

^  Let  her  lovers  judge  her  ladyship's  conduct 
as  they  please !  I  am  not  one  of  the  number.** 

^*  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  beheve  you 
Frederick.  She  is  rieh,  handscMne,  accomplish- 
ed, and  good  tempered." 

''Add  to  these  vain,  frivolous,  and  cold- 
hearted,"  remarked  the  viscount  with  a  slight 
tinge  of  bitterness. 

''  I  did  not  expect  to  hear  such  an  addition 
to  her  catalogue  of  merits  from  you." 

''  It  is  a  painful  subject  for  me  to  touch  on, 
my  dear  mother ;  but  our  fiunily  motto  is '  La 
verite/  and  I  believe  it  is  always  the  best  plan 
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to  meet  a  disagreeable  subject  half  way^  and 
discuss  it  in  a  straightforward  manner^'^  replied 
his  lordship^  throwing  aside  the  paper^  and  with 
it  the  listless  manner  of  the  last  few  hours. 
"  I  know  that  the  whole  county  has  given  me 
to  Lady  Barbara,  and  more  than  suspect  that 
the  Earl  and  Countess  of  Lindmoor,  instead  of 
forming  a  judgment  of  their  own,  have  follow- 
ed in  the  wake  of  others ;  but  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
floats  not  down  wkh  the  general  current." 

''  I  cannot  deny  that  your  father  and  myself 
desire  your  union  with  Lady  Barbara/'  observed 
the  countess  colouring  slightly, 

"  I  am  grieved  to  hear  it,  my  dear  mother," 
said  her  son  approaching  the  table  at  which 
she  was  sitting.  *^  When  we  were  poor,  you 
thought  of  your  sou's  happiness ;  but  now  that 
we  are  rich  you  think  only  of  his  aggrandise* 
jpaent.'' 

"  Nay,  Fitz  Elwyn,  this  is  an    unkind  re* 
proach.    I^idy  Barbara  is  neither  ill-tempered, 
H  5 
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nor  ill-fiivored;  but  on  the  contnuy  admired 
by  aU.'' 

'*  But  not  beloved  bj  me.'' 

"  You  were  much  with  her  at  one  time/*  re- 
marked his  mother  a  litde  reproachfully. 

'^  True ;  restless  and  unhappy  I  thought  to 
banish  painful  remembrances  by  lively  society^ 
and  Lady  Barbara  aided  my  design^  but  with 
the  clear  understanding  that  it  would  be  in 
vain  to  hope  for  more  than  the  honor  of  walk* 
ingy  talking,  and  dancing  with  her  courted 
ladyship.  I  am  no  stoic  to  be  quite  insensible 
to  beauty ;  and  she  is  handsome,  and,  if  in  the 
humour,  can  be  amusing ;  but  I  was  then  only 
Captain  Fitz  Elwyn,  and  she  too  cold  hearted 
and  prudent  to  attach  me,  or  become  attached 
herself,  and  therefore  there  was  nothing  to 
dread  in  her  society.  The  difference  between  a 
Viscount  and  a  poor  Captain  of  dragoons  is  of 
her  finding  out,  and  not  mine ;  I  stand  to  our 
original  compact.  We  agreed  to  conjugate  the 
verb  hammer  together ;  but  not  the  verb  aimer ^ 
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You  have  yourself  accused  me  lately  of  shun- 
niog  her  society ;  I  wished  to  give  no  counte- 
nance to  the  reports,  reported  to  me  by  every 
gossip/' 

"Whatever  may  have  been  her  views  in 
former  days,  I  am  convinced  that  a  little  more 
attention  now  would  ensure  success/' 

"  Possibly ;  but  that  was  not  in  the  bond  ; 
and  1  will  have  my  bond/' 

"  I  hope,  Fitz  Elwyn,  you  will  not  allow  a 
feeling  of  pique  to  lose  you  a  young,  rich,  and 
handsome  bride,  who  would  be  so  readily  wel- 
comed as  a  daughter  by  your  parents/* 

'^  Call  it  pique  if  you  please,  my  dear  mother ; 
but  rest  assured  that  the  viscount  will  never 
sue  to  her,  who  would  have  rejected  the 
Captain  had  he  made  an  offe^.  Lady  Barbara 
is  rich — why  do  you  string  more  perfections 
together  since  that  alone  is  all-sufficient  ?  Lady 
Barbara  is  rich — ^but  I  covet  not  riches/' 

*'  No,  Fitz  Elwyn ;  not  covet — you  arc  too  high 
minded  for  that ; — nor  do  we  covet  wedth  ;-* 
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but  still  it  would  be  so  acceptable^  situated  as 
you  are.** 

^'  You    do   not   covet  wealth— ronly  think 
it  would  be  so  acceptable!     Ah!    my  dear 
mother,  this  sounds  something  like  a  deftni- 
tion — ^a  distinction    out  of  the  dictionary    of 
that  gentleman,  who    is  said  to  wear    hoo& 
and  horns  by  way  of  ornament;  and   I  am 
sure    you  will    allow    no    book   of     his    a 
place  in  your  Ebrary.    And  why  would  more 
wealth  be  so  very  acceptable  ?    We  were  con* 
tented  six  months  since  with  less  than  a  fifth 
of  our  present  income ;  if  riches  bring  discon- 
tent and  craving  for  more,  let  us  give  up  our 
late  inheritance/' 

.  "  You  forget,  Frederick,  that  to  our  late  in- 
heritance is  appended  a  title,  which  it  requires 
a  good  income  to  maintain  with  proper  dignity  i 
a  poor  lord  is  a  subject  of  jest  to  rich  com- 
moners. The  landed  property  attached  to  the 
earldom  though  extensive,  is  far  from  profitable ; 
since  by  the  strictness  of  the  entail  we  can  cut 
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down  but  Httle  timber;  and  the  house  and 
grounds  are  large,  needing  repair,  and  expen- 
sive attendance.  Your  father  feels  all  this 
acutely,  fearing  to  leave  you  with  the  show  of 
wealth,  but  ki  reality  distressed.  Lady  Bar- 
bara's sixty  thousand  pounds  would  enable  you 
hereafter  to  maintain  the  title  with  becoming 
dignity.*' 

'•  Maintain  the  title  with  becoming  dignity  P' 
repeated  Fitz  Elwyn  his  lip  curling  with  con- 
tempt. Then  his  mood  changing,  he  continued 
with  a  gentle  earnestness  that  could  not  be 
heard  unmoved.  *'  Ah  !  mother,  when  you  were 
Mrs.  Fitz  Elwyn,  and  had  but  eight  hundred 
a  year^  you  thought  only  of  your  son's  hap- 
piness ;  but  now  that  you  are  Lady  Lindmoor, 
with  five  thousand  per  annum,  as  I  said  before 
you  think  more  of  his  greatness  and  dignity. 
And  what  are  greatness  and  dignity  compared 
to  happiness  ?  Five  thousand  a  year  will  not 
pay  many  contested  elections,  and  I  know  my 
lather  is  vexed  that  my  friends  are  to  pay  for 
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mine ;  for  me,  I  think  it  the  highest  honor  to 
have  been  selected  as  a  fitting  candidate,  not 
for  my  wealth,  but  m j  character.    Five  thou* 
sand  a  year  will  not  admit  of  goi^ous  parties, 
or  of  gorgeous  diamonds ;  but  my  dear  mother 
used  to  care  for  neither,   prizing  her  husband 
and  her  son  above  the  jewels  of  the  Indies.      It 
will  furnish  you  with    needful    comforts  and 
elegancies  without  stinting  you  in   hospitality 
to  your  friends,  though  it  may  limit  profusion 
to  a  crowd  of  idlers,  and  leave  enough  to   wipe 
the  tears  finom  many  eyes^  my  mother's  favorite 
employment.     It  is  not  gold  that  gives  dignity 
to  rank,  but  virtue ;  and  I  am  vexed  that  my 
noble  and  high  minded  father  should  counte- 
nance the  vulgar  error  of  rating  worth  by  riches 
— the  parish  overseer,  or  road  surveyor  could 
do  no  worse,  and  in  them  alone  can  be  ex* 
cusable.    The  Elarl  of  Idndmoor  needs  not  a 
splendid  income  to  ensure  esteem ;    and  his 
countess  needs  as  little  barbaric  gold  to  gild  her 
virtues  and  her  charms;   all  see  them  and  all 
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fieel  them,  who  come  near  her^"  said  her  son 
taking  his  mother's  hand,  and  pressing  it  to  his 
lips  with  mingled  pride  and  affection. 

^  I  hope  this  flattery  and  philosophy  are  quite 
disinterested  Frederick^  not  founded  on  any 
lingering  feeling  of  regard  for  the  proud  merch- 
ant's prouder  daughter/'  observed  the  countess, 
gratified  by  his  affectionate  words  and  caress, 
yet  half  annoyed  at  his  repugnance  to  a  union 
with  Lady  Barbara,  knowing  that  her  husband's 
mind  was  set  upon  it.  '^  Nothing  would  induce 
your  father  to  give  his  consent,  particularly 
since  the  conduct  of  the  Ashtons  at  the  late 
election,  and  the  daughter's  elopement.  I  trust 
you  will  keep  to  your  resolution  of  not  giving 
any  one  the  opportunity  of  accepting  you  with 
a  title,  who  would  have  rejected  you  without 


one.*' 


'^  I  have  no  intention  of  breaking  it  my  dear 
mother ;  and  if  I  had,  it  would  be — ^  Love's 
labour  lost' — for  the  lady  is  engaged  to 
another." 
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*^  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it;  I  know  some 
give  her  to  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  and  some  to 
Mr.  Fleetwood/'  exelaimed  Lady  Lindmoon 

The  viscount  turned  with  a  sigh  to  the  win- 
dow. 

"  i  fear  my  remarks  have  pained  you ;  bat 
it  is  better  you  should  understand  that  we  can 
never  receive  Miss  Clare  as  a  daughter/^  said 
Lady  Lindmoor  gently,  breaking  the  silence 
that  had  followed  her  last  observation.  ^  Her 
pride  and  vanity  luring  you  on  to  make  an 
offer ; — then  her  insolent  rejection : — 'her — ** 

^'  It  is  a  painful  subject^  and  we  will  con* 
verse  on  some  other  if  you  please^  my  dear 
mother/'  replied  Fitz  Elwyn  with  a  kindling 
cheek.  '^  Her  jnide  and  vanity  are  in  my 
opinion  doubtful;  for  I  have  watched  her 
narrowly  and  seen  nothing  of  either,  at  least 
nothing  of  the  latter,  and  little  of  the  finrner, 
but  towards  myselfl  I  cannot  explain  or  de-> 
fiend  her  conduct — I  can  only  forgive  it;  in 
short,  I  have  tried  in  vain  to  hate  or  despise 
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her.  But  do  not  think  from  this  confession  of 
follj  that  I  shall  ever  ask  you  and  my  father  to 
receive  her  as  a  daughter^  even  were  she  not 
engaged  to  another^  and  worse  than  indifferent 
to  me.  I  will  never  wed  without  your  con- 
sent ;  but  in  return  you  must  cease  to  press 
me  to  a  hateful  unipn.  I  desire  no  increase  to 
the  income  arising  from  my  aunt^s  bequest ; 
my  wants  are  moderate ;  and  I  should  be  truly 
sorry  to  deprive  my  parents  of  any  of  the  com* 
forts  or  even  luxuries  attached  to  their  state.  The 
land  at  Lindmoor^  though  at  present  unproduc- 
tive,  may  I  am  sure  be  considerably  improved^ 
and  a  few  months  hence  I  shall  be  ready  to 
devote  myself  to  its  improvement ;  in  the  mean 
time  I  hope  you  will  persuade  my  father  not  to 
oppose  my  wish  to  travel^'' 

*'  Travel,  Frederick !  what  is  the  cause  of 
this  sudden  wish  V*  said  Lady  Lindmoor  vexed 
at  the  idea. 

'*  Can  you  not  guess  ?  Is  it  possible  that 
you  too  have  been  deceived  by  my  calm  ex- 
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teiior^  vhich  has  gained  me  the  smUtriquei  of 
the  cold  }**  exchdmed  her  son  with  a  sudden 
burst  of  feeling*  ^^  Do  you  take  me  for  stone 
or  iron,  to  think  I  can  bear  unmoved  my  de» 
feat  by  a  rival  in  a  contested  election ;  and  the 
loss  of  the  only  woman  1  ever  loved  ?  Do  you 
think  I  oould  stand  calmly  by  and  see  her  give 
her  hand  to  another,  and  offer  her  congratula* 
tions  too  ?  But  it  iB  better  that  you  should 
think  this,  than  guess  the  maddening  pangs 
that  thrill  my  firame.^ 

*'  Frederick,  my  dear  Frederick !  I  had  no 
idea — I  entreat  you/' — b^an  his  terrified 
mother,  laying  her  hand  affectionately  on  his 
shoulder,  and  looking  anxiously  into  his  face. 

'*  I  am  calm,  perfectly  calm,  my  dear  motho', 
if  that  is  what  you  would  entreat,*'  he  replied 
mastering  his  emotion  with  a  powerful  effort, 
though  his  lip  quivered  as  he  made  the  asser* 
tion.  ^  But  there  are  limits  to  all  endurance, 
and  I  dare  not  linger  here ;  you  must  let  me 
traverse  other   lands — see  other  fiices.    Fer^ 


THE   QUIBT   HUSBAND.  163 

suade^ny&ther  to  this — ^tell  him  why,  if  you 
will ;  but  never  again  name  the  subject  to  me« 
Any  allusion  to  her  unmans  me — think  then 
what  I  must  endure  in  her  presence !  But  I 
hear  a  carriage^  and  am  in  no  mood  for  gossip, 
so  shall  be  off  to  my  study ;  and  kissing  away 
the  tears  that  were  streaming  down  his  mother's 
cheeks^  he  rushed  from  the  room,  bidding  his 
servant  say^  should  the  visit  be  to  him,  that  he 
was  not  at  home/^ 

The  visit  was  to  him ;  and  the  visitor  resolv- 
ed to  take  no  denial. 

'*  You  may  say  what  you  will,  Humphries, 
but  I  know  from  your  manner  that  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  is  at  home/'  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas 
Willerton,  passing  the  bowing,  denying  domes- 
tic, and  taking  his  way  direct  to  his  friend's 
study. 

**  Willerton  !'*  cried  the  startled  viscount, 
as  the  baronet  threw  open  the  door. 

**  Yes,  Willerton ;  the  happiest  man  alive  ! 
Why  don't  you  congratulate  me^  instead  of 
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staring  thos^  and  looking  as  pale  as  if  I  were  a 
ghost,  and  not  of  tkis  ^  too  solid  flesh  ?"*  he 
continued  in  too  high  spirits  i»  remark  his 
iiiend's  depression. 

"  You  gave  me  no  time,  and  made  such  an 
xmoeremonious  enirie,  as  to  flutter  my  delicate 
nerves/^  replied  the  viscount  rallying.  ^'  You 
know  how  sincerely  I  desire  your  happiness*'^ 

'^  To  be  sure  I  do  of  old,  or  I  should  not 
suspect  it  firom  your  present  manner.  I  am  by 
no  means  affironted  at  your  saying-^-^  not  at 
home/  knowing  that  such  a  saying  could  not 
have  been  intended  for  me.*' 

'^  Certainly  not.  I  suppose  I  am  to  congratu* 
late  you  on  having  defeated  your  uncle's  un- 
worthy son.'' 

*^  Yes,  completely.  I  have  it  under  his  own 
band  that  his  mother  was  not  lawfully  married — 

«  By  cuidle,  hj  book  and  by  bell,* 

in  return  for  which  I  pay  him  a  decent  annuity. 
The  whole  was  planned  by  a  worthless  attor* 
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ney^  who>  for  his  own  profit^  persuaded  the 
illegitimate  son  to  dispute  the  property  with 
the  legitimate  nephew.  The  young  man  is 
more  weak  than  wicked  ;  and  my  rights  fully 
established.  But  that  was  only  a  preliminary 
step  to  my  present  happiness,  permitting  me 
to  play  the  open,  ardent  lover,  which  honor  had 
before  forbidden.'' 

^'  Then  you  are  going  td  make  the  offer  at 
once,'*  observed  Fitz  Elwyn  quickly. 

^^  Going  to  do  it !  I  have  done  it,  to  be  sure : 
and  been  accepted.  Could  any  thing  else  ex- 
cuse my  raptures  ?  There  don't  look  so  dull 
about  it,  man ;  one  would  think  I  was  going  to 
be  hanged  instead  of  being  married.  I  cannot 
think  what  has  given  you  such  a  dislike  to 
matrimony  of  late.  Some  months  ago  you 
raved  so  wildly  of  love,  and  a  lover's  bliss,  that 
I  expected  to  have  been  called  on  to  play  bride- 
groom's man  at  once ;  and  now  you  look  as  if 
you  finncied  me  engulphed,  or  at  least  engulph- 
ing  in  a  quicksand,  without  the  hope  of  escape. 
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You  do  not  mean  to  deny  I  hope  that  my  bride 
is  peerleM  ?  the  sweetest !  the  loveliest  and  the 
best  r 

"  Oh  !  certainly  not." 

**  Oh  !  certainly  not ;"  repeated  the  baronet 
*^  Umph !  I  don't  object  to  the  brevity  of 
the  words^  though  1  wish  the  tone  had  been  a 
little  less  scornful ;  but  I  believe  the  Ashton's 
are  in  bad  odour  at  lindmoor  just  at  present, 
so  I  must  make  allowances.  Tou  will  attend 
the  wedding :  I  should  not  think  myself  really 
married  if  you  were  not  by  my  side  to  bear 
witness.'^ 

''  If  I  should  be  in  England,  Willerton  ;  but 
I  shall  probably  be  abroad  at  the  time.*' 

*'  Abroad  !  Why  what  in  the  name  of  all 
that  is  whimsical  can  you  be  going  abroad  for, 
FitzElwyn?*' 

**  It  is  the  best  approved  course  flora  rejected 
candidate;  a  tour  in  such  a  case  is  tSkm  kf 
teglesy*  replied  the  viscount  speaking  huniedfy 
and  with  much  bitterness. 
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'^  Pooh !  Qonaenae,  Fitz  Elwyn  t  If  you  had 
been  rejected  by  your  lady  love  and  wished  to 
avoid  seeing  her  the  bride  of  another  it  would 
be  a  dijBferent  a&ir;  but  only  losing  a  county 
election  by  one  is  no  legitimate  cause  for  a  tour 
Stay  and  outface  the  tories ;  and  above  all  stay 
and  sober  my  transports^  for^  in  truth  I  am  well 
nigh  running  wild  with  my  happiness^  which 
has  only  two  drawbacks.  The  first,  that  I 
must  set  off  for  London  immediately  on  parti- 
cular business ;  the  second,  which  I  have  only 
thought  of  since  the  last  five  minutes,  the 
difficulty  of  deciding  what  my  bride  is  to  call 
me.  It  is  very  provoking  that  you,  who  being 
a  viscount,  do  not  require  a  euphonious  chris- 
tian name,  should  possess  such  an  aristocratic 
one  as  Frederick,  whilst  I  who,  from  being 
only  a  baronet,  have  my  christian  name  always 
standing  forward,  as  it  were  in  alto  relievo, 
should  have  such  a  oommonplace  cognomen 
as  Thomas.  Thomas^-^Tommy — ^Tom.  What 
shall  she  call  me  ?    Not  Tom  Fool — nor  Tom 
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Noddy— whatever  you  may  think   about    it^ 
Viscount  Fitz  Elwyn.** 

I  was  only  thinking  of  Mad  Tom." 
Wherein  you  resemble^  dear,  good,  kind^ 
Mrs.  Ashton,  who  declared  I  was  not  in  my 
right  senses,  and  proposed  giving  me  some  of 
her  famous  drops." 

^^  Dear,  good,  kind,  Mrs.  Ashton  I'*  repeated 
his  friend  emphatically. 

"  Yes :  dear,  good,  kind,  Mrs.  Ashton,  Fitz 
Elwyn,  sneer  as  you  may.  I  am  her  cham- 
pion for  life,  since  she  bas  promised  to  expedite 
the  wedding,  which  you  must  attend ;  for  she 
has  set  her  heart  upon  it." 

"  Has  she  ?  But  ^  on  a  bat's  back  do  I  fly,' 
towards  Rome  and  Naples/' 

**  Oh  !  you  are  going  thither — are  you  ?  I 
should  not  wonder  if  such  were  to  be  our 
wedding  tour,  so  do  wait  till  after  the  cere- 
mony, and  then  you  can  go  with  us,  jand  the 
prettiest  of  the  bridesmaids  shall  be  invited  to 
make  the  fdurth,  for  your  sake.    My  wife  ! — 
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what  a  delightful  word  ! — ^will  be  enchanted 
at  the  arrangement/' 

«  Will  she  y'  exclaimed  Fitz  Elwyn. 

''  To  be  sure  she  will.  Bless  me  I  man^ 
what  do  you  mean  by  asking  the  question  in 
such  an  awful  tone  ?  But  I  beg  your  pardon 
for  this  folly^  Fitz ;  I  see  you  cannot  get  over 
this  hatef  j1  election  ;  and  I  have  a  spite 
against  Fleetwood  myself  for  vexing  you ;  here 
is  a  capital  plan  for  revenge.  He  has  cut  you 
out  as  a  member — what  say  you  to  cutting 
him  out  as  a  lover^  and  persuading  Cecil  Clare 
to  elope  with  you  ?" 

"  Thank  you ;  but  I  would  by  no  means 
interfere  with  your  better  claim." 

"  Interfere  with  my  better  claim>  indeed  ! 
no,  I  trust  not ;  for,  in  good  sooth,  I  should 
not  like  you  for  a  rival ;  but  with  all  my  mad- 
ness I  consider  one  wife  quite  as  much  as  I 
can  manage ;  and  am  no  dog  in  the  manger 
to  keep  to  myself  what  I  cannot  enjoy.'' 

VOL.  III.  1 


170  THE    QUIET  HUSBAND. 

"  One  wife  I  What  do  you  mean^  Wilier- 
ton  ?''  enquired  Fitz  Elwyn  with  startling 
eagerness,  fixing  his  burning  eyes  on  his  friend 
as  he  waited  for  his  answer. 

^^  Mean  !  why  you  must  be  mad  to  ask  the 
question ;  and  you  certainly  do  not  look  over 
sane.  1  mean  that  since  Emma  Ashton  has 
consented  to  become  Lady  Willerton,  I  shall 
have  great  pleasure  in  bestowing  Cecil  Clare 
on  the  friend  I  love  best  in  the  worlds  and  the 
only  man  who  deserves  her.*' 

^^  Emma  Ashton  1  I  thought — I  fancied — 
that  it  was  Cecil  Clare/*  stammered  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  grasping  at  the  mantel-piece  for  sup- 
port, with  such  a  sudden  change  of  expression, 
as  must  have  revealed  his  secret  had  not  the 
baronet's  own  confusion  prevented  fair  play  to 
his  penetration. 

^^  Oh,  no !  it  is  Emma  Ashton,  who  is  to  be 
my  bride,**  replied  Sir  Thomas  colouring  high- 
ly, and  twirling  his  hat. 
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^'  What  after  all  you  said  at  Milford  of  Miss 
Clare  ?  your  transports  ?  your  determination 
that—'' 

^'  There !  there  it  comes !  I  forgot  what  I 
should  have  to  endure.  Stop !  stop^  man ; 
and  don't  'prove  yourself  a  tiresome  bore^  re- 
membering all  that  you  ought  not/'  exclaimed 
the  baronet,  flinging  down  his  hat  with  a  still 
higher  colour.  **  There  is  no  greater  proof  of 
a  want  of  tact  than  reminding  your  friends  of 
what  they  wish  to  forget ;  raking  up  old  say- 
ings to  contrast  them  with  new  doings.  Be- 
sides I  thought  you  must  have  seen  the  change 
in  the  object  of  my  devotion,  and  admired  the 
generosity  of  your  silence." 

^*  I  was  so  little  at  Ashton  Grove  that  my 
ignorance  is  not  surprising;  and  you  always 
spoke  highly  of  Miss  Clare." 

''  So  I  do  still ;  ay,  and  will  to  the  latest 

hour  of  my  existence/'  exclaimed  the  1  aronet, 

interrupting  him.     "  I  esteem,  I  admire  her 

quite  as  much  if  not  more  than  ever ;  but  my 

I  3 
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love  is  Emma  Ashton's.  Cannot  you  under- 
stand the  difference;  and  how  it  all  came 
about?  But  no.  I  see  you  cannot;  and  in- 
deed I  do  not  quite  understand  [it  myself.  I 
was  in  earnest  in  all  I  said  at  Milford ;  and  at 
the  dose  of  the  Archery  meeting  was  resolved 
that  Cecil  Clare  should  be  Lady  Willerton,  let 
who,  or  what  would  oppose  it;  but  somehow 
or  other  this  sudden  and  ardent  affection  faded 
away;  not  dying  a  violent  death ;  butdediniog 
with  a  gradual  decay^  so  gradual  indeed  that  I 
stin  beheved  myself  attached  to  the  fairCedl,  till 
to  my  surprise  I  found  that  I  was  really,  truly, 
and  hcmafide  in  love  with  the  as  fair  Emma. 
There  had  been  no  quarrel — no  disgust ;  Miss 
Clare  had  always  met  me  with  friendly  warmth  ; 
but  it  was  the  veiy  frankness  of  that  warmth 
that  prevented  my  advancing  in  love.  She  waa 
always  the  same — always  cordial — never  timid 
and  embarrassed ;  she  seemed  resolved  that  we 
should  be  friends,  and  nothing  more.  I  scarcely 
ever  saw  her  idone — ^Emma  was  always  with 
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her,  as  I  have  since  learnt  at  her  particular  re- 
quest; and  bj  some  strange  fatality,  as  it 
seemed,  if  I  began  to  talk  and  walk  with  Miss 
Clare,  I  always  ended  by  talking  and  walking 
with  Miss  Ashton,  till  at  last  this  became  a 
habit ;  and  then — and  then—  really  I  cannot 
pretend  to  say  how  it  happened,  only  this  I 
know,  that  somehow  or  other,  one  odd  day,  I 
found  myself,  to  my  own  infinite  surprise, 
making  Miss  Clare  the  confidant  of  my  alFec* 
lion  for  her  friend,  and  so  merciful  was  she  in 
her  raillery,  that  I  did  not  blush  more  than  a 
maiden  of  sixteen  at  her  first  ofier ;  and  now 
love  her  next  to  my  own  gentle,  happy  £mma« 
My  cousin's  claim  obliged  me  to  set  off  into 
Staffordshire  ;  and  as  1  cansidered  myself  bound 
in  honor  not  to  name  my  hopes  to  the  lady  her- 
self, till  I  could  tell  what  I  had  to  offer,  I  left 
my  cause  in  Miss  Clare's  hands,  who  soothed 
my  fears,  advanced  my  suit  with  Emma,  and 
set  my  mind  at  rest  this  morning  by  a  look 
and  whisper,  besides  adroitly    contriving    to 


174  THE   QUIET   HUSBAND. 

secure  me  a  Ute^d^UU  with  my  fair  mistress^ 
though  suffering  herself  from  a  horrid  head- 
ache, poor  thing,  and  looking  so  wretchedly  iU» 
that  I  was  painfully  struck  with  her  appearance. 
There  ;  I  think  I  have  given  you  a  very  lucid 
explanation.** 

'^  Very  lucid  indeed !  about  as  clear  as  the 
waters  of  the  upper  pond,  which  we  are  just 
ridding  of  its  mud/'  replied  Fitz  Elwyn  with  a 
smile.  '^  You  are  quite  sure  that  Miss  Ashton 
is  really  the  object  of  your  constant  love.'' 

'^  To  be  sure  I  am.  Now  don't  be  provo- 
king, Fitz;  I  know  I  deserve  to  be  laughed  at, 
and  therefore  I  daresay  should  not  resent  your 
mirth.  I  have  not  seen  such  a  happy^  mis- 
chievous smile  on  your  face  for  ages." 

'^  Happy !"  repeated  Fiiz  Elwyn  all  trace  of 
smiles  departed. 

^'  Don't  fall  back  into  the  doldrums^  Iltz  ; 
I  did  not  mean  that;  only  laugh  at  some  one 
else  instead  of  me.  I  am  sure  I  have  acted 
very  wisely;   Emma  Ashton  is  much  better 
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suited  to  me ;  Miss  Clare  herself  says  this ;  and 
I  think  from  your  cleared  up  brow  that  you 
are  going  to  assert  the  same,  and  offer  me 
more  eloquent  congratidations  than  you  have 
yet  vouchsafed/' 

'^  Congratulations  as  warm  and  eloquent  as 
the  heart  of  a  true  friend  can  devise,  and  his 
lips  utter,  Willerton,''  said  Fitz  Elwyn,  shak- 
ing him  heartily  by  the  hand. 

^'  That  is  like  yourself,  Fitz !  I  know  you 
again  now,  with  that  look  of  life  and  energy, 
instead  of  the  gloomy  eye  and  contracted  brow 
that  met  me  on  my  entrance,  and  all  because 
Emma  Ashton  is  to  be  my  bride,  and  not  Cecil 
Clare !  Tour  mutual  disUke  is  unaccountable 
to  me ;  for  she  is  a  noble  creature,  the  only 
woman,  save  my  Emma,  and  you  cannot  have 
her ;  worthy  of  becoming  Lady  Fitz  Elwyn. 
It  is  a  riddle  past  my  finding  out — a  fault  in 
you  that  is  past  my  mending.  But  it  is  very 
provoking  that  you  cannot  be  at  the  wedding. 
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and  divide  Mrs.  Ashton's  zealous  endeavours 
to  make  every  one  comfortable.'^ 

'^  My  plans  are  not  definitively  arranged ; 
and  it  is  possible  that  I  may  be  aUeto  attend/^ 
said  the  viscount  in  some  confusion^  which 
confusion  again  escaped  the  observation  of  his 
pre-occupied  friend. 

'^  That  is  a  good  fellow  !  I  should  feel  a  want 
of  something  even  on  my  marriage  day  if  you 
were  not  there.  Join  in  our  wedding  tour^  as  I 
proposed^and play  pretty  to  the  prettiest  brides* 
maid.  There^  don't  begin]to  assert  and  asseve- 
rate ;  I  am  no  matchmaker,  and  shall  not  invite 
Miss  Clare  to  become  our  travelling  companion. 
In  the  first  place  you  do  not  deserve  such  hap- 
piness; and  in  the  next  place  I  suppose  Fleet- 
wood woiUd  put  his  veto  on  the  project,  pre- 
ferring to  take  her  as  bride  in  a  wedding  tour 
with  him,  as  the  good  folks  at  Nelthorpe  be- 
lieve. To  be  M.  P.  and  husband  to  Cecil  Clare 
is  too  great  felicity  for  any  one  mortal ;  but  I 
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suppose  it  must  be  so,  since  I  cannot  spirit  you 
up  to  enter  the  lists  against  him,  and  carry  off 
the  lady.  I  had  not  time  to  ask  her  about  the 
rumour,  or  rather  to  question  Emma,  for  Miss 
Clare  is  not  a  person  whom  I  should  presume 
to  catechise  on  such  a  subject.  There  is  a  dig- 
nity about  her  that  mingles  respect  with  admi- 
ration. By  the  way,  I  also  heard  something 
about  the  Ashtona  having  behaved  un- 
handsomely towards  you  at  the  election ;  but  I 
hope  this  is  not  true ;  it  is  tiresome  enough 
their  having  been  against  you ;  there  must  be 
BO  coolness  between  us,  Fitz  Elwyn.'^ 

^  Never,  I  trust,  Willerton !  Mr.  Robert 
Ashton,  as  you  know,  does  not  exactly  rival  a 
lamb  in  gentleness ;  but  I  consider  Hartley  to 
have  been  the  most  to  blame  in  the  elopement ; 
and  the  poor  misled  girl  the  least  ^  and  as  to 
Mr.  Ashton,  1  suspect  his  party  transformed 
a  love  for  procrastination,  into  a  love  for  tory- 
ism,  or  a  personal  dislike  to.  me ;  at  least  so  I 
am  willing  to  believe,  and  will  endeavour  ta 
I  5 


178  THE    QUIBT  HUSBAND. 

persuade  my  father  to  the  same  opinion ;  at 
any  rate^  you  may  be  certain  of  always  being  a 
welcome  guest  at  lindmoor/^ 

'^  Thank  you,  Fitz ;  I  may  put  your  hospi- 
tality to  the  test  within  the  week ;  for,  as  you 
may  guess,  I  shall  not  dawdle  with  my  busi- 
ness ;  but  return  to  Emma  as  soon  as  possible, 
to  be  assured  again  from  her  own  lips  of  all 

I  wish  to  hear,  for  it  seems  almost  a  dream  my 

« 

visit  was  so  hurried ;  and  here  have  I  been 
prating  instead  of  departing : — I  had  no  idea  it 
was  so  late.  Adieu,  Fitz.  Mind  you  are  to  be 
at  the  wedding;  and  if  you  really  will  not  cut 
out  Fleetwood,  as  I  said  before,  you  shall  select 
the  travelling  bridesmaid.  But  what  nonsense 
am  I  talking,  forgetting  Lady  Barbara^,  the  rich, 
the  beautiful,  who  is  so  ready  to  console  you 
for  the  loss  of  what  she  did  her  utmost  to 
secure,  shaking  hands  with  unwashed  artisans, 
and  kissing  unwashed  babes,  to  win  you  votes. 
Offer  her  my  congratulations,  and  accept  the 
same  yourself;  and  do  not  indulge  in  the  blues 
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again  on  my  departure.  Tour  look  is  not  half 
as  bright  as  it  was  some  five  minutes  since. 
But  once  more*  good  bye^  I  cannot  stay  to  keep 
up  your  spirits ;"  and  away  went  the  baronet  as 
he  himself  had  said^  the  happiest  man  alive. 

*^  Cut  out  Fleetwood  ?  No  let  him  win  her 
and  wear  her  !  I  am  not  to  be  wooed  and  then 
thrown  off/'  thought  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,  draw- 
ing himself  up  till  he  looked  like  one  of  the 
proud  knights  in  the  old  picture  gallery. 

What  a  lot  of  dignity  some  people  waste  on 
petty  occasions  I  And  how  very  indignant  they 
are  apt  to  be  about  nothing  when  under  the 
dominion  of  pride  I 

Cecil  Clare  had  shown  no  symptom  of  wooing 
Lord  Fitz  Elwyn :  from  their  first  meeting  at 
Alum  Bay  to  the  present  moment  her  manner 
bad  been  uniformly  cold  and  distant ;  and  she 
could  with  as  little  justice  be  accused  of  throw- 
ing him  off,  only  because  the  good  people  of 
Nelthorpe  reported  that  Mr.  Fleetwood  in- 
tended to  make  her  his  bride ;  but  the  vis- 
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count  thought  otherwise,  and  looked  veiy 
proud,  and  very  indignant  as  if  deeply  wound- 
ed ;  and,  begging  his  pardon,  all  for  nothing. 

In  the  evening  came  a  note  and  parcel  from 
Willerton,  brought  by  the  post-boy,'  who  had 
driven  the  baronet  to  Harston.  The  parcel  con- 
tained a  book  and  some  drawings  for  Emma, 
promised  long  before ;  but  which  in  his  hap- 
piness he  had  forgotten  to  give  her,  accompa- 
nied by  a  note  to  Fitz  Elwyn  in  which  he  re- 
quested him  to  deliver  the  drawings  in  person,  as 
they  were  very  delicate,  and  he  was  sure  Emma 
would  be  pleased  with  the   attention,  as  show- 
ing that  he  entertained  no  enmity  against  her 
family  for  any  thing  that  had  taken    place 
during  the  election. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


^^  Nonsense,  about  delivering  the  parcel  in 
person !  Humphries  will  prove  as  careful  a 
carrier  as  the  post-boy/'  was  the  thought  of 
Lord  Pitz  Elwyn  over-night ;  but  the  morning 
saw  him  set  off  across  the  fields  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Ashton  Grove  with  the  said  packet  in 
his  hand,  the  earl  and  countess  both  supposing 
that  he  was  gone  to  inspect  the  workmen  at 
the  upper  pond. 
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'*  Good  morning,  my  lord  l**  cried  honest 
Flinterj  sorely  puzzled  whether  he  ought  to 
condole  with  him  on  his  late  defeat,  or  avoid 
the  subject  of  the  election,  as  carefully  as  he 
wished  every  one  to  avoid  the  subject  of  Pur- 
cell's  pigs. 

<'  Good  morning,  Flinter ;  fine  weather  for 
the  harvest,"  replied  his  lordship  kindly. 

'^  Yes,  blessed  weather,  my  lord ;  better  than 
we  poor  sinful  men  desarves.  I  do  not  know 
how  it  is,  but  I  always  feels  what  the  parson 
says  about  the  wickedness  of  man  more  in  a 
fine  harvest  than  at  any  other  time,  and  thinks 
with  shame  how  I  have  grumbled  at  the  wea- 
ther aU  the  year  before.  God  is  very  merciful 
to  us,  my  lord ;  and  yet  we  are  always  a  com* 
plaining,  wanting  more.  It  is  not  being  rich, 
or  a  lord  that  will  make  one  happy ;  but  a 
humble  and  contented  heart.  Lords  donH 
have  all  things  turn  out  just  as  they  like  any 
more  than  other  folks." 

"  Very  true,  Flinter.'* 
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**  Aye,  my  lord,  and  people  don't  all  have 
their  deserts  in  this  world  either,  good  or  bad  ; 
but  the  wicked  flaunt  away  sometimes  like  the 
tall  scarlet  poppies  in  the  corn,  till  the  reaper 
comes  and  cuts  them  and  casts  them  aside,  just 
as  it  will  be  in   the  last  day,  my  lord,  as  we 
read  in  the  blessed  bible.     If  things   was  as 
they  should  be  in  this  world,  you  would  have 
been  our  member ;  and  I  am  most  mortal  sorry 
that  you  lost ;  and  only  by  one  too,  and  that 
is  more  provoking !  I  was  quite  mad  when  I 
heard  of  it ;  and  I  am  sure  master  would  not 
have  been  sorry  if  he  had  not  got  there  in  time. 
You  see,  my  lord,  I  wears  your  colours  still ; 
and  so  I  will  till  arter  to-day,  though  I  was  to 
meet  all  ^the  purples  coming  back  from   the 
procession.     I  got  Miss  Cecil  to  give  it  me  just 
the  same  as  she  gave  Master  Edward ;  for   I 
overheard  him  thank  her  for  his  bow,  when  I 
was  coming  out  of  the  study,  where  I  had  been 
to  ask  about  the  old  cart  horse  that  was  taken 
iU.'* 


184  THE   QUIET   HUSBAND. 

"  Did  she  give  Mr.  Edward  Ashtou  his  co- 
lours ?•*  enquired  Fitz  Elwyn  quickly. 

''To  be  sure  she  did,  my  lord ;  but  told  him 
peticklar  not  to  tell ;  and  there  was  not  one  in 
all  the  county  as  wished  you  to  win  more  than 
she,  though  she  said  nothing  to  any  body  about 
it.  Why  her  eyes  looked  as  bright  as  the  but- 
tons on  my  best  Simday  coat  if  I  said  you  was 
like  to  get  it.'* 

Fitz  Elwyn  longed  to  ask  of  the  reported 
union  with  Mr.  Fleetwood,  but  refrained  from 
delicacy,  checking  even  any  expression  of  sur- 
prise and  pleasure  at  Flinter's  words ;  his  eyes 
however,  like  Cecil's,  rivalled  the  buttons  on 
the  honest  bailiff's  Sunday  coat. 

"Thank  you  for  your  good  wishes.  The 
Ashton  family  are  gone  to  the  chairing  I  under- 
stand,'' observed  the  viscount  with  assumed 
indiffisrence  after  a  moment's  pause. 

"Some  of  them,  my  lord,  not  all;  Miss 
Emma  would  not  go  because  of  Sir  Thomas 
Willerton  being  your  friend^  nor  Master  Ed* 
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ward;  and  master  himself  did  not  wish  to  go 
but  missus  made  every  body  go  as  she  could. 
I  beg  missus's  pardon^  and  would  not  on  no 
account  wish  ta  say  any  thing  disrespectful  of 
her ;  but  I  am  sartain  sure  if  the  devil  was  to 
give  a  raree  show  that  she  would  be  there^  and 
that  not  out  of  any  particular  Uking  of  the 
giver  of  the  show  ;  but  only  because  she  have 
not  got  any  bide  still  in  her.  She  must  always 
be  a  moving  about; — a  fidgeting  herself  and 
every  body  else.  Yet  missus  be  a  good  woman 
too  in  the  main  too,  though  she  do  worry  one 
horrible  sometimes  interfering  about  the  farm. 
Wanting  wheat  arter  barley ! — was  ever  such 
a  thing  heard  of?'' 

The  viscount  gave  a  sickly  smile  without 
understanding  why.  Then  Edward  and  Emma 
were  the  only  members  of  the  family  left  at 
home.  Cecil  was  gone  to  grace  Mr.  Fleetwood's 
triumph.  It  was  natural — it  was  to  be  expected 
— her  wishing  him  success  was  only  a  fancy  of 


186  THE    QUIET  HUSBAND. 

the  stupid  old  bailiff's,  who  was  always  fancying 
fancies  among  young  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

It  was  very  right  and  veiy  natural  that  Cecil 
should  be  there.  And  what  could  it  matter  to 
him  after  he  had  been  so  scornfully  rejected, 
and  had  just  declared  that  nothing  should  in- 
duce him  to  make  a  second  offer  ?  Oh !  it  did 
not  matter  to  him  at  all.  She  might  go  where 
she  pleased — do  what  she  pleased— wed  whom 
she  pleased ; — it  did  not — it  could  not  matter 
to  him  in  the  least*  But  though  it  was  all  very 
natural,  and  very  right,  that  Cecil  should  grace 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  triumph ;  and  though  it  did 
not  matter  in  the  least  to  him  where  she  went, 
or  what  she  did ;  yet  somehow  or  other,  as  his 
friend  Willerton  had  said,  he  felt  vexed  and  in- 
dignant at  her  attending  the  chairing;  and 
beg^n  to  think  that  his  delivering  the  parcel  at 
Ashton  Grove  in  person  was  all  nonsense.  Not 
of  course  that  Cecil's  presence  or  absence  had 
any  thing  to  do  with  his  morning's  resolution 
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of  bearing  the  packet  himself;  but  only  on 
second  thoughts  it  was  taking  trouble  for  noth- 
ing; and  calling  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ashton 
were  from  home^  which  he  had  known  by  the 
way,  a  full  half  hour  before^  might  look  like  re- 
sentment at  the  conduct  of  the  latter !  so  as 
Flinter  evidently  knew  of  the  baronet's  engage- 
ment, he  might  as  well  be  made  the  carrier  of 
the  precious  parcel. 

^  I  see  by  your  smile  Flinter,  that  you  have 
heard  of  my  friend  Sir  Thomas  Willerton's  hap- 
piness," said  the  viscount  after  another  short 
pause,  daring  which  these  thoughts  had  been 
passing  in  his  mind,  whilst  the  bailiff  had  been 
watching  his  countenance. 

'^  Aye,  Aye !  my  lord.  I  see  a  great  deal 
more  than  people  think,  I  knew  which  young 
lady  he  was  a  courting.  And  Sir  Thomas  Wil- 
lerton  is  a  happy  man  ;  for  there  is  not  a  better 
nor  sweeter  tempered  lady  in  all  the  county,  no 
more  scarce  a  prettier  neither,  unless  its  Miss 
Cecil,  as  I  always  calls  her,  for  I  took  to  her  at 
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once,  just  as  thoff  she  had  been  one  of  the  family 
somehow.  Some  thinks  Miss  Sarah  is  the 
handsomest^  but  I  don't ;  and  Miss  Cecil  looks 
grander  and  more  queen  Uke.'^ 

**  Willerton  is  a  happy  man/*  said  the  vis- 
count and  a  sigh  closed  the  sentence.  ^'  Here 
is  a  parcel  for  Miss  Ashton,  which  he  foi^got  to 
give  her  yesterday^  and  sent  back  to  me  last 
night  from  Harston,  begging  that  I  would  take 
it  myself,  as  the  drawings  which  it  contains 
should  be  handled  carefully  ;  but  you  can  take 
charge  of  it,  and  that  will  save  me  the  trouble 
of  going  on  to  the  house,  which  would  be  use- 
less now  since  Mr.  Ashton  is  not  at  home." 

"  I  had  rather  not  take  charge  of  it,  my  lord, 
if  I  may  be  so  bold  as  to  say  so,  for  many 
reasons,'*  answered  Flinter  with  an  expression 
of  countenance  that  baffled  the  viscounfs  pene- 
tration to  decipher.  I  am  wanted  desperate 
bad  down  at  the  West  Meadow ;  and  my  hands 
are  over  rough  for  handling  any  thing  deHcate. 
Besides  I  might  forget  it  when  I  was  going 
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about^  as  them  things  aint  much  in  my  way^  and 
lay  it  down  by  the  hay  rick^  or  in  the  cow  house, 
or  somewhere ;  and  then  Miss  Emma  would  be 
so  vexed^  and  MissUs  would  never  let  me  hear 
the  last  of  it.  Master  Edward  and  Miss  Emma 
would  be  so  glad  to  see  you  too ;  and  I  am  sure 
Master  Edward  worked  for  your  lordship  all 
the  time  of  the  election^  as  hard  as  a  nigger ; 
and  he  might  take  it  unkind^  being  so  near 
the  house  as  this,  if  you  did  not  go  on ;  and  so 
might  Miss  Emma  too,  you  being  Sir  Thomas's 
peticklar  firiend.  It  ain't  many  steps  if  you 
cuts  across  to  the  right  ;  and  so  down  the 
shrubbery^  and  into  the  sitting  room,  which  is 
much  your  lordship's  best  way,  for  almost  all 
the  servants  are  off  to  the  chairing ;  and  those 
left  at  home  are  very  busy  as  I  hears,  cleaning 
or  something;  and  you  might  not  get  the  bell 
answered ;  so  you  had  much  better  go  that  way 
my  lord ;  and  I  know  Master  Edward  will  be 
pleased,  thinking  it  friendly ;  and  you  can  say, 
that  I  told  you.    And  so  begging  pardon  for 
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my  boldness  I  wishes  you  good  morning,  my 
lord;  for  I  must  be  off,^  added  the  bailifi^ 
departing  abruptly  with  a  low  bow,  lest  the 
viscount  should  rebel  if  allowed  time  for  con- 
sideration. 

^  It  is  rather  an  odd  proceeding,  but  Flinter 
must  bear  the  blame/'  was  the  viscount's 
thought,  as  with  a  half  smile  at  the  bailiff's 
eccentricity  he  turned  in  the  direction  pointed 
out. 

^  Aye,  I  know'd  he  would  go  as  I  told 
him,"  said  Flinter  to  himself,  as  he  watched 
the  viscount  proceeding  towards  the  house, 
peeping  round  the  tree  behind  which  he  had 
ensconced  himself  for  the  purpose  of  observa- 
tion, instead  of  going  to  the  West  Meadow, 
where  he  was  wanted  so  desperate  bad.  *^  I 
knew  how  it  would  turn  out,  though  he  don't 
guess  who  he  is  a  going  to  see.  Not  Miss 
Emma — nor  Master  Edward  ;  for  they  are 
walked  down  to  Captain  Wilder's,  and  Master 
Edward  won't    come  away  in  a  hurry    from 
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there  I    guesses.      Ah !   there  is  something 
doing  there;  if  it  ainH  done  ahready ;    a  second 
weddings  or  my  name  is  not  Thomas  Flinter ; 
and  if  Miss  Cecil  is  in  the  sitting  room  all 
alone  as  I  left  her  not  long  since^  I  should  not 
wonder  if  there  was  to  be  a  third  wedding.    I 
do  like  weddings ;  they  makes  people  so  merry ; 
and  so  did  poor  Bessy^  though  she  died  afore 
we  were  married  poor  thing  ;    but  I  always 
helps  on  a  wedding  for  her  sake.    But  then 
some  people  are  so  odd  about  these  matters 
(gentlefolks  in  petiklar)  that  there  is  no  know- 
ing how  to  help  them.     Now  I  did  not  dare 
tell  my  lord  that  Miss  Clare  was  in  the  sitting 
room,  for  I  have  often  remarked  that  as  sure  as 
ever  I  told  him  that  she  was  gone  to  the  right, 
as  sartain  sure  was  he  off  to  the  left ;  and  yet  I 
do  believe  all  the  time  that  he  would   have 
given  his  little  finger,  aye  and  his  thumb  too,  to 
have  been  by  her  side.     I  suppose  lords  and 
ladies  don't  manage  these  things  as  we  do ; 
may-hap  it  would  be  better  if  they  did.     If 
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gentlemen  spoke  plain  out  as  I  did  to  Bessy, 
\rhen  I  said — '  Bessy,  my  dear,  will  you  take 
me  for  better,  for  worse,'  as  the  parson  says, 
the  young  galls  would  know  what  to  do,  in- 
stead of  which  they  stands  about  shilly,  shally, 
speaking  as  no  one  can  comprehend ;  and  then 
no  wonder  if  the  galls  says  no  ;  galls  always 
do  at  first.  There  is  a  something  crossed  in 
their  loves  that  I  sees,  though  1  can't  make  out 
what  it  is ;  and  so  can't  set  it  to  rights ;  but  I 
hopes  the  viscount  will  set  it  to  rights  himself, 
now  that  I  have  given  him  the  opportunity ; 
and  I  may  as  well  keep  near  the  house  just  to 
prevent  people  from  interrupting  them,  if  he 
should  find  Miss  Cecil." 

Such  was  the  termination  of  Flinter's  soli- 
loquy as  he  followed  the  viscount  at  a  distance 
which  precluded  his  being  observed. 

The  morning  sitting  room  at  Ashton  Grove 
looked  out  on  the  lawn,  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
was  on  the  point  of  stepping  in  at  the  open 
window,  which  was  down  to  the  ground,  when 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND.  193 

Uie  sight  of  a  female  seated  before  a  work-table 
at  the  other  window^  and  at  such  an  angle  that 
he  could  mark  her  every  movement  without 
being  himself  observed,  arrested  his  purpose. 

Cecil  Clare  had  not  gone  to  grace  Mr.  Fleet- 
wood's triumph.  There  she  was  alone  in  the 
sitting  room  just  where  Flinter  had  left  her  a 
short  time  before ;  and  his  heart  beat  wildly  at 
the  sight.  She  was  looking  thin  and  wretched ; 
much  altered  since  he  had  last  beheld  her,  now 
some  weeks,  except  at  church,  where  her  veil 
was  always  down,  and  her  face  averted.  There 
was  not  a  tint  of  the  rose  on  her  hollow  cheek ; 
and  her  large  dark  eyes  were  dim  and  heavy ; 
her  lips — those  lips  round  which  had  formerly 
played  such  witching  smiles — were  then  white 
and  compressed,  as  if  to  bar  the  involuntaiy 
utterance  of  complaint.  Hers  was  a  look  of 
sorrow  not  of  triumph;  Fleetwood's  victory 
was  no  source  of  joy  to  her. 

She  would  have  preferred  remaining  in  her 

VOL.  III.  K 


194  THB   QUIET   HUSBAND. 

own  voom,  feeling  ill  fitted  for  society^  but 
some  household  arrangements  of  Mrs.  Ashton's^ 
touching  the  change  of  curtains  and  chair 
covers^  had  driven  her  firom  its  seclusion,  a 
circumstance  the  less  regretted  as  she  knew 
that  Edward  and  Emma  would  not  return  for 
some  time,  probably  not  till  dinner ;  and  she 
had  ^ven  strict  orders  that  no  visitors  were  to 
be  admitted  should  any  call,  which  was  not 
probiMe  on  the  day  of  chairing. 

It  was  this  certainty  of  being  alone  and  free 
from  all  chance  of  interruption  that  had  caused 
the  look  of  sufiering,  which  had  so  struck  and 
pained  Fitz  Elwyn. 

Believing  herself  safe  from  all  observation, 
she  had  allowed  her  thoughts  to  dwell  on  the 
past  and  the  present  till  those  thoughts  had 
charactered  her  features  with  a  touching  sad- 
ness, tracing  the  history  of  the  bitter  pangs  she 
had  so  struggled  to  conceal.  Mrs.  Ashton, 
who  appeared  to  think  with  Watts  (and  I  at 
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least  will  not  pronounce  her  judgment  wrong) 

'*  That  Satan  ttill  for  idle  hands 
Will  find  some  work  to  do/* 

was  fond  of  taxing  Cecil's  good  nature  in  re* 
pairing  bracelets^  collars^  screens,  &c. ;  and  had 
this  morning  given  her  a  necklace  with  the 
entreaty  that  she  woxdd  set  it  to  rights  for  her. 

There  lay  the  necklace  on  the  table  before 
her  untouched,  unthought  of,  till  the  mind, 
shrinking  from  the  torrent  of  painful  recollec- 
tions that  came  rushing  over  it,  turned  for  re- 
lief to  outward  objects  and  mechanical  occupa- 
tions. Breaking  off  the  painful  train  of 
thought  with  a  deep  sigh,  she  began  threading 
her  needle  with  a  hurried  motion,  and  a  tremb* 
ling  hand,  that  showed  how  disturbing  had 
been  her  reverie ;  then,  taking  up  the  necklace, 
she  set  herself  resolutely  to  repair  it,  determined 
to  think  no  more.  Alas !  for  the  deleiminations 
of  a  maiden  in  love. 

Some  beads  were  required  to  compete  her 
work,  and  to  procure  these  she  opened  a  small 
K  3 
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jewel  box  that  stood  before  her.  The  beads 
she  sought  were  not  at  the  top.  She  raised 
the  tray  to  look  beneath;  and  all  her  reso- 
lutions not  to  think  were  broken  on  the 
instant.  There  lay  the  bracelet  won  at  the 
archery ;  and  beside  it^  on  a  thick  bed  of  wool 
a  ring  with  two  doves  made  of  spun  glass,  one 
of  those  pretty  trifles  that  are  given  to^  or 
bought  by  the  company  Juried  by  pu£b  or  en- 
treaties  to  go  and  admire  the  skill  of  the  spinner, 
and  the  ductility  of  the  materiaL 

It  would  have  been  held  frail  and  worthless 
in  the  eyes  of  many;  but  what  value  cannot 
feeling  confer  on  the  meanest  trifle !  there  was 
a  period  when  Cecil  would  not  have  exchanged 
that  brittle,  worthless  circlet  of  glass  for  the 
jeweled  stomacher  of  Princess  Esterhazy,  and 
the  diadems  of  all  the  reigning  queens,  and  the 
sultan's  harem  besides :  but  time  had  brought 
some  change  to  her  feelings,  and  the  first  glance 
caught  of  that  valueless  bauble  caused  a  shock 
and  a  shudder.     Then  she    turned    to    the 
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bracelet^  which  she  took  fix)m  its  resting  place 
and  held  before  her,  gazing  on  it  for  some 
minutes  with  a  fixed  and  steady  gaze,  the  con- 
traction on  her  lofty  brow  growing  deeper  and 
deeper,  the  curling  of  her  colourless  lip  more 
marked  and  scornful.  Tears,  large  glistening  tears 
came  into  her  eyes  as  she  continued  to  gaze  ; 
and  there  they  stood  restrained  firom  falling  by 
maidenly  pride; — not  one  rolled  down  her 
cheek — ^not  one  fell  on  the  bracelet  in  her  hand. 

She  did  not  attempt  to  clear  her  sight — she 
would  not  admit  even  to  herself  that  her  sight 
was  dimmed ;  so  on  she  gazed  through  her 
blinding  tears,  thinking  and  feeling  more  than 
seeing.  She  needed  not  sight — every  cameo 
on  that  hateful  bauble  was  too  deeply  engraven 
on  her  mind  by  painful  recollections  ever  to  be 
forgotten. 

At  length  her  eyes  rested  more  heedfully  on 
one ; — it  was  a  beautiful  Ariadne ;  she  who  had 
loved  so  truly,  and  followed  him  she  loved  from 
her  father's  land — her  father's  home — ^willing 
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to  have  no  country  and  no  home  but  his^  whom 
she  had  loved  and  saved.  Yet  she^  the  trusting, 
the  devoted,  had  been  left  desolate!  with  noth^ 
ing  to  assuage  her  woe  but  the  soft  murmur  of 
the  sea  that  bore  her  fiiithless  lover  far  away. 
It  was  a  lovely  face,  and  the  artist  with  admir- 
able skill  had  Uended  in  its  expression  the 
hopes  of  the  still  trusting,  loving  heart,  with  the 
awakened  feeling  of  doubt-^the  growing  oonvic- 
tion  of  her  desertion. 

At  first  the  features  of  the  gaaer  told  imly  of 
sorrow^— hopeless,  yet  patient  sonow;  but 
gradually  there  gathered  a  sterner  expression, 
as  she  thought  whose  hand  should  have  clasped 
that  bracelet  on  her  arm ;  and  then  the  indig- 
nant blood  rushed  up  to  her  temples,  and  she 
flung  the  hateful  bauble  on  the  floor  with  a 
sudden  burst  of  passion,  her  lips  wreathing  into 
a  scornful  smile  as  it  fell  at  her  feet. 

^  There  lies  one  token  of  flilse  vow»-^another 
shall  soon  lie  beside  thee,**  she  exdaimed. 

Her  hand  grasped  the  ring  of  brittle  glass 


with  desperate  energy ;— she  raised  it  on  high 
— an  instant  more  and  it  would  have  been 
datfaed  to  the  ground,  and  broken  to  atoms ; 
but  the  doves  cao^t  her  attention,  and  all  her 
pride  passed  away  at  the  sight.  She  saw  be> 
fiH«  her,  in  her  fancy,  him  who  had  placed  it  oa 
her  finge^^she  felt  his  touch — she  heard  his 
silver  tones.  Cecil  was  again  the  loTing> 
trusting  girl — such  was  the  might  of  memory ; 
and  the  ring,  instead  of  being  cast  on  the  earth 
in  scorn,  was  pressed  to  her  lips  as  she  mur- 
mured in  strong  emoticm : — 

"  He  is  &lse  who  gave  thee,  but  I  cannot 
trample  on  his  ffSt." 

"  Not  false,  dear  Cecil  1  but  true  and  devoted 
as  ever  !  Who  could  have  made  you  think  me 
false  ?"  cried  the  agitated  Fitz  Elwyn,  springing 
forwards  at  her  words,  and  throwing  himself  at 
her  feet,  eveiy  feature  glowing  with  love  and 
hope. 

A  feint  scream  of  mingled  joy  and  surprise 
burst  Irom  the  startled  Cecil  as  their  eyes  met. 


Then  dw  tliou^t  of  ber  woman's  dignity,  and 
tried  to  rise  and  withdraw  her  hand  from  his 
grasp — to  bid  him  dq>art ;  but  the  passionate 
pleadings  of  auction  were  not  to  be  heard  nn- 
moved  b;  one  who  had  pledged  to  him  ber 
maiden  truth ;  ber  bonds  unconsciously  lingered 
in  biS]  as  with  crimson  blushes  and  downcast 
eyes  she  Ustooed  to  his  tows  of  never  changing 


'*  And  now,  dear  Cedl,  that  I  have  again 
told  my  love,  will  you  not  bless  me  with  the 
hope  of  a  return  ?  Will  you  not  say,  at  least, 
that  you  regret  the  harsh— the  cruel  letter  that 
drove  me  to  despair  }" 

"  Letter !  I  wrote  no  letter,"  said  Cecil,  in 
surprise. 

'*  Not  with  your  own  hand ;  but  then  you 
sanctioned  what  your  father  wrote." 

"  What  can  you  mean  ?  I  know  of  no  lettor 
from  my  father;  and  therefore  could  have 
sanctioned  none.** 

"  Might  1  believe  this,  Cedl,  bow  hiqppy 
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vould  it  make  me ;  but  I  canoot  be  mistakeQ 
in  your  father's  writiDg.  I  know  it  alas  I  too 
well;  aad  his  subsequent  manner  confirmed 
the  impression  conveyed  hj  his  vords." 

"There  must  have  been  some  mistake  in 
this,"  said  Cecil  for  one  moment  raising  her 
eyes  to  his.  "  When  we  parted  at  the  glass 
spinner's  rooms  your  last  words  were  —  " 

"  But  not  my  firsts  sweet  Cecil,  they  did  not 
offend  you — you  did  not  tlunk  them  too  pre- 
sumptuous at  the  tim^"  said  Fitz  Elwyn,  in- 
terrupting her. 

"  We  will  speak  of  your  last  words  first," 
replied  Cecil  softly,  looking  down  with  a  deeper 
blush.  "  You  said  we  should  meet  agiun  at 
Mrs.  Pendril's  fSte — ^yet  you  were  not  there ; 
but  were  seen  driving  a  young  lady  in  your 
stanhope,  on  the  Everton  road,  thus  proving 
that  no  military  duty  detuned  you  from  keep- 
ing your  word." 

"  The  married  daughter  of  my  Other's  oldest 
friend  to  whom  he  is  so  highly  indebted.     I 
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hoped  my  letter  mentioning  the  unlooked  for 
arrival  of  himadf  and  family,  and  containing 
an  open  declaration  of  my  love,  with  a  lover's 
passionate  pleading  for  a  return,  wonld  have 
satisfied  you  of  my  desire  to  keep  the  engage- 
ment, though  it  could  not  console  me  for  being 
compelled  to  break  it.  Was  it  pique  then  that 
dictated  your  answer  ?  Could  you  believe  me 
cold  or  fickle  after  my  dedaration  at  the  glass 
spinner's,  when,  the  attention  of  the  rest  of  the 
party  being  fully  occupied,  I  found  a  moment 
to  reveal  my  hopes  ?'' 

^  I  never  received  that  letter.*' 

^^  Is  it  possible  ?  my  servant  gave  it  to  the 
butler." 

^^  It  was  never  delivered  to  me.  And  yet 
you  say  you  had  an  answer." 

^  Tes,  fix>m  your  &ther,  purporting  to  be 
written  by  your  desire ;  taxing  me  with  pre- 
sumption in  seeking  your  hand,  and  assuring 
me  that  he  and  you  had  higher  views  than  a 
mere  Captain  of  Dragoons." 


'*  I  knew  notbiag  of  this ;  and  you  should 
not  have  imagined  that  I  could  sanction  such 
a  letter,"  replied  Cecil  proudly,  hurt  at  his 
readiness  to  believe  her  capable  of  mercenary] 
or  ambitious  projects, 

"  Do  not  blame  me  for  this,  dear  Cecil.  If 
you  coidd  tell  the  agony  that  letter  caused,  you 
would  pity  not  condemn  me.  When  my  anger 
had  somewhat  subsided,  for  anger  mingled 
with  my  grief,  my  pride  gave  place  to  love  ; 
and  1  resolved  to  believe  that  your  wishes  bad 
not  been  consulted  by  the  writer  of  that  insult- 
ing letter.  I  wrote  to  you  again ;  and  to  make 
sure,  my  servant  delivered  this  second  letter  into 
the  hands  of  your  own  maid ;  but  the  ensuiog 
day  it  was  returned  in  an  envelope,  containing 
a  few  lines  from  Mr,  Clare,  stating  that  your 
resolution  remained  unaltered ;  and  that  you 
must  now  decline  all  further  acquaintance,  as 
well  as  correspondence.  The  tenns  of  rejection 
were  too  galling  to  allow  of  my  making  any 
further  attempt  to  move   you ;  and   as  I   met 


you  no  wfaicn  during  the  few  days  that  my 
r^ment  renuuoed  in  the  odghbourhcMMl,  I 
hid  no  meuis  al  contrasting  your  manner  with 
your  woria." 

'^  Nether  of  your  letters  reached  me,  and 
thdr  auswen  were  returned  without  my  know- 
ledge; but  I  can  now  understand  the  then 
uoiotelligible  self-reproaches  of  Taylor,  when 
during  her  iUness  I  took  the  nurse's  place  for 
a  time  by  her  bed  ride.  She  muttered  some- 
thing, which  I  could  not  distinctly  catch,  about 
a  Irtter  withheld  and  secrecy ;  but  I  thought 
her  sttll  deliriouB.  I  remember  also  having  a 
alight  cold  at  the  time,  and  being  in  conse- 
quence forbidden  by  my  fiither  to  leave  the 
house,  who  even  talked  of  change  of  ur.  When 
I  again  went  out  you  were  gone  to  the  south 
with  your  troop.** 

"  Hien  you  acquit  me  of  all  blame,  dear 
CedL" 

"  I  blame  myself  for  blaming  you,"  rq>lied 
the  blushing  giri  with  a  frankness  that  made 


lier  BtOl  dearer  to  the  heart  of  the  ardent  lover, 
■who  yna  thereby  encouraged  to  greater  bold- 
ness. 

"  May  I  not  hope  then,  CecO,  dearest,  best, 
that  bad  those  letters  reached  you  the  answers 
would  have  been  different  ?  Do  not  say,  no  ?" 
he  pleaded,  se^g  that  she  hesitated.  **  My 
happiness  hangs  on  your  words." 

"  I  nil!  not  say — no,"  she  answered  softly, 
trembling  and  looking  down. 

"  Bless  you !  my  Cecil,  for  this  noble  can- 
donr,"  exclaimed  the  enraptured  Fitz  Elwyn. 
"  No  one  shall  part  us  now.  Who  was  the 
cruel  foe  who  parted  us  before  ?  I  have  cause 
to  hate — " 

**  No,  no :  do  not  hate  him,"  cried  Cecil 
earnestly,  her  blushes  gone  and  her  cheek 
turning  to  a  deadly  white.  *'  It  must  have 
been  my  ftther — it  could  have  been  no  other ; 
my  mother  esteemed  you  highly.  Satisfied 
with  the  many  proofs  of  my  dear  father's  fond 
affection,  I  never  suspected,  what  I  have  since 


learnt  from  tbe  malicious  remarkg  of  stnnger^ 
that  he  sought  a  splendid  alliance  for  his 
child ;  I  only  thought  he  sought  my  happiness. 
Alas !  Alas !  how  little  did  he  think  that  she 
whom  he  desired  should  wear  a  coronet,  would 
in  so  short  a  space  become  an  orphan  and  a 
b^gar  :  houseless— fnendless !  He  is  gone 
now,  oh  J  let  me  lore  him  still !" 

"  I  will  not  hate  him  for  your  sake,  sweet 
love,  but  judge  him  kindly.  Let  us  talk  of 
other  things,"  said  Fitz  Elwyn  soothingly, 
respecting  a  daughter's  feelings,  and  anxious 
to  spare  her  all  painiul  emotion.  "  I  must 
have  more  explanations,  and  more  confes- 
sions," he  added  gaily,  "  why  did  you  meet  mc 
as  a  stranger  at  Alum  Bay,  since  those  letters 
did  not  speak  your  soitimentB  }" 

**  Nay,  my  lord,  that  was  your  choice  not 
mine ;  and  1  can  call  Sir  Thomas  WiUerton  to 
bear  witness  against  you.  You  refused  to  in- 
troduce bim  to  me  on  the  plea  ofnon-acquidnt- 
ance.    Do  not  deny  it : — 1  overheard  him  say 


■0,"  answered  Cecil,  controUiog  her  emotion, 
and  endeavouring  to  reply  with  a  gaiety  equal 
to  his  own. 

"  That  was  Willerton's  mistake ;  he  merely 
inferred  that  we  were  strangers,  &om  my  de- 
clining to  introduce  him,  pettishly,  1  admit ; 
for  his  light  joyous  mood  jarred  on  my  deeper 
feelings.  I  bad  those  letters  declining  all 
further  acquuntance  to  excuse  me;  but  one 
word  from  you  would  have  brought  me  to  your 
feet  again." 

"  That  word,  suffer  what  I  would,  should 
never  have  been  spoken.  Had  not  your  sud- 
den appearance,  and  abrupt  declaration  [of  un- 
changed regard  surprised  me  into  a  confession, 
my  long  hidden  secret  would  have  remmned 
unknown ;  and  my  manner  continued  cold  and 
formal.  I  was  the  reputed  heiress  of  thousands 
— some  thought  of  millions,  when  you  first 
wooed ;  but  when  we  met  at  Alum  Bay  you 
were  rich,  and  I  a  be^ar ;  you  the  son  of  an 
earl,  and  I  hut  the  daughter  of  a  ruined  mtt~ 


chant;  and  I  had  latel}  leant  from  the  Forda 
how  the  worid  looked  apoo  me.  Was  it  for 
me  to  dispute  your  as§ertion  that  we  were 
strangen  ?  to  remind  you  by  look  or  word  of  a 
time  when  you  had  sought  to  be  more  even 
than  a  friend  ?  Besides,  before  quittuig  Ash- 
ton  Grove  I  was  assiued  of  your  engagement 
to  another,  your  equal  in  rank  and  fortune. 
Tou  were  not  as  you  had  promised  at  Mrs. 
Peodril's  fSte — you  left  the  country  without 
any  explanatitm.  What  could  I  suppose,  but 
that  some  rumour  of  my  &ther*s  misfortunes 
had  reached  you,  ere  they  were  known  to 
himself,  and  that  you  had  transferred  your 
attentions  to  one,  who  stood  high  in  theworid's 
estimation  ?" 

"  And  did  you — eould  you  believe  this  i" 
asked  Atz  Etwyn  reproachfully. 

"  I  tried  to  believe  it,"  replied  Cecil  looking 
down. 

**  But  you  could  not  succflcd,  Cecil  ^    Say 
this — say  that  in  spite  of  my  foocted  estrange- 
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ment  aod  felsehood — 'in^  selfish,  cruel  coldness, 
for  such  it  must  have  seemed,  you  loved  me 
still.     Will  you  not  say  this,  love  ?*' 

Cedl  was  ulent ;  but  she  did  not  ohide  him, 
when  he  interpreted  that  silence  as  he  wished, 
and  thanked  her  accordingly, 

"  Willerton  has  been  the  unconscious  cause 
of  misery  to  both,"  he  continued.  "  That  very 
evening  he  declared  his  happiness  to  he  >o 
entirely  dependant  on  winning  your  hand,  that 
though  rather  incredulous  as  to  the  endurajice 
of  such  a  sudden  pasaiou,  I  va  checked  in  my 
inteationB  of  an  explanation ;  and  your  manner 
towards  him  confirmed  me  in  my  ulence  and 
reserve.  To  save  myself 'from  the  pangs  of 
jealousy,  and  the  temptation  to  supplant  my 
friend,  I  shunned  your  society  as  much  as 
posnble ;  and  till  yesterday  believed  you  to  be 
the  object  of  his  attachment,  whilst  he  still 
imagines  me  prepossessed  agunst  you  from 
the  general  coldness  of  my  demeanour.  I  now 
find  that  you  uniformily  checked  the  develop. 


I 


210  THB  amST  HDBBAND. 

ment  of  any  feeling  -vmrner  than  friendBbip. 
I  have  been  miBerable,  when  I  might  have  been 
happy ;  and  will  not  assert  that  pride  may  not 
have  ruled  me  as  much  as  lesson.  We  have 
been  playing  at  cross  purposes,  when  ooe 
word — one  look  mi^t  have  set  us  stiugfat. 
And  this  tnncelet  too^"  he  continued  taking  it 
from  the  ground.  "  Tou  must  have  seen  my 
eagerness  to  win  the  prize,  jealous  that  any 
other  should  clasp  it  on  your  arm ;  and  yrt 
you  permitted  another  to  deprive  me  of  the 
pleasure  of  bestowing  it  on  you,  which  I  had 
BO  earnestly  sought." 

"  1  understood  from  Sir  "niomas  Willerton 
that  it  was  on  Lady  Barbara's  arm  you  desired 
to  clasp  the  bracelet ;  and  it  was  not  for  me 
to  dispute  your  wishes  on  that  point." 

"  Another  misconception  of  Willerttm's.  I 
only  submitted  reluctantly  to  the  transfer  to 
gratify  him ;  and,  according  to  his  statement — 
you.  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton  neither  is,  nor 
ever  has  been  more  to  me  than  a  handsome 
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vmnan  of  fashion ;  pleasant  eoougb  for  an 
hovae,  but  not  one  with  whom  1  would  pass  my 
life.  Robbed  before  of  my  privilege — [  claim 
it  now.  Nay,  nweet  one,  you  shall  not  deny 
me,"  he  added  with  a  lover's  playful  perempto- 
rineaa,  retaining  the  trembling  hand  till  the 
bracelet  was  clasped  above  it.  "  And  this  ring 
too— you  must  let  me  replace  it  there,  where 
I  fitted  it  so  many  months  ago ;  and  you  must 
not  move  it  either,  my  own  Cecil,  let  what  will 
come  to  pass,  till  I  redeem  it  with  the  magic 
gtdden  circlet  that  makes  you  mine  for  ever. 
Pntmiae  me  this,  love;  nay,  do  not  look  so 
doabtingly ;  promise  me  this,  and  I  will  be  the 
most  patient  and  submissive  of  lovers." 

"  Who  will  stand  surety  for  your  patience 
and  aubmisuon  7"  said  the  blushing  Cecil, 
with  one  of  the  bright  smiles  of  her  brighter 
days.  Then  the  smile  suddenly  passed  ;  and 
she  added  in  a  doubtful  tone  ;  "  but  Lord 
Undmoor  and  the  Countess — what  will  they 
say?     I  am  [loor  now,  and   I  have  heard  that 
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they  wish  jou  to  wed  anotlier — to  wed  widi 
wealth." 

Fitz  Elwyn  started,  and  a  cloud  oversha- 
dowed bis  radiant  hopes.  Her  words  recalled 
him  from  the  blissful  present  to  the  forbidding 
past — the  doubtful  future.  Not  four  and 
twenty  hours  since  his  mother  had  declared 
that  nothing  would  induce  the  earl  to  consent 
to  his  union  with  the  proud  merchant's  prouder 
daughter ;  and  he  had  assured  the  countess 
that  nothing  would  induce  him  to  make  a 
second  offer ;  yet  now  he  was  the  accepted 
lover  of  Cecil  Clare.  What  would  his  father 
aay  ?  what  would  his  mother  think  ?  He  should 
have  thought  of  this  before. 

Cecil  marked  his  sudden  change ;  and  her 
own  manner  changed  as  suddenly.  Her  glow- 
ing blushes  died  away,  'aa  she  withdrew  her 
hand  from  his.  Her  voice  was  low  but  steady ; 
not  the  voice  of  one  who  did  not  feel,  but  of 
one  who  could,  and  would  command  her 
feelings. 
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"Do  Dot  attempt  in  fancied  kindness  to 
deceive  me — do  not  attempt  to  deceive  your- 
self: I  see  by  your  manner  that  my  doubts — 
my  fears  if  you  will^^are  not  misplaced.  Hur- 
ried away  t^  a  sudden  impulse  you  have  acted 
imprudeotly ;  but  there  is  yet  time  to  repair 
that  imprudence.  You  are  an  only  child,  and 
it  would  be  cruel  to  cross  the  wishes  of  such 
affectionate  parents.  Forget  all  that  has  pass- 
ed ;  and  for  the  future  think  of  me  only  as  a 
friend)  Be^ar  as  I  am>  I  was  to  blame  in 
permittiDg  you  to  indulge  in  other  hopes.  I 
give  you  bade  your  vows ;  and  with  them  my 
most  earnest  prayers  for  your  future  happi- 
ness." 

"  No,  Cecil,  no ;  you  cannot  give  them  back 
if  you  would;  they  are  registered  in  heaven. 
This  is  a  most  cruel  generosity,'*  exclaimed 
Fitz  Elwyn  pasraonately,  recovering  from  his 
momentary  gloom;  "  Do  you  not  love  roe, 
Cedl }"  he  enquired  reproachfully. 

« I  seek  your  happiness,  and  that — ■" 
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"  Can  only  be  secured  by  a  nnion  with  youj" 
he  added  closing  the  sentenoe.  "  Dismiss  these 
doubts,  dear  love  ;  blessed  mth  your  affection, 
all  other  obstacles  will  soon  be  orercome. 
I  will  not  say  that  at  the  present  moment  my 
parents  would  select  you  fiom  all  the  wcvld  to 
become  my  bride,  for  they  believe  you  ac- 
quiesced in  those  hateful  letters;  but  when 
they  have  heard  my  eiqilanations  they  will  re- 
ceive you  gladly.  Do  not  doubt  me,"  he  added 
seeing  that  she  still  looked  raiBtrustfnl ;  and  so 
powerfully  did  he  plead  fox  beBef  th^  Cecil  no 
longer  feared,  but  allowed  him  to  indulge  in  all 
a  lover's  hopes. 

He  would  speak  to  his  parents  that  ni^t ; 
and  they  should  come  on  the  moirow  to  give 
their  saaction  to  bis  clauos.  He  saw — he 
would  see  nothing  that  should  doud  their 
felicity. 

"  Umph  1  It  is  all  right,  as  I  thoii^  it 
would  be,"  muttered  Flinter  to  bmuelf  with  a 
triumphuit  chuckle,  as  peeping  cautbudy  into 
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the  sitting-room^  unobseiTed  by  its  inmates^ 
he  saw  Lord  Pitz  Elwjn  seated  beside  Cecil 
Clare,  looking  on  her  as  only  lovers  look  when 
vowing  undying  affection,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  '^  Yes,  yes  ;  there  will  be  a  third  wed- 
ding; and  it  is  I,  old  stupid,  churlish,  Thomas 
FUnter  who  have  brought  it  about ;  and  missus 
have  not  an  inkling  of  the  matter,  though  she 
purtends  to  know  every  thing  ;^'  and  again  the 
honest  bailiff  chuckled  more  triumphantly  than 
before,  missus's  not  having  an  inkling  of  the 
matter,  seeming  the  most  glorious  part  of  the 
victory. 

The  lovers  did  not  separate  till  startled  by 
the  dressing  bell. 

*'  What  is  this  ?''  asked  Edward  on  return- 
ing from  his  visit  with  Emma,  taking  up 
Wtllerton's  padrct  from  the  carpet,  where  Fitz 
Elwyn  had  unconsciously  let  it  fall,  and 
thoughtlessly  allowed  it  to  remain. 

I  do  not  know,''  replied  Cecil  briefly. 
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^^  Who  could  have  brought  it  ?*'  enquired 
Emma  tearing  open  the  cover,  so  as  not  to 
destroy  one  single  letter  of  the  baronet's 
tracing. 

<'  Perhaps  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn,"  said  Cecil  in 
a  very  low  voice,  looking  most  pertinaciously 
out  of  the  window. 

^'  I  think  he  might  have  placed  it  on  the 
table,  instead  of  throwing  it  on  the  floor/' 
remarked  Emma  pettishly,  indignant  at  such 
treatment  of  a  parcel  from  her  lover. 

^  I  suspect  he  was  thinking  of  something 
ftr  more  important  in  his  eyes,''  observed 
Edward  archly,  for  a  fellow  feeling  not  only 
makes  us  ^wondrous  kind;'  but  wondrous 
knowing  too.  '^  I  do  not  ask  any  questions, 
Cecil,  though  I  am  quite  in  the  dark ;  nor  will 
I  give  a  hint  to  others;  but  this  I  will  say  that 
I  know  not  Fitz  Elwyn's  equal  nor  any  woman 
more  worthy  of  him  than  yourself." 
^'  Why  what  is  all  this  about?''  asked  Emma 
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in  amazemeDtf  having  shared  in  the  baronefs 
belief  of  a  mutual  dislike  between  the  viacoimt 
and  her  friend. 

"  You  are  a  simpleton,  Emma.  Do  you 
suppose  that  no  one  can  have  a  lover  hut  your- 
self?" observed  her  laughing  brother. 

"  Oh !  no,  I  know  better  than  that  from 
Helen  Wilder/'  replied  his  sister  with  a  mia- 
cbievoua  look,  which  silenced  his  raillery. 
"  But  you  Cecil — " 

"  Am  as  happy  as  yourself,  dear  Emma ;  so 
come  and  dress,"  said  Cecil,  placing  her  arm 
afiedionately  within  hers,  and  canying  her  oS. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


'^  From  Lord  Lindmoor,  sir ;  no  answer,"  said 
the  servant  on  the  following  morning  pre&entiiig 
a  letter  to  Mr.  Ashton,  who,  after  ascertaining 
that  it  contained  an  encIoBure  with  a  few  lines 
in  the  envelope,  laid  it  quietly  beside  him  on 
the  breakfast  table. 

"A  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Lindrooor  so 
early  in  the  morning !  Dear  me,  what  can  it  be 
about?  Do  pray  open  it,"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Aditon  in  a  prodigious  fuss. 
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"  There  will  be  plenty  of  time,  when  I  have 
finished  my  breakfast,"  replied  her  hiuband 
with  inoBt  provoking  patience. 

"  liat  is  just  like  you,  Mr.  Ashton ;  you 
never  will  do  any  thing  at  once;  always  for 
waiting.  I  should  not  wonder  if  it  were 
of  great  importance.  Oh,  Cecil !  what  are  you 
at }"  screamed  Mrs.  Ashton,  interrupted  in  her 
conjugal  lecture  by  the  strange  proceedings  of 
her  guest.  "  I  handed  my  cup  for  a  little  more 
cream ;  and  you  have  poured  in  half  the 
contents  of  the  mustard  pot." 

"  Have  I  i"  stammered  poor  Cecil, 

The  discordant  scream— the  ludicrous  dismay 
of  Mrs.  Ashton — and  the  simple  reply  of  the 
confused  culprit,  were  irresistible.  Charles  was 
in  fits  of  laughter — all  Edward's  and  Emma's 
sympathy  for  the  delinquent  could  not  entirely 
check  their  mirth  ;  and  even  quiet  Mr,  Ashton 
was  surprised  into  &  sly  smile,  Robert  alone 
sat  silent  and  grave,  whilst  a  heavy  frown  was 
gathering  on  his  brow.  Cecil  felt  that  his  eye 
1-  3 
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was  on  her^  and  ventured  one  hasty  look^  a  look 
bespeaking  his  sympathy  for  her,  and  speaking 
hers  for  him. 

She  had  wished  him  to  know  of  her  late  ex- 
planation with  the  viscount  from  herself;  but 
this^  his  late  return  the  night  before^  and  tardy 
rising  had  prevented.  She  saw  that  he  guessed 
the  truths  and  was  deeply  pained.  And  what 
was  the  truth  ?  A  letter  with  an  enclosure  to 
Mr.  Ashton  from  the  Earl  of  Lindmoor^  instead 
of  a  note  or  visit  to  herself  fit)m  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn^  as  he  had  promised.  What  was  she 
to  think  ?  What  might  she  not  have  to  fear? 

^^  You  are  in  love^  Cecil.  I  am  sure  you  are 
in  love/'  cried  Charles^  relapsing  into  a  second 
fit  of  merriment. 

^^  Ah  !  I  daresay  that  is  it,"  observed  Mrs. 
Ashton,  her  thoughts  again  recurring  to  Mr. 
Fleetwood,  since  the  baronet  was  to  have 
Emma.  ''Our  new  member  looked  uncom- 
monly well  yesterday,  I  can  tell  you ;  and  bowed 
and  spoke    most  gracefully,  though  he  was 
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dreadfully  disappointed  at  your  abseuce.  But 
how  wofuUy  pale  you  are  looking;  and  just 
nov  you  were  as  red  as  a  tiger-flower.  Never 
mind  about  my  tea,  my  dear,  Emma  has  set  it 
all  to  rights  again ;  and  I  did  not  mean  to  say 
any  thing  to  vex  you.  But  you  are  taking  no 
break&st ;  and  your  hand  is  shaking  like  an 
old  man's  of  seventy.  You  are  sadly  nervous, 
I  must  take  you  in  charge  again.  This  election 
has  kept  me  in  such  a  bustle  that  I  have  not 
had  time  to  think  of  any  thing.  And  bless  me, 
Robert,  you  look  as  white  as  Cecil,  and  eat  no 
more.     What  is  the  matter  with  you  all }" 

"  If  you  had  had  such  hard  work  during  the 
election,  and  been  up  as  late  last  night  as  I  was, 
you  would  look  pale  too,  my  dear  mother  ;  and 
as  for  Cecil,  depend  upon  it  sbe  has  taken  too 
many  of  your  drops,  I  have  no  opinion  of 
their  efficacy  ;  and  always  said  you  would  dose 
her  to  death." 

"They  ore  excellent  drops.  They  cured 
Richard  Sims,  and  Betty    I'rosser,  after  they 
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had  been  given  over  by  the  doctor ;  but  you 
never  will  hear  reason^  Robert.  These  drops — ^ 
and  on  went  Mrs.  Ashton  lauding  her  fiivorite 
specific  as  her  son  had  expected^  thus  saving 
him  and  Cecil  firom  further  observation. 

^  I  must  daim  your  assistance  Cecil,  to  solve 
a  difficult  passage  in  DantCy'^  said  Mr.  Ashton, 
rising  to  leave  the  breakfast  taUe  befcnre  the 
conclusion  of  the  panegyrick  on  the  drops. 

^I  win  do  my  best,"  replied  Cecil  following 
her  host  into  his  study  with  faltering  steps. 

^Take  a  seat,  Cecil;  for  in  spite  of  the  drops 
you  axe  not  very  strong,^  said  Mr.  Ashton 
with  akindly  smile,  placing  her  in  his  own  arm 
chair. 

'<  I  daresay  you  gpiesa  my  purpose  in  bringing 
you  into  my  study.  Here  is  a  letter  firom  Lord 
lindmoor,  which  he  requests  me  to  deliver  to 
you,  adding  that  he  has  no  doubt  you  will 
inform  me  of  its  purport.  Tou  can  read  it 
whOst  I  arrange  these  books,''  he  continued 
turning  away  as  he  conduded  that  she  might 
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feel  heraelf  free  from  obeervatioa,  some  hints 
(during  a  moroiag's  stroll  &om  Flinter)  who 
could  not  retain  his  triumph  at  the  success  of 
his  plot,  and  the  depth  of  his  penetration, 
having  placed  him  au  couraiU  da  jour. 

A  deep  aigh  fivm  Cecil  as  she  concluded  the 
perusal  of  the  letter  recalled  him  to  her  side. 

"  I  fear  the  contents  are  not  what  you  hoped," 
he  remarked  with  a  father's  feeling,  as  he  gazed 
on  her  pallid  feattu^s,  and  the  convulsive 
working  of  her  lips.  "  I  would  not  force  my- 
self on  your  confidence,  my  dear  Cecil,  but  yotu: 
poor  mother  bequeathed  you  to  my  care;  and 
I  think  you  do  not  douht  my  wish  to  perform 
^  the  duties  of  a  guardian." 

*■'  1  h^ve  already  received  more  kindness  from 
you  ai\d  yours,  Mr.  Aahton,  than  I  can  ever 
repay,  and  have  no  desire  for  concealment," 
answered  Cecil  placing  the  letter  in  his  hands. 

Its  contents  explained  her  emotion  ;  the  earl 
declined  the  connection  for  his  son,  on  Che  plea 
of  her  poverty,  and  the  conduct  of  the  Ashlons 
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daring  the  election.  The  politeness  of  the 
terms  in  which  this  rejection  was  conTeyed  left 
no  room  for  offence ;  and  the  decided  tone  of 
that  rejection  left  no  hope  of  a  future  chaogc. 

A  title  he  said  required  wealth  for  its  sup- 
port, which  his  son  had  not,  and  tlicreibre  must 
seek;  and  the  determined  part  taken  by  the 
Ashtona  against  that  son  at  the  election,  must 
make  a  marriage  with  one  so  closely  connected 
with  them  a  source  of  constant  embarrassment. 
She  bad  his  best  wishes  for  her  future  happi- 
Bess. 

"  He  was  too  sanguine  yesterday,  and  1 
should  have  known  it.  To-day  he  acquiesces 
in  his  father's  decision,  as  his  silence  proves," 
was  the  thought  of  the  half  Mnting  CeciL 

She  looked  on  the  ring  with  its  twining 
cloves,  and  remembered  his  vows  of  unchanging 
regard; — his  protestations  that  nothing  should 
prevent  their  union.  Had  he  so  soonfoi^tten 
those  vows?  IV as  bis  duty  as  a  sod  to  render 
void   so  immediately  the  protestations  of  the 


THE    QUIET  BrSBAND.  225 

lover?  Scarcely  twelre  hours  passed,  and 
cooled  so  soon  ?  Had  she  been  only  cheated 
into  happiness  for  a  while  to  be  thrown  back 
into  a  deeper  woe ?  Was  he  fickle  and  false? 
No,  no ;  shame  upon  her  for  the  suspicion ! 
Perhaps  he  was  pleading  even  now — at  least  he 
would  call  or  send.  But  had  he  loved  as  she 
believed,  would  he  not  have  called  or  sent 
before,  to  soften  the  earl's  refusal  ? 

"  Hely  on  me, dear  Cecil;  believe  that  I  will 
do  all  that  a  father  should  do,"  said  Mr.  Ash- 
ton,  sitting  down  beside  her,  and  taking  her 
cold  hand  in  his. 

"  I  cannot — do  not  doubt  your  kindness," 
answered  Cecil  starting  at  the  voice,  soothing 
and  pitying  &s  it  was,  which  had  thus  disturbed 
her  train  of  painful  thought. 

"  But  you  must  tell  me  all,  my  child ;  or  I 
cannot  judge  how  best  to  act." 

Tell  him  all !  Poor  Cecil  shuddered  at  the 
bare  idea.  How  should  she  tell  the  ardent 
L  5 
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vowB  of  fonner  times,  so  strooglj  cootiasted  by 
the  apparent  coolneas  of  to-day  ? 

The  eatnnce  of  Emma  precluded  reply. 

"  Here  is  a  letter  for  you,  dear  Cecil ;  and  I 
think  it  brings  good  news,"  whispered  the 
affectionate  girl,  as  she  bent  down  to  kiss  the 
cold,  white  brow  of  her  friend. 

Cecil's  glance  of  joy,  aa  she  rec(^;ni3ed  Fits 
Elwyn's  writing,  amply  repaid  her.  But  thiU 
gleam  of  joy  was  succeeded  by  a  pang  of  dis- 
app<Mntinent,  Why  bad  be  not  come  himself? 
Her  doom  would  have  been  lightened  if  learnt 
from  him. 

She  tore  open  the  note  with  trembling  hands, 
and  her  eyes  ran  hastily  over  the  contents.  A 
bright  glow  came  on  her  cheek  as  she  read  it 
over  again  ;  a  second  perusal  being  still  more 
satisfactory  than  a  first. 

It  was  dated  the  previous  evening,  and 
ought  to  have  reached  her  long  before  the 
letter  of  the  earl;  but  had  been  lying  foi^tten 
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many  hours  in  the  waistcoat  pocket  of  the 
foot -boy. 

*'  He  is  not  changed  !  we  shall  yet  be 
happy !"  thought  Cecil  as  she  tiimed  with 
glistening  eyes  to  Mr.  Ashton,  in  the  first  im- 
pulse of  her  joy  holding  out  the  letter,  then 
withdrawing  it  with  a  deeper  blush,  yet  finally 
leaving  !t  in  his  hands  as  a  justification  of  his 
lordship  and  herself ;  but  keeping  her  eyes 
upon  him  the  while  he  read  it,  and  reclaiming  it 
the  moment  he  had  concluded  its  perusal, 
though  sadly  confused  by  his  smile  so  arch, 
and  yet  so  quiet. 

The  viscount  had  been  called  away  the  pre- 
ceding evening  to  attend  the  deathbed,  as  it 
was  supposed,  of  his  old  tutor,  to  whom  he  was 
much  attached,  and  his  letter  was  in  conse- 
quence short  and  hurried  ;  but  still  every  line 
was  full  of  the  most  generous  and  devoted 
afiection.  He  admitted  that  his  parents  had 
raised  more  objections  than  he  had  anticipated  ; 
yet  he  spoke  not  only  hopefully,  but  decidedly 
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of  oTercoming  all  tboae  objectiona  oa  hia  re- 
tum,  imploring  her  to  feel  no  doubt  on  the 
subject ;  but  to  rely  on  the  strength  of  his 
attachment,  which  neither  time  nw  circum- 
stancea  could  weaken  or  deatroy.  He  would 
wed  her  or  none.  The  letter  closed  with 
entreadea  that  she  would  be  careful  of  her 
health  for  his  sake ;  and  some  loverlike  pretti- 
nesa  of  how  long  the  hours  would  seem  till  he 
should  look  upon  her  fiice  again. 

As  a  proof  of  his  unchanged  regard  this  was 
very  decisive,  and  very  delightful  and  at  first 
she  thought  of  nothing  else ;  but  still  there 
was  tlie  admitted  &ct  that  his  parents  objected, 
and  his  very  protestations  of  unchanging  re- 
gard in  all  times  and  drcumstances — his  deda- 
ratione  that  he  would  never  wed  another,  aM 
seemed  to  her  sensitive  delicacy,  when  her 
thoughts  were  once  turned  to  the  su^ect,  to 
hint  a  doubt  of  ever  overcomii^  his  father's 
repugnance  to  their  union. 

She  read  the  earl's  letter   again,  and  this 
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painful  idea  grew  into  a  conviction.  That 
letter  had  been  written  some  houra  after  hia 
son's,  and  appeared  to  have  been  purposely 
worded  so  as  to  crush  any  hopes  nhich  the 
viecount's  hurried  note  niight  induce  her  to 
cherish. 

If  the  son  was  resolved  to  win  his  suit — the 
father  was  equally  resolved  not  to  grant  it. 
The  son  said  his  father  had  too  much  affection 
to  destroy  his  happiness  by  opposition ; — the 
father  said  he  had  too  much  real  regard  for  his 
son  to  yield  to  his  4taaprudent  wishes. 

Cecil's  fears  grew  stronger  with  thought ;  and 
she  looked  up  into  Mr.  Ashton's  face  to  gather 
hope  and  consolation ;  but  there  was  no  hope 
or  consolation  there — only  pity  and  sorrow. 
Her  fears  were  more  than  confirmed ;  and  a 
deeper  sadness  fell  upon  her. 

"  1  must  know  more  of  this  before  I  can 
determine  how  to  act,"  he  remarked  after  a 
painful  silence. 

Cecil  answered  his  questions  frankly,  though 
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not  without  embarraBsmeot ;  end  bis  look  grew 
more  hopeful  and  cheering. 

Fits  BUwyn's  affection  was  not  a  new  and 
sudden  sentiment — it  had  been  revealed  and 
accepted  in  her  prosperity,  though  Mr.  Clare's 
pride  had  checked  its  growth.  A  sort  of  en- 
gagement might  be  said  to  have  existed  between 
them  only  broken  off  by  misconception,  and 
surely  this  might  be  pleaded  without  offence ; 
at  any  rate,  she  was  not  called  on  to  give  up 
the  viscount  till  she  had  seen  or  heard  trom 
him  again,  nor  did  she  know  how  to  address 
him  had  she  desired  to  write. 

Mr.  Aahton  was  slow  in  thought  as  in  action ; 
he  hod  vague  ideas  of  affecting  a  change  in  her 
favour,  but  he  required  time  to  methodise  his 
plans.  That  he  felt  for  her  and  with  her  could 
not  be  doubted,  for  her  sorrow  reminded  him 
of  his  early  afiectiota  for  her  mother ;  and  that 
remembrance  always  moved  him ;  but  still  it 
was  impossible  for  such  a  placid  temper  as  his 
to  enter  fully  into  the  feelings  of  such  a  being 
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as  Cecil  Clarej  who,  to  the  trusting  affection  of 
her  mother,  united  the  constancy  and  energy 
of  her  father.  He  could  comprehend  the  nature 
of  her  suffering  ;  but  not  its  extent. 

She  whom  he  had  loved  had  married  another, 
and  he  had  soon  after  done  the  same,  and 
passed  through  life  with  more  than  the  average 
share  of  happiness ;  but  Cecil  was  not  like 
him ; — she  was  one  to  set  her  fate  upon  a  cast, 
and,  should  the  die  come  up  a  blank,  she  could 
not  throw  again.  She  could  give  up  Fitz 
HUwyu  from  generous  motives  or  a  sense  of  duty 
— she  could  pray  for  his  happiness  with  ano- 
ther, one  more  worthy ; — she  could  even  pro- 
mote it,  but  a  second  attachment  was  not  in 
her  heart — was  not  in  her  nature. 

She  had  symphathy  and  kindness  for  all 
around  her ;  but  the  unselfish  affection  that 
would  deem  nothing  fitting  a  christian  maiden 
too  great  a  sacrifice  to  ensure  the  happiness  of 
the  one  beloved,  was  given — and  could  not  be 
transferred.       Those   who     love     lightly     can 
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change  lightly ; — those  who  love  deeply,  truly 
— cannot  change. 

Mr.  Ashton  though  full  of  pity  could  not 
comprehend  CDC  half  of  this }  and  bis  entreaties 
that  she  would  keep  herself  calm  and  com- 
posed, as  she  quitted  him  to  retire  to  her  own 
room,  if  uttered  with  less  real  sympathy  would 
have  sounded  like  mockery.  But  her  parting 
look  so  sad,  and  yet  so  patient  dwelt  on  his 
mind,  troubling  his  placid  mood. 

Mrs.  Ashton  hanog  finished  her  breakfast, 
and  given  sundry  orders  touching  the  larder, 
the  dairy,  and  the  laundiy,  would  have  harrass- 
ed  her  husband  with  questions  respectiug  Lord 
Lindmoor's  letter,  had  she  not  fortunately  beeo 
occupied  by  a  note  from  an  elderly  lady,  who 
generally  appUed  to  her  in  all  her  difficulties, 
requesting  her  immediate  presence  at  East- 
brook  Cottage  about  eight  miles  ofi^  and  con- 
cluding with  an  earnest  hope  that  she  would 
remain  some  days ;  a  request  which  was  readi- 
ly complied  with,  Mrs.  Blackwood  being  a 
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pardcular  friend  and  favorite.  Wonder  8t  the 
cause  of  thia  sodden  Bummoas,  and  prepara- 
tioDB  for  the  visit,  drove  the  earl'a  letter  com- 
pletely out  of  her  head. 

"  I  wish  to  speak  with  you,  Robert,"  said  Mr. 
Ashton,  calling  bis  bod  into  his  study,  as  soon 
as  his  lady  bad  left  the  house. 

"  What  do  you  want  with  me,  sir  ?"  enquir- 
ed Robert  coldly,  after  having  so  placed  him- 
self as  to  be  screened  from  his  father's  observa- 


"  It  is  an  awkward  thing  to  do — but  I  want 
you  to  make  a  sacrificej"  replied  Mr.  Ashton, 
who  fband  considerable  difi&culty  in  opening 
the  flubject. 

"  An  awkward  thing  to  ask  another  to  make 
a  aaorifice  for  your  own  advantage  ?  Oh !  not 
at  all,  sir ;  it  is  a  thing  done  every  day  in  the 
great  world,  without  any  scruple;  the  Bole 
difference  being  that  the  question  is  not  put  so 
plainly  to  the  victim,  but  that  comes  of  your 
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country  aimplidtyj  the  only  really  awkward 
thing  is  in  making  a  aacxifice  yourself.'' 

"  I  request  no  sacrifice  for  my  own  advan- 
tage^ Robert ;  and  would  willingly  make  any 
in  my  power/'  replied  Mr.  Ashton  reprovingly^ 
hurt  at  hia  son's  manner. 

''  Then  such  a  course  would  be  very  ill-adr 
vised,  and  contrary  to  all  established  rules,  sir ; 
it  would  sink  you  full  five  fitthom  in  the  opini- 
on of  aU  men  likely  to  get  on  in  the  world* 
I  hope  you  do  not  expect  me  to  show  as  much 
countxy  simpUcily." 

'*  I  expect  you  to  act  generously^  and  thus 
make  another  happy/'  observed  his  father  still 
more  gravely. 

^  It  is  very  unlucky^  ur,  but  I  am  in  a  most 
ungenerous  mood  this  morning,  so  must  reaUy 
decline  becoming  a  martyr/'  said  Robert  rising 
to  leave  the  room. 

^'  At  least  listen  to  me — ^that  I  can  daim  as 
a  mark  of  respect  due  to  a  parent." 
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Robert  resumed  his  seat  ia  sileace ;  there 
was  that  in  his  fether's  manner  that  touched 
and  controlled  him — a  mournful  earnestness 
which  he  had  never  seen  before. 

Mr.  Aabton  cleared  his  voice  with  a  prelimi- 
nary hem,  and  then  dashed  into  his  tale  at 
once.  He  knew  nothing  of  lengthening  a 
story,  but  always  made  it  as  short  as  he  could. 

"  It  seems  Ceol  and  Ixird  Fitz  Elwyn  were 
friends,  and  more  than  friends  in  former  days, 
when  she  was  rich,  and  he  poor;  but  Mr. 
Clare,  seeking  a  higher  match  for  his  child, 
broke  off  the  engagement ;  and  as  he  believed 
the  attachment,  by  intercepting  the  viscount's 
letters  and  returning  a  scornful  refusal  in  his 
daughter's  name.  Each  feeling  wounded,  met 
the  other  coldly,  and  misconception  widened 
their  estrangement;  but  acddent  yesterday 
brought  about  an  explanation,  and  Lord  Fitz 
Glwyn  left  the  house  an  accepted  lover.  The 
viscount  was  called  away  last  night  by  the 
dangerous  illness  of  his  tutor;  and  this  mom- 


236 


THE    QUIET  HUSBAND. 


ing  came  a  letter  from  Lord  Lindmoor  decli- 
ning the  alliance  on  the  plea  irf  CeciPs  want  of 
fortiiDe,  and  our  opposition  to  bis  son  duriDg 
the  election." 

"  And  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  by  his  silence  ac- 
quiesces in  hia  father's  decision,"  observed 
Uobert  with  ill-suppressed  triumph,  after  peru- 
sing the  earl's  letter. 

"  No  [  the  viscount  wrote  before  his  depar- 
ture, though,  in  consequence  of  some  mistake, 
the  letter  did  not  reach  Cecil  till  after  break- 
fast." 

"  Where  is  the  viscount's  letter  ?"  demanded 
Robert  impatiently. 

"  In  Cecil's  care  of  course  ;  that  was  not  a 
letter  to  be  shown  to  every  one." 

"  I  suppose  not,  sir,"  remarked  his  son  with 
a  sneer.     "  Did  you  see  it  ?* 

"  Yes ;  she  showed  it  to  me  as  her  friend  and 
guardian,  to  clear  her  lover  from  the  suspicion 
of  neglect  or  coldness." 

"  And  what  might  this  lover's  letter  contain  ? 
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asked  Robert  vith  an  ironical  empbasis  on  the 
■word  lover. 

"  Regtats  at  bia  forced  absence — assurances 
that  be  should  find  little  difficulty  in  overcom- 
ing  his  father's  opposition — entreaties  that  she 
would  guard  ber  health  for  his  8ake-~and  pro- 
testations of  un — '* 

"A7,  unchanging  Section—devotion — ad- 
miration— and  other  lover-like  nonsense.  1 
know  what  all  that  means,''  observed  Robert 
interrupting  his  &ther,  "Such  things  are 
nothing  ;  of  course  men  must  put  them  in, 
or  women  are  not  satisfied ;  a  little  coulettr  de 
rote — a  delicate  tint  of  flattery  will  not  suffice  ; 
you  must  use  vermilHon,  and  la;  it  on  rich, 
that  is  with  a  tfOwel.  Their  cry  is  ever  hke 
the  painter  David's ;  *  grind  up  more  red.'  But 
I  wonder  that  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  so  high  and 
lofty  should  have  stooped  to  such  foliy ;  or  that 
Miss  Clare,  who  shows  more  good  sense  than 
most  of  her  sex  in  many  things,  should  receive 
it  graciously;  but  reason  and  love  are  mutual 
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enemies  I  believe  ;  too  decidedly  opposed  to 
each  other  to  dwell  in  the  same  mind ;  as  easily 
might  the  Antipodes  stand  band  in  hand,  or 
wing  to  wing,  like  cherubs  on  a  tomb  stone. 
It  is  odd  that  women  who  must  see  change 
going  on  io  every  thing  around  them,  ay,  even 
in  themselves,  tacitly  admitted  by  their  anxiety 
to  hide  that  change  from  others  by  glossy 
tresses  and  similar  falsities,  abould  make  such  a 
fuss  about  unchanging  love.  Pooh  '  there  is 
change  in  every  thing,  and  every  body ;  and 
unchanging  love  in  later  years  would  be  false- 
hood to  the  object  of  our  youthful  affection." 

"  Yon  are  in  one  of  your  singular  humours 
this  morning,  Robert ;  and  there  will  be  no  use 
in  attempting  to  put  you  right,"  remarked  Mr. 
Ashton,  who  detested  the  trouble  ofanai^u^ 
ment,  particularly  with  his  son,  whose  quickness 
and  sarcasm  never  left  him  a  chance  of  victory ; 
yet  that  son's  manner  was  so  irritating,  that  if 
any  thing  could  have  provoked  him  into  a  dis- 
pute be  would  have  disputed  on  the  present 
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occasion.  "  What  do  you  think  of  Lord  Lind- 
moor*B  letter? — that  is  more  to  the  purpose." 

"  A  very  proper,  prudent  letter ; — -just  such 
as  a  reasonable  man  should  hare  written ;  and 
perfectly  conclusive  to  all  reasonable  readers." 

"  Conclusive  of  what  ?" 

"  Conclusive,  not  only  of  the  prudence,  but 
of  the  strength  of  the  Earl's  resolution  never 
to  receive  Miss  Clare  as  his  daughter-in>law." 

"  Tet  Lord  E^tz  Elwyn  thinks  differently,  as 
I  told  you  before,"  observed  Mr.  Ashton, 
annoyed  at  his  son's  reckless  manner. 

"  Pooh  !  pooh  I  my  dear  father ;  yon  must 
understand  what  that  means.  A  man  in  the 
viscount's  situation  could  not  do  otherwise 
than  vow  and  protest ;  but  Cecil  with  her  good 
sense  must  comprehend  the  worth  of  these 
protestations,  which  are  only  employed  to 
Goften  the  blow  to  her,  and  lay  the  blame  of 
breaking  off  the  match  on  his  father." 

"  But  the  earl's  letter  was  wTitten  after  his 
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"  And  therefore  settles  the  point.  Cecil  is 
too  high  minded  to  enter  any  family  onwilling 
to  receive  her;  and  must  feel  that  ahe  can 
never  hecome  Lady  Fitz  Ellwyn.  Of  course 
she  will  regret  this  at  first,  for  it  would  be 
pleasant  to  become  a  viacouotess ;  and  ahe  will 
shed  a  few  tears  in  secret,  and  look  pale  and 
interesting  for  a  short  time ;  then  his  lordship 
will  marry  Lady  Barbara  Hetherton — Cecil 
wed  Mr.  Somebody  else ;  and  the  ex-lovers  will 
dance  bother  at  the  next  coun^  ball,  and 
smile  at  their  former  extravagancies.  A  right 
mory  termiaatioB  of  a  sentunental  affair." 

"  I  wish  yon  would  talk  a  little  more  rado- 
oally,  Robert.  Neither  Cedl  nor  Lcvd  Htz 
Elwyn  will  change  lightly,  as  the  viacounfs 
letter  would  convince  any  unprejudiced  reader. 
Surely  something  might  be  done  to  soften  Lord 
Landmoor's  repugnance  to  the  union." 

"  Done,  my  dear  &ther.'  Sorely  Cedl 
would  never  sanction  such  an  indelicate  pro- 
ceeding !    The  earl  is  peremptory ;  and  she 
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must  feel  the  propriety  of  Bubmitting  without 
a  inurmur,*'  replied  Robert  hurriedly,  flirting 
the  leaves  of  a  book  that  lay  on  the  table  aB  he 
spoke.  "  What  could  you  possibly  think  of 
doing?" 

"  That  18  just  what  I  wished  to  consult  you 
about.  To  me  the  eaii's  decision  does  not 
appear  irrevocable.  One  of  his  objections  is 
our  conduct  at  the  election.  Now  he  cannot 
blame  me  more  than  I  blame  myself,  except 
that  he  considers  that  to  have  been  wilful 
which  was  only  the  effect  of  indolence  and 
bewilderment;  and  I  vrill  readily  make  an 
apology  for  my  apparent  want  of  delicacy  and 
good  feeling  in  turning  the  election  against  the 
viscount,  after  he  had  been  acting  such  a  ge- 
nerous and  gallant  part." 

"  Do  sir,  by  all  means ;  and  you  will  be 
disbelieved  by  Lord  Lindmoor,  and  despised  by 
Fleetwood." 

"  You  are  ruled  by  passion  and   not  reason 

VOL.     III.  M 
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now,  Robot.  Tnitli  will  erer  mtke  iUelf  be- 
lieved; and  as  you  veil  know  I  hove  erer  re- 
gretted your  hot  iaterfereuce  which  incTeaaed 
the  difficulties  of  my  position." 

"  That  is  just  and  right,  sir ;  lay  all  the 
blame  upon  ne.  I  o\^ht  to  hare  allowed  you 
to  have  been  pulled  to  jMcces  by  the  blue* — it 
waa  a  moat  nndutiful  act  preventing  your  be- 
coming a  political  martyr  mtdgri  now.  But 
supposing  your  abject  apologies  accepted,  thoe 
still  remains  the  most  serioua  objection — namely 
the  nioney.  How  do  you  propose  to  get  over 
that?" 

"  Th»<e  is  no  chance  of  getting  over  it  in 
your  present  temper,  Robert ;  my  hopes  of  your 
generosi^  it  seems  are  vain.  The  earl  may 
suppose  as  others  have  done,  that  Cecil  is 
utteri;  destitute;  and  five  tiiousand  pounds 
might  make  some  difference  in  his  decision." 

"  Scarcely  so  paltry  a  sum  I  should  think,  air. 
But  where  is  the  five  thousand  pounds  to  come 
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from  ?  I  understood  b;  the  last  acconntB  that 
she  has  little  hope  of  receiving  more  thac  three." 
"  Such  Kobert  ftre  the  lest  acconnts ;  and  to 
you  only  can  I  look  to  make  up  the  deficiency. 
That  is  the  portion  of  my  younger  children, 
secured  by  their  mother's  settlement.  In  for- 
mer days  I  lored  Cecil's  mother,  though  we 
were  parted  by  the  interested  views  of  her 
relations.  I  promised  Mrs.  Clare  on  her  death 
bed  to  regard  Cecil  as  a  daughter ;  and  I  wonld 
now,  with  your  consent,  Kcure  her  a  daughter's 
portion." 

"  Do  not  count  on  my  consent,  sir }  I  will 
do  nothing  to  promote  her  imion  with  Lord 
Titz  Elwyo,  whom  I  detest,"  exclaimed  Robert 
with  passion,  dashing  down  the  book  with 
the  leaves  of  which  he  had  been  playing,  with  a 
violence  that  surprised  his  father. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say    so,   having 
deemed  you  above  selfish  motives ;  you  might 
be  repaid  however,  for  the  surplus  from  her 
father's  property  may  be  more." 
u  3 
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"  I  do  not  see  a  chance  of  its  exceeding  three 
thousand  pounds ;  and  she  has  no  right  to  ex- 
pect an  addition  from  me,"  replied  Robert 
sullenly. 

"  No  right  I  admit ;  I  ^peal  to  your  gene- 
rosity— not  to  your  justice;  and  she  neither  has, 
nor  must  have  the  slightest  idea  of  this  applica- 
tion." 

"  I  am  not  in  a  generous  mood,  sir.  I  told 
you  so  before." 

"  Tou  have  disappointed  me,  Robert."  said 
his  father  gravely.  "  I  never  before  beheved 
^ou  mercenary." 

"  I  am  not  mercenaiy,  sir;  I  do  not  care  a  pin's 
point  for  money ; — give  ten  thousand  pounds 
to  the  county  hospital  if  you  will — it  is  not 
that;  but  I  have  a  particular  enmi^  to  Lord 
Fitz  Etwyn  ;  and  will  cross  him  in  fats  love — 
if  I  can,"  exclaimed  Robert  vehemently. 

"  Then  I  can  only  pray  that  my  son  may 
be  vouchsafed  a  more  christian  spirit.  And 
Cecil,  poor  Cecil,  must  bear   her  sorrow  as 


THE    QUIET  HDBBAND.  245 

she  best  can.  I  shall  not  soon  forget  her 
purting  look — «>  veiy,  very  sad — yet  bo 
resigned." 

^  Xever  fear,  sir ;  she  nil!  soon  get  over  the 
disappointment ;  all  girls  do ;  besides,  she  has 
wonderful  firmness,  and  will  think  it  a  duty  to 
struggle  against  despondency,"  observed  Robert 
pettishly. 

*'  She  is  a  person  of  strong  feelings  and  should 
not  he  spoken  of  with  lenity,"  replied  his  father 
reprovingly. 

**  Dear  me,  sir,  you  are  making  as  much  fuss 
with  Miss  Clare  as  my  mother  did,  which  set 
me  against  her.* 

*^  I  feel  s  deep  interest  in  her  happiness  for 
her  poor  mother's  sake,"  said  Mr.  Ashton 
more  warmly,  a  little  irritated  by  his  son's 
remarks. 

"A  deep  interest  indeed, sir;  yoii  care  more 
for  the  happiness  of  a  stranger,  than  the  hap- 
piness of  your  own  son,"  exclaimed  Rohert 
almost  fiercely. 
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'*  What  do  you  mean  y  enquired  Mr.  Aah- 
toQ  with  unusual  enei^,  staitled  by  hia  Tebe- 
mence. 

"That  as  you  loved  the  mother,  so  do  I  lore 
the  daughter/*  replied  hia  son  with  a  holknr 
voice^  atarting  up  and  pacing  the  room, 

"  Poor  Robert !  I  ncTer  thought  of  that," 
said  Mr.  Ashtou  after  recovering  frtuD  the  ahock 
cauaed  t^  thia  painful  conftsaiou. 

Mra.  Aahton's  favorite  expresaion — "  that  is 
just  like  you — you  never  think  of  anything," 
rose  to  fiobert's  lipa ;  but  a  glance  at  lua  fiither 
diecked  its  utterance ;  teara  were  rolling  down 
his  cheeks,  and  there  waa  no  miataking  the 
fulness  of  his  sympathy ;  he  was  thinking  of 
the  crossing  of  his  own  early  love^  and  sufiering 
again  the  pangs  of  his  youth  in  the  pcnon  of 
his  son.  Even  Robert's  haughty  spirit,  chafed 
as  it  was,  did  not  disdain  such  tender  and  deli- 
catepi^.  He  wrung  his  hand  in  silence;  for 
he  dared  not  trust  btmsetf  to  speak ;  and  then 
turning  abruptly  to  a  window  looked  out  on 
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DoUiing.  Then  was  a  long  and  painful  pause, 
which  was  at  leng^  broken  by  Mr.  Asbton. 

"  Foi^ve  me,  Robert,  if  I  blamed  you  for 
your  petulance.  I  never  guessed  what  pain 
I  was  inflicting.  We  will  not  touch  on  the 
subject  again.  I  can  do  nothing  now ;  and 
Cecil  must  learn  to  bear  her  &te." 

**  Yes,  air,  you  can  do  a  great  deal,"  repEed 
Bobert  qiuckly,  moved  to  more  generous 
thoughts  by  his  Other's  gentle  sympathy,  "  you 
can  do  eveiy  thing,"  he  repeated  standing 
proudly  before  his  parent. "  Go  as  you  proposed 
to  Z<ord  Lindmoor,  make  every  fitting  apology 
for  yourself— and  me ;  I  leave  my  honor  in  your 
hands.  Say  that  if  five  thousand  pounds  (and 
if  that  should  not  be  enough  add  another  five) 
will  win  him  to  consent  tu  his  son's  union  with 
Miss  Clare,  it  shall  be  paid  down  on  her  wed- 
ding day.  Think  not  of  me — argue  not  with 
me," — he  continued  vehemently,  stamping  with 
impatience  as  Mr.  Ashton  seemed  inclined  to 
interrupt  him,   "  I  promised  Cecil  to  be  to  her 
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OS  a.  kind  brother ;  and  I  will  keep  my  vord 
— if  I  can.  AvB^  on  the  inatant — take  me 
vhilat  the  bettcf  mood  is  on  me ;— even  now 
pridej  paasion  and  revenge  are  ni^ng  for  the 
mastery.  Do  not  heutate — do  not  delay. 
I  owe  her  some  reparatiim  for  tlie  pangs  I  Lave 
cost  her." 

Before  Mr.  Ashton  could  reply  Robert  had 
rushed  from  the  room,  leaving  his  fether  ta 
wonder  and  moralise  on  his  sudden  transitionB 
— his  whitlwind  passitm*  and  chiralric  gene- 
rosity. 
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Lord  Liodmoor's  feeling  was  the  opposite 
of  pleasure  on  hearing  that  Mr.  Ashton  wished 
to  speak  with  him ;  and  his  demeanour  as  he 
entered  the  libraiy,  where  his  guest  awaited 
him,  was  not  calculated  to  raise  his  visitor's 
hopes. 

"  Your  lordship  has  doubtless   guessed   the 
purpose  of  my  visit,"  began  poor  Mr,  Ashton 
with   some   hesitation,  being   embarrassed  by 
his  host's  magnificent  manner. 
u  5 
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"  If  ;ou  meao,  Mr.  AsbtoD,  that  your  present 
visit  has  reference  to  the  letter  transmitted 
through  you  this  morning,  you  must  excuse  me 
if  I  decline  any  conversation  on  the  subject ; 
my  resolution  is  not  to  be  changed,"  replied 
Lord  Lindmoor  haughtily. 

"  I  trust  you  will  show  me  the  courtesy  of 
listening  before  you  decide  irrevocably ;  t  will 
not  detain  yon  long,'*  observed  Mr.  Ashton, 
hurt  at  bis  lordship's  impatience. 

The  earl's  cheek  flushed  with  vexation  ;  but 
he  bowed  a  cold  assent,  and  Mr.  Ashton  pro- 
ceeded. 

**  You  mention  two  causes  of  objection,  my 
lord ;  and  I  am  ready  to  meet  yon  on  both ; 
and  being  deeply  interested  in  Miss  Clare's 
h^pinesB,  which  I  fear  depends  on  a  union 
with  your  son,  I  hope  what  I  have  to  say  may 
eSect  some  change  in  your  views  on  this  point. 
I  come  to  make  the  most  ample  apology  for  any 
apparent  enmity  towards  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
during  the  election." 
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"  I  require  no  apology ;"  replied  Lord  Lind- 
moor,  as  proudly  as  before. 

'"  Possibly  not,  my  lord ;  but  I  am  anxious 
to  otTer  the  explanation,  wliiclt  I  feel  to  be  due 
to  your  noble  son.  Party  zeal  has  made  the 
reeervation  of  ray  vote,  which  was  only  the 
eSect  of  constitutional  indolence,  appear  a 
studied  insult  to  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn ;  but  a 
knowledge  of  my  genera!  character  should  con- 
vince your  lordship  tbat  such  could  not  have 
been  tny  intention.  There  are  few  people 
whom  I  esteem  more  highly  than  the  viscount ; 
and  though  my  former  friendship  for  his  father 
and  connection  with  his  party,  induced  me  to 
promise  my  vote  to  Mr.  Fleetwood,  my  reluc- 
tance to  give  it  against  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  was 
proved  by  tlie  very  tardiness  which  is  brought 
as  a  charge  against  me.  Having  promised  my 
vote  when  once  in  the  booth  I  could  not  refuse 
to  give  it ;  but  I  would  rather  have  been  mal- 
treated by  the  crowd,  from  whom  the  viscount 
rescued  me,  than  have  been  compelled  to  such 
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seeming  ingratitude  for  his  manly  protection. 
Bewildered  bj  the  bustle,  I  UDderstood  not  the 
value  of  my  vote,  till  too  late  even  for  explana- 
tion. When  I  looked  for  your  son  to  express 
my  regret  and  gratitude  he  was  gone;  and 
your  lordship  turned  away  in  anger.  I  o\ight 
to  have  written ;  but  I  put  off  every  thing  to 
the  future  that  should  be  done  immediately ; 
and  then  waste  my  time  is  idle  murmurs  at 
neglected  opportunities.  Nor  is  it  only  for  my- 
self I  would  apologise ;  I  have  carte  blanche 
from  my  eldest  son  to  say  all  that  can  be  said 
in  extenuation  of  any  party  heat ;  and  beg  you 
to  pardon  what  cannot  be  excused." 

"  My  letter  sought  no  apology,  Mr.  Ashton; 
and  I  entertain  no  enmity  towards  you  or  your 
son,"  replied  his  lordship  coldly,  but  less 
proudly  than  before,  for  his  visitor's  Mmple 
frankness  moved  him  in  spite  of  himself. 

"  I  am  glad  to  hearyou  say  so,  my  lord ;  and 
as  you  have  ceased  to  count  us  as  enemies,  I  hope 
you  will  shortly  learn  to  regard  us  as  firiends." 
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"  The  difference  in  our  political  vieve  will 
naturally  forbid  any  great  intimacy,  which  waa 
all  that  I  meant  to  express  in  my  lett^,"  said 
his  lordship. 

"  I  am  grieved  to  hear  you  say  so,  my  lord, 
and  always  regret  these  party  divisions  that 
tear  asunder  the  dearest  ties ;  and  check  the 
soothing  charities  of  life;  but  Cecil  Clare  is 
liule  of  a  politidan,  and  all  her  sympathies  are 
for  the  whigs." 

"  I  have  no  wish  to  interfere  with  Miss 
Clare's  political  prinriples,  Mr.  Ashton ;  they 
are — they  can  he  nothing  to  me,  or  mine.  I 
hoped  that  my  resolution  on  this  point  would 
have  been  understood  and  respected ;  situated 
as  she  is,  a  silent  acquiescence  in  my  decision 
would  have  been  more  generous  and  delicate." 
"  Blame  me,  my  lord,  for  this  visit  if  you 
will,  but  not  Cecil  Clare,  to  whom  I  dared  not 
^ve  a  hint  of  my  purpose,  lest  it  should  have 
been  forbidden.  1  merely  came  to  explain  the 
eitufllion  in  which  she  really  stands ;  and  if 
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tempted  to  plead  for  her,  as  I  would  not  plead 
for  a  daughter  of  my  own,  it  is  because  her 
dyiup  motber  consigned  her  to  my  care,  be- 
lieving that  she  had  not  another  friend  on 
earth.  She  is  not  as  poor  as  is  generally  re> 
ported ;  and  if  a  fortune  of  five  thousand  pounds 
can  change — " 

"  It  can — not,"  interrupted  bis  lordship  ab- 
ruptly. 

"  Would  ten  suffice?"  asked  Mr.  Ashton 
after  a  minute's  pause,  during  which  his 
thoughts  were  with  Robert 

"  Mr.  Ashton,  my  son  is  not  to  be  purchas- 
ed," rephed  the  earl  with  a  lofV^  air.  "  My  ob- 
jections to  his  union  with  Miss  Clare  are  insur- 
mounuble ;  and  you  must  pardon  me  if  I 
decline  all  further  conversation  on  so  painful 
a  subject;  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn's  wife  should  be 
his  equal  in  birth  and  station.  Will  you  allow 
me  to  offer  you  some  lefreshment.** 

"  Nothing  I  thank  you.  Lord  lindmoor,** 
rephed  Mr.  Ashton  with  a  sigh.      **  I  have 
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failed  in  mj  purpow,  and  will  not  detain  you. 
longer  than  to  express  a  hope  that  if  there  has 
been  anything  displeasing  to  70U  in  the  matter 
or  manner  of  my  communicatioD,  you  wiU  lay 
all  the  blame  on  me  to  whomof  rightit  belongB] 
and  act  allov  my  faults  to  prejudice  her  for 
whom  I  came  to  plead." 

**  Oh  1  certainly  not>  Mr.  Ashton  ;  and  I 
hope  you  will  not  consider  me  imcourte«us  in 
closing  a  conference  that  can  hring  pleasure  to 
neither,"  replied  the  earl  with  stately  politeness, 
but  not  dissembling  his  wish  to  put  an  end  to 
this  punful  interview. 

Mr.  Ashton's  heart  was  heavy  as  he  paced 
up  the  Lindmoor  avenue.  He  dreaded  to  see 
Cecil  pine  away,  for  her  health  was  too  delicate 
to  stand  so  severe  a  shock.  And  Robert — how 
would  he  receive  the  iateliigeace  ? — in  joy — or 
sorrow  ? — with  a  generous,  or  a  jealous  feeling  ? 
Who  could  ever  guess  what  would  be  Robert's 
mood  for  five  minutes  forward. 

"  Does  the   earl  relent ':"   demanded  Robert 
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abruptly^  appearing  fit>iii  a  thicket  near  the 
road  aa  his  fiither  approached  Ashton  Grove. 

^  No ;  his  resolution  is  unalterable,"  replied 
Mr.  Ashton  without  raising  his  eyes  to  his 
son's  &ce. 

"  Thank  Heaven  P  burst  fipom  the  agitated 
young  man*  ''  But  no,  no ;  selfish  wretch  that 
I  am  to  rejoice  in  her  misery  V^  he  exdaimed 
with  a  wildneas  bordering  on  delirium,  darting 
back  into  the  depths  of  the  word  ere  his  father 
could  detain  him. 

Timid,  indolent,  and  ever  averse  to  inflicting 
pain  Mr.  Ashton  would  have  concealed  his 
visit  to  Ldndnuxnr ;  but  Helen  Wilder  havmg 
accidental^  met  him  on  his  road,  and  mention- 
ed the  ciicumstance,  Cecil,  guessing  the  pur- 
pose of  his  visit,  insisted  on  hearing  its  result; 
so  without  entering  into  particulars  he  was 
compelled  to  admit  that  the  earl  was  not  to  be 
moved* 

Cecil  heard  him  ia  sQenoe;  she  did  not  mur- 
mur— she  did  not  weep;  but  after  the  lapse  of 
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a  few  minutes  rose  to  leave  the  room.  The 
effort  WBB  too  great  a  trial  of  Btrengtb — her  head 
grew  dizzy — she  tottered  and  would  have  &llen 
to  the  ground  had  not  the  anxious  and  affec- 
tionate Emma  rushed  forward  in  time  to  catch 
her. 

What  a  contrast  to  ho*  feelings  were  those 
of  Emma  Ashton  and  Helen  Wilder^  who  bent 
over  her,  tending  her  so  kindly  I  They  were 
aU  hope  and  happness,  and  she  all  doubt  and 
sorrow.  Their  affection  was  sanctioned  by 
parents  and  friends,  for  Captain  Wilder  had 
that  day  given  hia  consent  to  his  daughter's 
union  with  Edward,  whilst  hers  was  blighted 
in  the  bud — herself  despised—rejected. 

"  I  wish  I  could  see  tears,  Cecil;  I  am  sure 
they  would  bring  you  relief.  Weep,  weep !  do 
any  thing  but  look  so  sad,"  exclaimed  the 
affectionate  Emma,  tears  streaming  plentifully 
from  her  own  eyes  the  while.  "  Do  not  des* 
pair,  dear  Cecil;  Sir  Thomas  Willerton  has 
great  influence  with  Lord  Lindmoor,  and  his 
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persuasions  cannot  fail,'^  she  added  with  perfect 
confidence  in  the  effect  of  her  warm-hearted 
lover's  eloquence. 

'^  And  my  &ther  and  Edward  have  been  of 
no  little  service  during  the  election  ;  and  both 
will  gladly  draw  sword  in  your  cause,"  said 
Helen  Wilder  with  as  proud  a  confidence  in 
those  she  loved. 

^  I  thank  you  both — I  thank  you  all/'  replied 
poor  Cecil  in  a  hollow  voice,  that  shocked  her 
hearers ;  ''  but  there  must  be  no  persuasion — 
no  more  pleading.  Lord  Lindmoor  is  right; 
his  son  should  wed  a  lady  of  equal  birth  and 
fortune ;  and  should  we  ever  meet  again  sudi 
should — such  shall  be  my  advice.  Bear  with 
me  a  little  while^  dear  fiiends,"  she  added 
affectionately  passing  an  arm  round  each.  ^  I 
am  not  as  weak  as  you  think — ^it  is  the  body 
that  has  given  way,  and  not  the  mind.  Never 
recur  to  the  past — I  must  strive  to  forget  that ; 
let  me  come  and  go  as  I  will  without  question^ 
or  comment,  and  do  not  fear  that  my  sadnnw 
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shall  cloud  your  joy.  Above  all,  dear  Emma, 
b^  your  mother  not  to  speak  to  me ;  iier  kind- 
ness would  distress  me  more,"  she  added, 
sfaudderiag  at  the  thought  of  Mrs.  Ashton's 
torturing  consolations. 

"  It  shall  be  all  as  you  wish,"  replied  the 
weeping  Emma,  respecting  her  friend's  desire 
to  avoid  all  conversation  on  the  painful  subject. 

*'  I  have  seen  a  great  deal  of  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn  lately ;  and  will  wager  the  ring  received 
as  a  pledge  of  faith  this  morning,  and  which  I 
do  not  value  lightly,  that  the  viscount  will  bear 
down  all  opposition  and  win  you  yet,"  cried 
the  frank,  high  spirited  Helen.  "  So  keep  up 
your  spirits,  dear  Cecil,  for  we  cannot  feel 
happy  whilst  you  are  so  sad." 

A  sudden  light  lit  up  Cecil's  haggard  features 
at  these  words  ;  but  it  passed  away  on  the  in- 
atant,  leaving  those  features  more  haggard  than 
before. 

"  No,  no ;  that  cannot — must  not  be,"  she 
murmured  with  a  look  so  mournful,  and  so  deso- 


260  THE   QUIET  HOaBAND. 

late  that  Eouna  unabk  to  bear  it  quitted  tha 
room. 

"  Poor  Cec3  I"  said  Mr.  Ashton  with  a 
Altering  voice  a*  hii  daughtet  told  him  of  that 
heart  rending  look,  which  showed  how  earthly 
hope  had  all  departed.  "  There  is  one  chance 
yet ;  I  never  thought  of  this  before,"  he  ex- 
claimsd,  as  Emma  closed  the  door,  drawing  an 
inkstand  towards  him  with  a  promptness  rarely 
shown  in  his  more  active  days. 

The  pen  passed  rapidly  over  the  paper  with 
that  nervous  dash  at  the  end  of  the  words 
whieh  shows  excitement;  but  none  in  the 
house  knew  to  whom  that  letter  was  addressed. 

Cecil  nrither  made  a  parade  of  soimw,  nor 
&£fected  gaie^ ;  the  first  was  beneath  her — the 
last  beyond  her ;  but  she  did  all  in  her  power 
to  avoid  throwing  a  damp  over  the  happiness 
of  those  around  her.  None  saw  her  we^i — 
none  heard  her  complain ;  she  tried  to  appear 
intereti«d  in  the  ooncems  and  occupatioaa  of 
others— she  even  strove  to  stiule;  but  those 
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sickly  smiles  wrung  the  hearts  of  all  who  saw 
them.  It  was  evident  that  life  and  its  daily 
pursuits  had  lost  all  present  interest  in  her  eyes  ; 
she  thought  of  events  now  only  &a  they  would 
affect  her  friends — to  her  they  could  bring  no 
joy ;  and  hut  little  increase  of  sorrow.  She 
had  no  kindred — no  loving  mother  or  sister  to 
whom  she  could  turn  for  consolation — she  was 
alone  in  the  world.  And  what  a  world  to  her ! 
one  stroke  had  laid  its  beauties  waste,  and 
made  it  desolate. 

Ashton  Grove  was  full  of  painful  recollec- 
tions. The  iriends  whom  she  had  loved,  the 
bowers  where  she  had  sat — the  woods  where 
she  had  wandered — the  verdant  lawn — the 
fragrant  flowers — all — all  reminded  her  of  her 
brief  dream  of  bliss — of  him  of  whom  she  must 
not  think.  To  regain  real  tranquility,  whilst 
surrounded  by  objects  reminding  her  of  her 
suffering  was  impossible — her  strength  would 
fail  beneath  the  effort — she  must  leave  Ashton 
Grove,  and  its  kind  inmates — she  must  go  to  a 
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strange  place — among  strange  faces — do  matter 
where — no  matter  with  whom,  only  not  to 
Miirord  and  the  Forda.  But  she  could  oot  go 
yet^ihe  must  wait  a  few  dajs  till  Lord  Fitz 
Klwjn'a  return ; — she  had  no  right  to  refuse 
him  an  interview  should  he  desire  it  ; — but 
would  he  desire  it  ?  Would  he  yield  an  instant 
and  silent  consent  to  his  father's  wishes,  or 
would  he  still  seek  to  win  her,  as  Helen  Wilder 
had  asserted  ?  It  was  this  doubt  that  kept  her 
in  a  constant  state  of  anxiety,  which  all  her 
efforts  could  neither  control  nor  hide.  The 
slightest  bustle — a  sudden  noise — the  load 
closing  of  a  door,  e\-en  the  rushing  flight  of  a 
bird  startled  and  flurried  her.  No  wonder 
therefore  that  «ith  all  her  prayers  for  fortitude 
— all  her  struggles  for  composure — she  grew 
more  thin  and  ghastly  every  day. 

Robert  could  not  endure  the  sight  of  her 
silent,  patient  suffering.  It  was  portly  liis 
doing.  His  violence  before  and  during  the 
election     had     influenced     Lord     Lindmoor's 
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decision.  When  they  met,  which  was  as  rare- 
ly as  possible,  he  gazed  upon  her  with  a 
mingling  of  pity,  anger,  and  remorse,  most 
painful  to  the  sensitive  Cecil  He  seldom 
addressed  her,  but  she  could  read  his  feelings 
in  his  looks,  his  hunied  manner,  and  the 
abruptness  with  which  he  would  start  from  his 
seat,  and  quit  the  room.  He  fled  her  presence, 
for  her  sonken  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  were  a 
bitter  reproach.  Day  after  day  he  might  be 
seen  gallopping  across  the  country,  outstripjiing 
the  vtild  huntsman  in  his  speed,  or  buried  in 
some  hidden  covert,  or  flirting  with  MissPower, 
jesting  and  laughing  with  a  frensied  gaiety, 
which  had  something  alarming  in  its  reckless- 
ness. Even  Charles's  boyish,  boisterous  mirth 
was  softened  and  subdued  when  he  looked  on 
Cecil.  From  the  rest  of  the  family,  and  Helen 
Wilder  she  was  certain  of  that  quiet,  gentle 
sympathy  which  soothes  without  enervating. 

Fortunately  Mrs.  Ashton  was  still  detained 
ut  Eastbrook  Cottage  by  the  mdisposition  and 
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bousebold  troubles  of  her  friend,  so  Cecil  was 
spared  her  dmps,  and  what  she  feared  far  more, 
her  fretting  and  tormenting  kindness. 

FUnter  lost  his  triumphant  look,  and  skulked 
about,  doubting  whether  he  had  not  done  more 
harm  than  good  by  the  stratagem  on  which  he 
bad  before  so  piqued  himself. 

Nothing  was  seen  of  the  Lindmoors,  but  it 
was  rumoured  among  the  servants  that  they 
were  to  lake  their  departure  in  a  few  days  for 
BrightOQ,  or  Hastings,  or  Leamington,  or  some 
other  fashionable  watering  place. 
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Rathe,  mo,,  than  .  „eek  had  passed  sbce 
Wd  Filz  £!.;„..  sudden  jo„„,ey,  ,i„  „„. 
bnghl  ,„„„y  „„„i„g  j^  „„e,pectedlj  m.de 
bi«  appearance  at  Lmdmoor. 

"  f  "i'lmct  I  my  dear  Frederiek !"  exclaimed 
iM  mother  receiving  his  embnice  mth  a 
mother's  joy. 

"How  come,  this?  Have  you  no,  reived 
■»y  letter,  saying  that  „e  should  set  off  for 
Hasting,  immediately  }■■  enquired  the  earl,  with 
a  cloud  on  hi,  brow. 

VOL.  III.  K 
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"  Tes,  m;  dear  &ther ;  md  tt  is  that  letter 
which  has  brought  me  hither  with  such  speed. 
Mr.  Tenoant,  I  am  happy  to  aa;,  having  been 
pronounced  out  of  danger  yesterday." 

"  I  hope  you  have  not  thus  returned  in  defi- 
ance of  my  wishes  from  any  vagoe  idea  that  I 
am  to  be  mored  from  my  purpose  by  your 
penuasioos ;  if  so  I  tell  you  plainly  that  I  will 
not—*' 

"  Hefiise  to  listen  to  me  before  you  condemn 
me  to  misery,"  said  his  son,  closing  the  sentence. 
"  My  liap|unes8  is  in  your  hands,"  he  continued 
r^tidly,  leaving  the  earl  no  time  for  reply. 
"  Will  you  Uight  the  hqtpiness  of  your  only 
son,  and  condemn  him  to  a  life  of  gloom,  when 
but  one  word  from  you  would  shed  a  flood  of 
joy  around  his  path  ?  My  lore  for  Cecil  Clare 
is  not  the  fancy  of  an  instant — the  evanescent 
passioQ  of  an  unstable  mind  ; 

"  But  the  high  feding,  which  Iha  atuelj  *ouI 
FmU  alow  engiMi  it,  but  eogroM  it  whdc" 

It  has  withstood  time—her  fancied  incon- 
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Btancy,  and  scorn^  rejection ;  itruggled 
Bgsinst,  combatted  with,  it  has  only  acquired 
strength  from  opposition.  Events  that  would 
have  torn  up  a  lighter  feeling,  have  only  rooted 
this  the  firmer.  The  search  after  faults  that 
would  the  more  easily  enable  me  to  conquer 
my  then  hopeless  passion,  only  made  me  more 
than  ever  its  slave,  by  showing  me  fresh  virtues  j 
— that  love  has  now  become  a  portion  of  my 
being,  and  can  only  depart  with  life  itself.  I 
dare  not  ask  fa^  whom  I  love  to  give  me  her 
hand  unknown  to  you — she  would  spurn  the 
thought ;  I  will  never  marry  without  your  full 
consent ;  but  if  I  wed  not  Cecil  Clare,  I  will 
wed  no  other.  I  have  already  pledged  myself 
to  that — and  I  will  keep  my  pledge.  I  owe 
you  and  my  mooter  not  only  the  duty,  but  the 
affection  of  a  child.  Your  love  brought  safety 
to  my  infancy,  and  joy  to  my  youth — shall  it 
not  also  gild  and  blcas  my  manhood  ?  What  is 
rank?  what  is  wealth?  that  the  peace  of  our 
home  should  be  sacrificed  for  their  idle  glitter  ? 
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Cecil's  wishes  are  moderate  as  my  awn.  We 
vill  DOt  deprive  you  or  my  mother  of  one  single 
comfort  or  luxury ;  my  present  income  sball 
supply  all  our  wants.  I  have  never  embarrassed 
you  by  my  extravagance— I  will  not  do  so  now. 
Do  not  pay  your  son  so  had  a  compliment  as  to 
suppose  that  he  cannot  prove  himself  worthy 
of  his  rank  without  a  splendid  equipage,  and 
a  bng  train  of  servants.  Mr.  Tennanf  s  has^ 
summons  left  me  no  time  to  plead  my  hopes ; 
but  I  had  no  idea  till  the  arrival  of  your  letter 
that  you  would  so  promptly  convey  your  deci- 
sion to  Miss  Clare.  What  must  she  not  have 
endured,  for  the  last  few  days  ?  What  has  she 
not  thought  of  my  silence  ?  It  is  to  save  her  and 
myself  from  further  suffering,  that  I  have  hiu-- 
ried  to  plead  as  a  child  to  my  parents  for  their 
consent  to  a  union,  which  can  alone  secure  my 
happiness.  If  you  could  bring  aught  against 
Cecil  Clare  herself  I  would  be  dumb ;  but  do 
not  sell  my  peace  for  the  sake  of  gold ;  wealth 
cannot  satisfy  the  craving  heart.      I  cannot 
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boast  of  Cecil's  riches,  nor  her  rank  ;  but  she 
has  intrinsic  worth  above  both  these.  If  you 
doubt  that  worth,  though  I  think  jou  do  not, 
seek  her  acquaintance — put  her  to  any  test; 
and  I  will  abide  by  your  decision  ;  but  again  I 
entreat  you  not  to  make  your  son,  your  only 
son  the  victim  of  ambition.  There  are  tears  in 
your  eyes,  my  dear  mother  ;  plead  for  me  with 
my  father,"  he  continued  taking  her  hand, 
and  placing  it  within  the  earl's.  "  I  have  seen 
your  mutual  affection — 1  have  learnt  from  you 
how  united  hearts  may  be; — do  not  forbid  me 
the  practice  of  this  teaching." 

"  We  were  very  happy,  yet  we  were  not 
rich  ;"  said  Lady  Lindmoor,  looking  up  with 
affectionate  pleading  into  her  husband's  face, 
who  half  shunned,  half  met  her  gaze. 

"  And  Cecil  Clare  and  your  son  will  be  as 
happy,  if  you  but  bless  their  union,"  added  Fitz 
Elwyn,  taking  the  earl's  other  hand.  "  You 
will  not  deny  me  that  happiness,  my  father?" 

"  No,  no;  I  cannot  withstand  you  both  ;  so 
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bless  you  mj  boy  !  and  may  Cecil  Clare  prove 
w  good  a  wife  to  you,  as  your  motber  baa 
proved  to  me  V  repbed  tbe  earl  with  listening 
eyes,  passing  one  arm  round  his  weejung, 
KTwilmg  counters ;  and  laying  tbe  otber  band 
solemnly  on  bis  son's  sboulder.  **  Tou  have 
been  a  blessing  to  us  from  your  Inrth ;  and  m; 
firat  care  in  life  is  your  lu^pinesa.  I  tbou^t 
to  promote  it  though  at  tbe  cost  of  present 
pun,  by  refusing  my  consent  to  your  wishea ; 
periiapB  I  judged  unwisely." 

"  fiodeed  you  did ;  but  I  never  doubted  your 
affection,  my  dear  father ;  and  yon  will  now  have 
two  children  to  bless  and  love  instead  of  only  one, 
bound  to  you  1^  tbe  tenderest  ties  of  gratitude," 
odaimed  the  viscount,  raising  bis  band  to  bia 
lips  with  respectiul  emotion. 

"  I  will  not  doubt  it,"  said  the  earl  with 
feeling. 

** Thank  you,  sir;  this  confidence  in  my 
gratitude  and  affection  shall  not  be  misplaced. 
But  Cecil  must  be  sufiFering  great     anxiety. 
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Now  that  70U  have  consented  to  make  me 
happy,  perhaps  you  would  send — or — " 

"  See  her,  and  report  your  wondroas  elo- 
quence," sdid  the  earl  with  a  smile,  observing 
that  his  son  hesitated. 

"  Exactly,  sir ;  your  kindness  has  anticipa- 
ted  my  wishes." 

"  What  Bay  you  to  calling  at  Asbton  Grove 
this  morning  ?"  awd  the  earl  to  hia  lady,  "  My 
note  was  rather  cavalier,  for  I  was  vexed  at 
Fitz  Elwyn's  avowal,  and  we  owe  Miss  Clare 
Bome  extra  courtesy  to  overbalance  it.  I  am 
not  one  to  do  things  by  halves ;  and  from  this 
moment  regard  her  as  a  daughter.  Besides,  I 
have  to  make  amends  to  Mr.  Ashton,  who  met 
a  colder  reception  than  he  deserved.  But  his 
fidgety,  fussy  wife,  setting  every  one  wrong,  and 
making  every  one  uncomfortable  by  her  over 
seal  to  set  them  right,  and  at  their  ease — I  shall 
never  stand  her,  Fitz  Elwyn,"  added  the  carl 
with  a  ludicrous  expression  of  horror. 

"  Oh,  yes  you  will,  sir.     Liatea  to  Cecil's 
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accouDt  of  her  Idndneaa ;  and  you  will  not 
eolf  leom  to  endure^  bat  absolutely  to  love  her. 
I  shoold  not  WMider  if  within  the  week  yon 
cooseDted  to  bty  her  fnorite  drops." 

"  I  should  wonder  very  mHch,"  replied  tlie 
*■>!<,  ditugfong  his  shoulders ;  bat  unwilling  to 
damp  by  stronger  comment  tlie  spirits  of  bis 
bappy  sen,  who  looked  a  diff^nt  person  from 
the  cold,  and  listless  Titz  Elwyn  of  some 
few  months  past. 

Never  was  such  a  beantifier,  and  health 
restorer  as  happiness ;  and  the  eyes  of  the  earl 
and  eoHntess  sparkled  with  pride  and  affection 
as  they  gazed  on  his  glowing,  animated  counte- 
nance. 

"  I  will  go  and  prepare  CecU  for  your  visit,** 
he  aaid  after  relating  some  particulars,  con- 
cerning Mr.  Tennanf  s  iUoess. 

"  Do ;  but  be  moderate  in  yoiur  transport^ 
or  Hias  Clare  will  decline  an  alliance  with  a 
mad  man,"  observed  his  father  widi  a  smile. 

"  Take   care,   air,  leat  I  ask  my   mother 
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whether  I  inherit  such  madness  from  my 
lather  "  replied  the  viscount,  glancing  back  as 
he  was  leaving  the  room. 

The  next  minute  he  was  bounding  across 
the  park  in  the  direction  of  Ashton  Grove. 

« How  is  Miss  Clare  ?  Where  ia  Miaa 
Clare  ?"  demanded  FiWi  Elwyn  of  Edward 
Ashton,  whom  he  met  on  the  lawn,  never  heed- 
ing questions  or  answers  concerning  health, 
unc'onscioua  even  of  the  presence  of  Helen 
Wilder,  who  was  leaning  on  her  lover's  arm. 

"  She  is  in  her  own  pet  den,  aa  she  calls  it ; 
follow  me,  and  1  will  show  you  the  way.  I 
guess  I  may  offer  ray  congratulations,  without 
troubling  you  with  queries,"  replied  the  delight- 
fd  Edward  ;  ;;reading  the  happiness  of  his 
fuvorites  in  the  viscount's  glancing  eye. 

"  Tes,  1  am  the  happiest  man  alive ;  hut 
have  no  time  for  explanation  now.  Let  us 
hasten  to  Miss  Clare." 

"  Very  well,  my  lord ;  we  are  progressing 
at  Che  rate  of  thirty  miles  on  hour  as  it  is ;  you 
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would  not  go  breathless  into  your  lady's  pre- 
sence. And  as  for  your  being  the  happiest 
man  alivej  methinks  I  can  match  you." 

"Then  accept  my  sincere  coogratulatloDB ; 
and  conv^  the  same  to  the  fair  Helen,  whom 
1  guess  to  be  the  cause  of  your  feiicity." 

"  Rightly  guessed,  my  lord ;  but  you  shall 
convey  your  congratulatzons  yourself,  and  win 
her  forgiveness,  if  you  can,  for  not  seeing  her 
just  DOW  though  within  a  foot  of  your  elbow." 

"  I  beg  her  tee  thousand  pardons ;  but  she 
wiltbe  merciful  I  know,  and  make  allowances," 
replied  Fitz  Elwyn  colouring  at  the  accuaatioo. 

"  I  come  the  avmit  couritr  of  good  tidings, 
and  the  announcer  of  a  pleasant  visitor,"  said 
Edward  approaching  Cecil,  who  was  seated 
with  her  back  to  the  door.  "  Are  you  suffici- 
ently composed  to  receive  him  ?" 

"  Him  !  What  visitor  ?"  questioned  the 
startled  Cedl,  trembling  in  every  Umb,  and 
gazing  wildly  into  Edward's  face. 

"  Not  an  unwelcome  visitor  I  trust,  my  own. 
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my  beloved,"  exclaimed  the  impatient  Fitz 
Elwyo  springing  forward. 

Edward  lingered  an  instant  to  see  that  there 
was  no  need  of  female  attendance,  salts  or  sal- 
volatile  ;  and  then  rejoined  Helen  and  Emma 
on  the  lawn  with  the  assurance  that  the  vis- 
count had  proved  a  far  more  efficacious  bloom 
restorer,  than  all  his  mother's  drops,  or  their 
tender  nursing. 

"  Lord  and  Lady  Ltndmoor  are  in  the  draw- 
ing room,"  said  Emma,  entering  Cecil's  pet  den 
about  an  hour  afler. 

it  was  with  faltering  steps  and  downcast 
eyes  that  Cecil  entered  the  drawing  room, 
timidly  leaning  on  Fitz  Elwyn's  arm ;  but  the 
aSectionate  embrace  of  the  Countess,  and  the 
kind  parental  greeting  of  the  Earl  allayed  her 
agitation,  and  restored  her  to  tolerable  com- 
posure. 

Nctwithstan ding  all  Fitz  Elwyn's  assurances 
she  fancied  his  parents  had  only  yielded  a 
reluctant  consent,  and  feared   to   meet  their 
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eyes,  lest  she  should  read  in  them  coldness  or 
dislike,  but  these  fears  were  groundless.  The 
eari,  as  he  had  said,  did  not  do  things  by 
halves ;  and  his  consent  once  pven,  his  natural 
kiudoess  was  allowed  full  play.  Ue  had  a 
feeling,  generous  heart,  though  his  nobler 
qualities  bad  of  late  been  a  little  dimmed  by 
jnide ;  and  having  now  relinquished  all  hope 
of  securing  Z<ady  Barbara  Hetherton's  sixty 
thousand  pounds  to  keep  up  the  title,  he  was 
reedy  to  admit  that  Cecil's  conduct  on  every 
occasion  wbere  it  had  come  beneath  his  notice 
had  been  that  of  a  delicate,  and  high  niinded 
woman ;  and  the  timid  grace,  the  heartfelt 
gratitude  with  which  she  received  his  blessing 
on  her  union  with  his  son,  completed  her  con- 
quest over  all  hia  remaining  prejudices. 

As  for  the  countess,  it  was  enough  that  Cecil 
was  beloved  by  Fitz  Elwyn,  to  ensure  her  a 
place  in  his  mother's  heart. 

To  spare  Cecil,  whose  whole  ^pearaoce, 
notwithstanding  the  feverish  flush  on  ber  cheek. 
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showed  the  ravages  caused  by  her  late  anxiety, 
from  further  agitation,  m-  the  embarrass  me  nt 
of  a  l4te-A-Utt  with  the  earl  and  countess,  it 
had  been  agreed  before  her  entrance  that  Mr. 
Ashton  and  Emma  should  remain  in  the  room  ; 
and  Edward  and  Helen  entering  soon  after  a 
lively  conversation  ensued,  which  served  to 
banish  Cecil's  tremors,  though  she  said  but 
little,  in  the  midst  of  which  Mr.  Ashton  was 
summoned  to  his  study  by  the  announcement 
that  a  genttemau  wished  to  speak  with  him  on 
particular  business. 

Mr.  Ashtou'a  embarrassment  as  he  followed 
the  servant  out  of  the  room,  after  apologising 
to  his  guests,  filled  Edward  with  some  surprise 
and  curiosity,  his  father  being  so  rarely  moved 
by  any  intelligence  ;  but  be  was  not  doomed 
to  be  kept  long  in  suspense,  for  ere  little  more 
than  five  minutes  the  study  door  re-opened, 
and  steps  were  heard  approaching  the  drawing- 
room,  mingled  with  the  murmur  of  voices. 
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''  I  do  not  care  how  far  it  has  proceeded, 
she  shall  enter  no  family  not  perfectly  trilling 
to  receive  her/'  were  the  words  that  fell  dis* 
tinctly  on  every  ear,  as  Mr.  Ashton  re-entered 
the  apartment  followed  by  Mr.  Lake. 

*^  Mr.  Lake !  I  am  delighted  to  see  you/' 
exclaimed  Fitz  Elwyn,  shaking  him  warmly  by 
the  hand.  '^  I  have  been  wishing  to  thank 
you  for  your  exertions  on  my  behalf,  but  you 
ran  away  so  immediately  after  the  election  that 
I  have  not  seen  you  since.** 

*^  And  I  too  have  my  best  thanks  to  offer/' 
said  the  earl,  advancing  to  meet  this  unexpected 
visitor  with  equal  cordiality. 

^'  Stop  there,  my  lord ;  I  have  shaken  hands 
with  your  son,  for  he  is  a  fine,  noble  young 
man ;  but  I  will  not  answer  for  it  that  I  shall 
shake  hands  with  you/'  replied  Mr.  Lake, 
keeping  his  arm  pressed  close  to  his  side. 

*^  Refuse  to  shake  hands  with  me,  why  what 
have  1  done  to  offend  you  ?"  enquired  the  earl 
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with  a  wondering,  but  good  humoured  smile, 
having  become  reconciled  by  use  to  the  South 
American's  bluntnesa. 

"  1  will  tell  you  what  you  have  done  to  offend 
me,  my  lord ;  you  have  refused  to  receive  my 
niece  us  your  daughter." 

"  Your  niece  I"  exclaimed  all  present  in 
amazement. 

"  Yes,  my  niece  !  Cecil  Clare  is  my  niece, 
as  Mr.  Ashton  can  tell  you.  Do  not  deny  the 
relationship,  Cecil,  for  1  count  on  your  affection 
to  soothe  my  decUning  years,"  he  continued 
turning  towards  the  bewildered  girl.  "  I  am 
your  mother's  only  brother,  and  your  nearest 
relative.  Having  squandered  my  paternal 
property,  1  was  driven  abroad  by  the  hope  of 
repairing  its  loss  j  and,  with  God's  blessin^r  on 
my  unwearied  industry,  have  redeemed  my 
fallen  fortunes.  None  cared  for  the  poor 
spendthrin,  and  none  asked  ofliis  welfare;  and 
the  story  spread  thai  he  was  no  more.  Years 
pasaedi  and  nith  those  years  came  a  yearning 
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to  look  upon  upon  my  home  and  kindred.     I 
returned  to  my  native  land;  but  there  were 
none  to  welcome  me.     My  sister  slept  in  the 
silent  grave,  beside  her  husband,  with  whom 
I  had  quarrelled   before  my    departure;   the 
friends  of  my  childhood  knew  me  not,  for  the 
small  pox  had  completely  changed  my  appear- 
ance, and  rendered  cold  by  time  and  the  world's 
hardships  had  long  ceased  to  care  for  the  com- 
panion of  their  youth.     I  learnt  that  my  sister 
had  left  a  child,  an  only  daughter,  who  would 
have  been  homeless,  friendless,  penniless,  but 
for  the  generous  care  of  one,  whom   I   had  as 
my  father's  ward,  wronged,  crossed  and  insult- 
ed in  by-gone  years.     I  had  wronged  my  gen- 
tle sister  too,  forcing  her  to  wed  with  one  whom 
she  did  not  love ;  and  it  had  been  the  hope  of 
my  later  years  to  receive  her  forgiveness  before 
I  died — to  make  her  all  the  reparation  in  my 
power ;  but  this  was  denied  me^  and  all  that 
was  left  was  to  transfer  to  her  daughter  the 
affection,    which    I    had    intended,     deeply 
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repenting  my  former  harshoesB,  to  lavish  upon 
her.  But  the  fancy  struck  me  to  conceal  my 
name  for  a  time,  that  I  might  belter  study  the 
disposition  of  my  niece,  and  thus  more  surely 
learu  bow  to  insure  her  future  happiness.  From 
the  change  in  my  appearance  I  had  remained 
unknown  to  former  intimates,  and  hoped  to  do 
the  same  with  Mr.  Aahton ;  but  1  was  mis- 
taken and  compelled  to  make  him  the  confi- 
dant of  my  plans,  and  persuade  him  to  assist 
me  in  winning  myself  an  interest  in  the  heart 
of  my  sister's  child.  And  now,  Cecil,  that  you 
have  heard  my  tale,  will  you  not  grant  me  the 
love  of  a  niece  ?  Will  you  not  receive  me  as 
your  mother's  brother  ?" 

"  Do  not  doubt  it.  You  have  already  won 
my  regard  as  a  stranger,  and  shall  be  warmly 
welcomed  as  an  uncle,"  answered  Cecil  touched 
by  his  earnest  appcaL 

"  Heaven  bless  you,  Cecil !  Then  I  am  not 
a  solitary  old  man  with  no  one  to  care  for  me, 
as  I  had  feared,"  said  Mr,  Lake  with  much 
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feeling,  kissing  his  niece's  cheek.  *^  But 
was  not  all  my  business  here,"  he  added  in  s 
sterner  voice,  but  still  retaining  her  hand. 
"  As  your  uncle,  I  cannot  permit  your  entrance 
into  any  family  the  heads  of  which  are  unwil- 
ling to  recciTe  you," 

"  No  unwillingness  exists ;  your  niece  will 
be  welcomed  as  a  beloved  daughter,"  observed 
Lord  Lindmoor  anxious  to  spare  Cecil  pain 
and  embarrassment. 

*'  Frankly  and  kindly  said,  my  lord ; 
know  that  there  has  been  unwillingness ; 
I  also  know  that  you  desired  wealth  for  your 
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"  That  son  never  desired    it   for  himi 
observed  Filz  Eiwyn  quickly. 

"  Perhaps  not,  my  lord ;  but  both  father  and 
son  may  hereafter  despise  my  niece  on  account 
of  her  poverty;  she  shall  therefore  have  a 
choice,  which  was  not  alas !  allowed  to  her  poor 
mother;  a  sense  of  poverty  shall  not 
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to  a  union  which  she  might  hereafter  repent. 
I  will  not  so  far  exert  an  uncle's  authority  aa 
to  decline  this  union  without  your  consent, 
Cecil ;  but  I  will  furnish  you  with  a  sufBcient 
excuse  for  doing  bo  if  you  desire  it.  Here  is  a 
deed  of  gift  of  ten  thousand  pounds  ;  break  off 
this  engagement,  and  it  shall  be  yours ;  fulfil 
it  and  I  bestow  my  gains  on  another." 

Cecil  did  not  apeak ;  but  she  let  fall  her 
uncle's  hand,  and  after  one  reproachful  glance 
looked  on  the  ground,  her  colour  varying  every 
instant. 

"  Is  this  your  kindness  ?  this  your  professed 
friendship,  Mr.  Lake  ?  I  would  that  you  had 
been  less  zealous  for  my  election,  that  I  might 
speak  more  strongly.  But  Cecil,  dear  Cecil ! 
You  will  not  heed  him  ?  You  will  prize  my 
love  above  his  gold  !"  exclaimed  Fitz  Elwyn 
passionately,  approaching  to  take  her  hand. 

"  Stand  back,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  for  you  to 
interfere  with  my  niece's  choice." 
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"  Your  pardon,  Mr.  Lake ;  it  is  for  me  to 
offer  Cecil  the  devotion  of  a  life  in  lieu  of  your 
promised  wealth." 

"  She  has  learnt  from  your  father.  Lord  Fitz 
Elwyn,  the  value  of  the  latter ;  and  so  tutored 
will  I  doubt  not  make  a  wise  decision.  Come, 
Cecil,  I  await  your  choice.  Independence 
with  your  uncle's  affection  ;  or  dependence  on 
the  humours  of  a  family  reluctant  to  receive 
you.  If  you  decide  on  the  last,  I  fill  up  this 
paper  with  another  name." 

"  State  the  matter  more  fairly,"  exclaimed 
the  indignant  lover.  *'  My  parents  will  receive 
her  as  a  beloved  daughter ;  and  for  myself,  1 
wed  Cecil  Clare,  or  I  wed  none.  Let  him  give 
his  wealth  to  another,  dear  Cecil  j  and  trust 
me  you  shall  never  have  cause  to  repent  it. 
The  most  devoted  aifection — the  deepest  grati- 
tude shall  be  yours  through  life.  Do  not  cloud 
the  hopes  that  have  just  dawned  so  brightly," 
he  continued  with  passionate  earnestness. 

"  It  is  not  for  youj — it  is  not   for  me  to 
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decide,"  replied  Cecil  witb  a  changing  cheek, 
gently  wlthdrawiDg  her  hand  from  bis,  and 
glauciDg  towarda  the  earl  and  countess. 

There  was  no  mistaking  that  appealing  look, 
BO  Bwifl  withdrawn — that  timid,  faltering  voice 
which  she  had  vainly  striven  to  make  steady. 

"  Will  you  leave  the  decision  to  me  ?"  asked 
the  earl  advancing  promptly. 

"  Yes ;"  answered  Cecil  in  a  tone  scarcely 
above  a  whisper,  whilst  her  hand  trembled  in 
his. 

"  Then  thus  I  decide,"  said  Lord  Lindmoor, 
giving  that  cold  and  trembling  hand  to  the 
enraptured  viscount,  who  received  it  as  the 
greatest  boon  earth  had  to  give.  "  You  shall 
ever  6ad  in  me  an  aifectionate  father." 

■'  And  in  me  the  fondness  of  a  mother," 
added  the  countess  with  glistening  eyes,  whilst 
Fitz  Elwyn  whispered  hii  raptures  without 
beedmg  Cecil's  blushes. 

"  Then,  Cecil,  you  give  up  your  uncle's  gold, 
and  your  uncle's  love." 
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"  No,  not  his  love  ;  be  must  stUl  grant  me 
that,"  replied  Cecil  pleadingly. 

**  We  will  think  of  that ;  but  the  money,  as 
I  told  you,  goes  to  aoother,"  answered  her 
uncle  firmly,  but  not  unkindly,  turning  towards 
a  table  from  which  he  took  a  pen  and  inserted 
a  name  in  the  deed  of  gift ; — it  was  the  name 
ofLordFitzElwyn. 

"  There,  my  lord,"  he  eaid  presenting  the 
paper  to  the  viscount ;  "  take  this,  and  with 
it  my  best  wishes  for  your  future  happiness. 
You  have  wooed  nobly,  and  have  'not  won  as 
you  supposed  a  portionless  bride." 

"  This  is  too  much,  Mr.  Lake,"  'exclaimed 
Fitz  Etwyn  with  a  quivering  hp,  for  He  was 
deeply  touched  by  the  generous  act.  **  But  it 
belongs  not  to  me — it  belongs  to  your  niece.'' 
'^  "  No  such  thing,  my  lord ;  it  belongs  solely 
to  you,  to  do  with  as  you  will ;  and  my  niece 
knows  BO  little  of  the  value  of  money,  as  she 
has  just  proved,  that  if  wise  you  will  give  her 


THB    QUIET  HUSBAND. 


28? 


nooe  of  it.  I  said  it  should  be  bestowed  on 
another ;  aod  I  am  a  man  of  my  nord." 

"  I  am  overpowered,  Mr.  Lake ;  and  know 
not  how  to  expresa  my  thanks,  can  you  forgive 
my  hasty  words  just  now?  I  feared  you 
wished  to  part  me  from  your  niece ;  and  she  is 
ia  my  estimattoa  more  precious  than  all  your 
gold ;  but  with  that  gold  I  hope  you  will  give 
me  your  regard." 

"  That  you  have  already,  my  lord ;  or  you 
should  not  have  had  the  gold." 

"  And  you  wiU  give  me  your  love,"  said 
Cecil  coasingly. 

"  I  cannot  refuse  you,  if  I  would,"  replied 
Mr.  Lake,  kissing  her  affectionately,  tears 
starting  into  hia  eyes  as  he  looked  upon  her, 
for  she  brought  to  his  mind  the  sister  whom 
he  had  wronged.  "And  now,  my  lord,  can 
you  pardon  me  for  putting  your  regard  for  my 
niece  to  the  test ;  and  will  you  give  mc  the 
hand  I  declined  before  ?" 

"Willingly,"  rephed  Lord  Lindmoor,  with 
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feding.     "  1  was  to  blajne  in  withholding  n^  ' 
consent  st  first;  but  I  vas  prejudiced." 

"  Vou  did  Dobly,  my  lord,  in  resciodiDg  that 
refusal  so  baudsomely ;  few  would  have  so  acted, 
aiid  1  hope  to  make  mj  niece  a  fitting  bride 
for  jour  son  in  point  of  fortune."  J 

"  It  is  very  improbable  that  I  shall  ever  many  J 
unless  indeed  Miss  Wilder  should  fall  de»- 
perately  in  lave  with  me,  and  ask  me  to  have 
her,  and  then  I  could  not  in  gallantry  say — no," 
he  added  looking  mischievously  at  that  young 
lady,  to  whom  Edward  was  whispering  some 
lover's  eloquence.  m 

"Miss  Wilder  has  a  sort  of  a  kind  of  an  j 
afiection  for  Mr.  Lake,  on  account  of  bis  con- 
duct this  morning,  hut  she  will  never  interfere 
with  her  friend's  interest,"  rephedtbe  blushing 
Helen. 

"Well  then  I  suppose  I  must  remiun  an 
old  bachelor,  and  leave  all  I  ha^'e  to  my  niece. 
So,  my  lord,  Cecil  shall  have  five  ihooeaad 
pounds  from  me  on  her  wedding  day,  bestdea 
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what  her  own  fortune  may  turn  out,  which 
owing  to  soiDC  arrangements  in  my  power  to 
make,  may  more  than  equal  that  amount ;  and 
at  my  death  she  will  inherit  all  I  have." 

"  1  trust  it  win  be  many,  many  years  ere  she 
receive  that  kat ;  you  shame,  yet  attach  me  by 
your  generosity,"  replied  Lord  Lindmoor 
warmly. 

We  will  not  detail  all  the  pretty  things  that 
were  said,  wliich  perhaps  pleased  the  more  from 
Mrs.  Ashton's  not  being  there  to  worry  every 
one  with  her  great  friendship,  for  the  earl  and 
countess  took  their  leave  before  her  rclum, 
engaging  to  duie  at  Ashton  Grove  on  the  mor- 
row. The  Viscount  and  Mr.  Lake  hngercd 
behind. 

"I  wish  you  joy,  my  lord.  I  wish  you  joy. 
Miss  Cecil.  God  bless  you  both,  and  make 
you  happy,"  said  honest  Flinter,  joining  the 
viacount  and  his  lady-love  on  the  lawn,  where 
they  were  sauntering  with  thereat  of  the  party, 
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only  a  little  aside^  towards  the  close  of  the 
same  day. 

^' Thank  you,  Flinter/*  replied  Fitz  Elwyn 
graciously.  ^*  I  am  not  sure  whether  I  do  not 
owe  my  happiness  to  you ;  at  least  you  had 
some  hand  in  it,  for  if  you  had  not  sent  me  on 
with  the  parcel,  I  might  never  have  come  to  an 
explanation  with  Miss  Clare.^' 

*'  Thank  you  kindly,  my  lord,  for  saying  so. 
Yes,  yes ;  I  did  not  send  you  on  for  nothing. 
I  knew  Miss  Cecil  was  alone,  though  I  did  not 
tell  you,  or  you  would  have  gone  the  other  way, 
as  you  did  afore ;  but  I  saw  there  was  some'at 
betwixt  you,  and  thought  if  I  could  get  you 
together  it  would  all  come  out ;  and  so  it  has 
you  see,  my  lord,*'  cried  Flinter  with  a  trium- 
phant chuckle. 

'^  But  how  could  you  tell  that  there  was  any 
thing  betwixt  us,  as  you  call  it,  when  no  one 
else  suspected  it,  Flinter  ?'* 

*^  Because  I  seeM  your  look,  my  lord,  one 
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day,  when  I  chanced  to  say  some'at  of  Miss 
Cecil ;  and  I  knew  that  people  did  not  look  in 
that  way  for  nothing,  I  tell  you  n  hat,  my 
lord,  Thomas  FUnler  knows  a  great  deal  more 
than  some  folks  thinks  for,"  replied  the  honest 
bailiff  with  a  knowing  nod. 

"Indeed;  then  we  must  take  care,  Cecil," 
said  the  \'iscouDt  laughing. 

"  No  fear  of  me,  my  lord ;  I  was  in  love  my- 
self once,  and  thoff  poor  Bessy  died,  yet  for 
her  sake  I  helps  on  alt  true  love  matters.  Be- 
sides, Miss  Cecil  spoke  and  looked  so  kind 
from  the  first  moment  she  came  into  the  house, 
that  i  loves  her  a'most  as  well  as  one  of  master's 
children  j  and  I  looks  upon  them  as  my  own." 

"  I  am  much  obUged  for  your  good  opinion, 
and  good  wishes,"  said  the  blushing  Cecil ;  and 
she  spoke  so  sweetly  that  the  old  man  loved 
her  better  than  before. 

"  Hey  day  !  I    shall   be  jealous,"    remarked 
Fitz  Elwyu  gaily, 
o  3 
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Fliuter  laughed  heartily  at  the  viscoimfa 
observation ;  and  then  with  reiterated  good 
wishes  left  them,  passing  a  merry  jest  with 
Edward  and  Miss  Wilder,  who  were  also  great 
favorites,  as  he  took  liis  way  to  the  stables. 

Shortly  after  he  was  seen  on  his  sturdy  pony, 
the  counterpart  of  himself  some  people  asserted, 
trotting  towards  the  lodge.  The  truth  was 
tliat  the  now  triumphant  Fliuter,  as  some  com- 
pensation for  hi»  late  disappointment,  bad  set 
his  heart  ou  being  the  first  to  tell  the  news  to 
Mrs.  Ashton,  who  was  momentarily  expected  ; 
which  he  knew  he  could  effect  by  waylaying 
the  britscha  between  the  house  and  the  outer 
gate,  as  his  mistress,  who  could  not  abide  sit- 
ting still  for  long  together  even  in  a  carnage, 
would  be  sure  on  seeing  him  to  get  out  and 
walk,  to  ask  about  the  farm. 

All  chanced  as  Flinter  had  expected.  The 
carriage  was  sent  on,  when  within  a  quarter  i 
a  mile  of  the  bouse  ;   and  Mrs.  Asbton  1 


I  quarter  0^^^ 
ibton  beo^^^l 
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qiicstioniag  the  bailiff,  who  veiled  his  triiiiaph 
as  well  as  he  could,  atruggling  to  maintain  hia 
usual  solid,  sober  demeanour. 

"  Well   Flinter,  how   does  the  harvest   get 


"  Pretty  well,  ma'am,  I  am  thankful  to  say." 

"  Good  crops  ?" 

"  Very  good,  ma'am,  as  far  as  ve  can  tell  as 
yet.  I  will  match  my  wheat  against  the  new 
harrow  man's  any  day." 

"  Ah !  Flinter,  you  are  always  boasting  of 
your  crops,''  replied  hia  lady  without  as  usual 
making  any  comment  on  his  obstinacy  about 
that  same  new  harrow,  she  being  in  uncommon 
good  humour,  from  knowing  herself  set  down 
as  a  considerable  legatee  in  the  vill  of  the  old 
maiden  lady,  whom  she  had  just  quitted. 

"  Any  news  ?"  she  added  carelessly. 

"  A  little  ma'am ;  I  have  catched  Purcell's 
pig»." 

"  Have  you  ?"  exclaimed  his  lady  in  great 
delight.      *'  I  always  sfud  they  only   wanted 
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sharper  tookiog  after.  And  what  have  7011 
done  ^th  them  ?" 

"  Oh !  I  put  them  in  the  ponnd.'* 

"  Ri^t ;  and  what  then  ?" 

"  Why  you  Bee^  ma'am,  it  was  a  bad  business 
all  together,"  replied  Flinter,  scratching  his 
bead.  "  The  woman  and  the  poor  children  all 
came  crying  round  me,  s^ing  they  had  not  a 
penny  to  get  them  out  of  the  pound ;  and  they 
really  did  seem  a'most  starving  and  to  have 
nothing  in  the  'varsal  world,  but  them  pigs ; 
for  the  father  have  got  tumbled  off  a  rick,  and 
broke  his  arm ;  and  so — ^you  see  ma'am,  what 
coold  I  do?  and  you  not  here  to  az.  I  could 
not  bear  them  cryiag  about  me ;  and  so— I — 
pud  the  money  myself,  and  just  sent  them  « 
few  potatoes,  and  such  like ;  but  they  have 
promised  that  the  pigs  shall  never  be  in  the 
tuimits  agin ;  and  I  really  do  believe  they  will 
keep  them  up.  And  perhaps  ma'am  you  would 
be  kind  enough  to  look  in  upon  them,  for  the; 
seems  is  great  distress.'* 
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"  I  daresay  they  made  you  think  so ;  but  you 
believe  every  body  that  fines ;  I  shall  get  at 
the  truth.  However  you  have  shown  that  you 
could  catch  the  pigs,  aod  the  nian*a  having 
broken  his  arm  is  something." 

"  Is  there  any  more  news  ?" 

"  A  little  ma'am,'*  replied  Flinter  recovering 
from  his  embarrassment  about  the  Purcells, 
but  stili  endeavouring  to  look  very  demure. 
"  Master  Edward  is  going  to  marry  Miss 
Wilder." 

"  Nonsense;  Mr.  Robert  you  mean — or  Miss 
Knight,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ashlun,  who  if  she 
once  got  a  fancy  into  her  head,  could  with 
dilUculty  be  induced  to  give  it  up. 

"  No,  ma'am,  I  means  what  I  say  ;  I  knew 
it  nould  be  long  ago.  You  can  ask  Mr.  Ed- 
ward and  Miss  Wilder  themselves,  for  there 
they  are  on  the  lawn  together." 

"Any  more  news?"  enquired  the  lady  in  a 
guarded  tone,  not  choosing  to  make  any  furtlier 
comment  on  his  last  piece  of  intelligence. 
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"  A  little,  ma'am.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  is  gonig 
to  many  Mias  Clare.  The  earl  and  the  countess 
have  been  here  this  moraing  to  settle  it,  and 
pay  the  property  visit,  as  I  heard  Muster 
Charles  say." 

"  You  ought  to  know  better  than  to  make 
me  the  subject  of  an  idle  jest.  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn 
aod  Mias  Clare  have  never  been  even  friends,'' 
exclaimed  Mrs  Ashton,  drawing  herself  up  with 
the  dignity  of  a  parvenu  Duchess. 

"  It  ia  no  jest,  ma'am ;  it  is  a  truth,  and 
nothing  more,  I  see'd  how  it  was  long  since ; 
ay,  and  I  had  a  hand  in  bringing  it  about  too. 
Ax  Lord  Fitz  Elw-yn  ma'am,  if  you  don't  be- 
lieve me,  he  is  ou  the  lawn  there  with  Miss 
Clare." 

Mrs.  Ashton  was  silent;  but  her  flushed 
cheek  and  the  biting  of  her  lip  proclaimed  the 
vexation,  which  she  would  fain  have  concealed. 
Ftinter  could  not  quite  suppress  all  show  of 
triumph  ;  and  one  glance  of  his  twinkling  eye 
revealed  to  Mrs.  Ashton  his  purpose  of  paying 
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uffBome  of  the  tiresome  questions  with  which 
she  had  often  tormented  him,  and  determined 
her  to  give  him  no  further  cause  for  self  gra- 
tulatioQ  by  a  show  of  anger. 

"  Any  more  news  ?"  she  enquired  in  as  in- 
diflerent  a  tone  as  she  could  assume. 

"  Only  that  Mr.  Lake  has  turned  out  Miss 
Cecil's  uncle,  ma'am ;  and  is  to  give  her  a, 
fortune." 

"  Now  I  know  that  to  be  false,"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Ashton  angrily,  unable  to  maintain  as  she 
had  resolved  her  silent  dignity  and  philosophi- 
cal indifference. 

"  It  aint  false,  ma'am ;  you  can  ax  Miss 
Emma,  who  is  coming  towards  you  now," 
answered  Flinter  with  a  most  provoking 
chuckle. 

"  And  1  suppose  you  foresaw  that  too," 
observed  his  lady  sharply. 

"  No,  ma'am;  I  don't  purtcnd  to  foresee 
every  thing.  Thomas  Fiinter  never  says  what 
o  5 
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is  not  true ;  but  he  sees  a  great  deal  more  than 
some  folks  thinks  for." 

"  Are  Edward  and  Lord  Fitz  Elwyn  going 
to  marry  Helen  Wilder,  and  Cecil  Clare ;  and 
is  Mr.  Lake  the  latter's  uncle  ?"  enquired  Mrs. 
Ashton  of  Emma,  almost  breathless  with  im- 
patience. 

"  Yes,  mamma." 

"What  all  these?" 

«  Yes,  all" 

"  Then  I  have  been  very  ill-used,"  said  Mrs. 
Ashton,  drawing  herself  up  again,  as  she  had 
drawn  herself  before.  "  I  who  spend  all  my 
time  in  making  others  happy  and  comfortable 
must  be  kept  in  the  dark  forsooth ;  I  did  not 
think  Cecil  would  have  done  this,  at  any  rale ; 
I  did  not  expect  ingratitude  from  her." 

"  Nor  shall  you  ever  find  it,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Ashton,''  rephed  Cecil,  coming  up  at  the  mo- 
ment. "  I  could  not  telt  you  of  my  happiness 
before  I  knew  it  myself;  and  even  E^mma  was 
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as  much  surprised  as  yourself  at  finding  that 
Lord  FUz  Elwyn  and  I  were  not  such  foes  as 
we  appeared." 

"  At  least  1  have  cause  of  complaint  agaiost 
Lord  Fitz  Eiwyn,  Mr.  Lake,  and  Mr.  AshtoD," 
she  observed,  only  lialf  appeased  by  Cecil's 
address  i  but  Lord  Fitz  EUwyn,  and  Mr.  Lake, 
or  rather  Mr.  Mofiatt,  soon  succeeded  in  dis- 
pelling her  anger ;  and  that  once  done,  the 
prospect  of  three  weddings  in  the  family,  and 
all  such  as  she  highly  approved,  made  her  the 
happiest,  busiest  wuman  in  all  her  majesty's 
dominions. 

Even  Flinter  was  forgiven,  and  Mr.  Ashton, 
who  was  obliged  to  plead  guilty  of  concealing 
Mr.  Lake's  relationship  to  Cecil,  escaped  with 
only  a  half  hour's  curtain  lecture,  of  which  he 
contrived,  by  felling  asleep,  to  hear  only  a 
quarter. 

Il  was  late  when  Unbert  returned  from  Miss 
Power'!,  where  he  uow  spent  so  much  of  his 
time ;  and  his  features  grew  more  haggard  as 
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he  leanit  from  Charles  the  events  of  the  day. 
There  was  no  sleep  for  him  that  night,  and  his 
mother  was  so  much  alarmed  by  his  looks  in 
the  morning,  that  she  teased  him  into  a  dami- 
right  passion  by  puiBng  her  favorite  drops, 
till  Cecil  in  compassion  earned  her  off,  on  the 
plea  of  some  womanly  consultation. 

"  Every  body  U  going  to  be  married  I  hear,  so 
I  do  not  see  why  I  should  not  follow  the  generd 
example/'  exclaimed  Robert  abruptly,  following 
his  father  into  his  study. 

"  You  marry  \"  repeated  Mr.  Asbton  with 
natural  surprise,  his  thoughts  reverting  to  his 
lately  avowed  affection  for  Cecil. 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  many !  I  see  you  think  it  a 
little  sudden ;  but 


"  Happj's  (be  wcKting 

Thu'i  not  long  a  doing." 


and  I  want  something  to  divert  my  vuni," 
replied  Robert,  his  lip,  in  spite  of  himself^ 
quivering  at  the  last  words. 


TQE    QUIET    UUSBAND. 


301 


"  I  do  not  like  such  hasty  proceedings. 
WIio  may  the  lady  be  H'  enquired  hU  father 
gravely. 

"  Miss  Power." 

"  Never  with  my  consent,"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Ashton  \Fith  unwonted  ^nergy  and  decision. 
"  She  is  a  vain,  worthless  coquette,  and 
shall  never  have  mj  sanction  lo  enter  the 
family." 

"  That  must  be  as  you  please,  sir.  I  say 
nothing  in  her  praise ;  but  I  have  flirted  ao 
long  for  my  own  diversion,  and  went  so  far 
last  night,  that  as  a  man  of  honor  I  must  make 
her  an  offer  ihia  morning.  I  would  as  soon  be 
hanged ;  but  etUl  it  must  be  done ;  and  I  must 
pay  ihc  penalty  of  my  madness.  Should  she 
choose  to  wait  for  your  consent,  we  must  stand 
engaged.  I  Will  not  marry  without ;  and  that 
is  all  that  I  can  say.  She  expects  me  this 
morning,  and  I  must  keep  the  appoint- 
ment." 
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Mr.  Asbton  would  bave  remoDStrated,  but 
Robert,  snatcbmg  up  bis  bat,  left  tbe  boose  on 
tbeinstaot;  and  wben  bis  fatber  reacbed  tbe 
door  was  stridiog  towards  Captuo  Power's  in 
a  state  of  mind  tbat  was  closely  bordering  on 
insanity.  Strange  wooing  be  was  like  to  make 
of  it ;  but  perbaps  tbe  lady  would  not  be  parti- 
cular, be  being  an  eldest  son,  and  beir  apparent 
to  a  good  estate. 

"  Ah,  Robert  !  I  was  just  coming  to  you," 
exclaimed  Captain  Power,  meeting  bim  sudden- 
ly at  a  turn  in  tbe  path. 

"  And  what  did  you  want  of  me  i"  enquired 
Robert  loftily,  his  flashing  eye  bespeaking  a 
great  inclination  to  quarreb 

"  To  tell  what  I  am  sure,  from  yotir  higb 
regard  for  my  sister,  will  give  you  pleasure. 
After  you  left  us  last  nigbt  Sir  Richard  Samp- 
son proposed  to  Harriet  and  was  accepted. 
He  was  piqued  by  your  attentions  to  my  sister 
•—attentions  wbich  Harriet  and  I  knew  very 
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well  meant  nothing ;  and  finding  him  still  a 
little  inclined  to  jealousy,  though  without  s 
cause,  I  thought  it  best  to  come  and  give  you 
a  hint,  as  I  know  you  desire  my  sister's  happi- 
ness as  much  as  myself,  and  will  equally  rejoice 
at  her  splendid  prospects." 

"  I  was  never  more  rejoiced  in  my  life. 
Hurrah  I  for  the  bride  and  the  bridegroom!" 
thouted  Robert,  his  wild  mood  taking  another 
turn,  throwing  up  his  hat,  which  lodged 
among  the  boughs ;  and  then  bursting  into  fits 
of  laughter  aa  he  pelted  the  tree  to  bring  it 
down,  laughter  in  which  Captain  Power 
thought  it  as  well  to  join. 

"  Now  that  you  have  regained  your  hat,  and 
heard  the  news,  I  must  go  back  again,  for  the 
baronet  is  to  call  this  morning  about  settle- 
ments," said  Captain  Power,  who,  to  do  him 
justice,  did  feel  some  embarrassment  at  the 
part  he  was  acting,  conscious  that  he  and  his 
sister  had  done  nil  they  could  to  catch  Kobcrt 
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Ashton,  whom  tbey  now  so  unceremoDioiulj- 
threw  off  for  the  sake  of  a  better  match. 

"  I  will  not  detain  you  then,  Power.  Give 
my  compliments  to  the  bride  elect,  and  tell  her 
that  QO  one  more  truly  rejoices  at  her  engage- 
ment; and  that  I  greatly  admire  the  wisdom  of 
her  choice^  Sir  Richard  has  the  character  of 
being  a  fool,  but  the  selection  he  has  made 
must  disprove  the  chai^.     Good  moraiug.'' 

Captain  Power  bit  his  lip  ;  but  said  nothing 
— and  so  they  parted. 

"  What  back  ao  soon  !"  said  Mr.  Ashton, 
whom  his  son  encountered  in  the  planta- 
tion. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  afWr  my  departure,  the  lady 
accepted  Sir  Richard  Sampson,  and  dispatched 
her  brother  to  me,  lest  I  should  keep  the  morn- 
ing's appointment  and  spoil  sport,  the  baronet 
being  given  to  jealousy." 

"  I  am  heartily  glad  to  bear  it ;  and  con- 
gratulate you  on  your  escape,"  replied  Mr. 
Ashton  warmly. 
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"  I  too  am  most  thankful^  sir^  for  being 
saved  from  the  effects  of  mj  own  folly/'  obser*- 
ved  his  son^  whose  wild  mood  had  sobered 
down  into  a  more  reasonable  temper. 

'^  There  is  a  letter  for  you  on  my  table  from 
your  friend  Whitehead/' 

''  Is  there  ?  Then  I  will  go  and  get  it." 

^^  Cecily  I  am  come  to  wish  you  good  bye," 
cried  Robert  entering  the  sitting  room  where 
she  chanced  to  be  alone. 

'^  Are  you  going  away  then?^^  she  asked  not 
knowing  what  to  say, 

'^  Yes ;  it  is  better  for  me,  and  for  you  too. 
I  should  be  committing  some  wild  act  if  I 
stayed,  for  I  cannot  as  yet  bear  to  behold  his 
happiness^  though  1  see  that  you  feel  for  me. 
I  understand  your  delicate  kindness,  and 
intend  to  prove  myself  worthy  of  your  esteem ; 
but  I  must  have  time  and  thought  for  this. 
1  am  a  strange  creature,  and  want  to  compre«i 
hend  every  thing,  so  you  must  answer  me  one 
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question ;  I  know  all  the  rest  from  Emma. 
Why  did  you  alwaya  blush  and  seem  embar- 
rassed when  Fleetwood  and  Skinner  were 
named  ?  And  why  did  jou  decline  being 
introduced  to  them  ?  Do  not  fear  to  pain  me 
by  your  answer,"  he  added,  seeing  that  she 
hesitated. 

"  I  had  overheard  them  speak  slightingly  of 
Lord  Fitz  Elw-yn," 

"  I  am  answered.  Would  that  I  had  been 
blessed  with  such  devoted  affection !  Bui  1 
did  not  deserve  it ;  and  will  not  pain  you  by 
recurring  to  the  pnst.  I  am  now  going  to  the 
Lakes  with  Whitehead;  but  trust  to  regain 
sufficient  iirmness  to  attend  Emma's  wedding 
— and  your's,"  he  added  with  a  shudder,  "  I 
must  bear  my  fete  as  a  brave  man  ought. 
God  bless  you,  Cecil !  and  forgive  me  if  I 
cannot  at  this  moment  congratulate  you  as  1 
should." 

Cecil  was  moved ;  her  tears  fcU  at  his  words 
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— his  own  gathered  in  hia  eyea,  but  he  retained 
them  from  falling  by  a  strong  ctlbrt,  and  press- 
ing her  hand  to  hia  lips  rushed  from  the 
room. 

In  the  hall  he  encountered  the  viscount, 
who  would  have  passed  him  with  a  format  bow, 
thia  being  the  first  lime  they  had  met  since 
the  election, 

"  I  cannot  wish  you  happiness,  my  lord,  for 
the  words  would  choke  me,"  exclaimed  Robert, 
addressing  the  startled  Filz  Elwyn.  "  Bid 
Cecil  tell  you  the  cause  of  my  former  enmity, 
nnd  learn  from  her  to  pity  him,  who  loves  as 
devotedly,  though  not  as  geuerously  as  your- 
self. We  are  foes  no  more — perhaps  hereafter 
we  may  be  friends," 

There  was  no  time  for  reply,  for  Robert  shot 
past  him  like  an  arrovr ;  and  Fitz  Elwyn  hast- 
ened on  to  leam  fium  Cecil  not  only  to 
forgive ;  but  to  est«em  and  admire  his  wayward 
rival. 

The  report  of  Cecil's   approaching  marriage 
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cost  Mr.  Fleetwood  a  bitter  pang ;  and  there 
were  some  who  said  that  he  vould  rather  have 
lost  his  scat  than  his  bride ;  but  Mrs. 
.\shton,  whose  taste  for  weddings  seemed  to 
grow  more  insatiable  every  day,  instead  of 
giving  credit  to  thia,  hoped  that  he  would 
transfer  his  affection  to  Sarah,  and  Robert 
enact  the  lover  towards  Miss  Knight.  Indeed, 
Charles  asserted  that  his  mother  was  looking 
out  for  a  match  for  him  ;  but  this  she  posi- 
tively denied,  declaring  that  he  was  too  wfld 
for  any  woman  to  think  of. 

Mrs.  Ashton  was  in  her  element ;  bustling 
here — and  bustling  there :  6dgeting  this  per- 
son— aiid  fidgeting  that ; — fussing  about  cake, 
favors,  and  w  edding  clothes ;  but  she  showed 
in  all  her  bustling  and  fussing  so  much  real 
kindness  of  heart,  and  rejoiced  so  sincerely  in 
Cecil's  happy  prospects,  without  one  thought 
of  jealousy  for  her  daughters,  that  Lord  and 
Lady  Lindmoor  soon  learnt  to  overlook  her 
foibles  ill  consideration   of  her  sterlmg  good 


THE    QUIET    BUBBAND.  309 

qualities ;  and  accordiog  to  Fitz  Etwyn,  there 
is  some  chaace  of  the  Earl's  hereafter  trying 
her  never  failing  drops  as  he  predicted. 

"  You  going  to  marry  Cecil  Clare,  Fitz 
Elwyn,  and  attached  before  I  knew  her !  I 
never  thought  of  that,  as  Mr.  Ashton  would 
say,"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas  Willerton,  when 
told  the  news  on  hia  return  from  town.  "  You 
must  have  hated  me ;  and  I  cannot  sufficiently 
express  my  admiration  of  your  generosity  in  not 
putting  me  to  death  by  bowl  or  dagger." 

"  To  tell  the  truth,  I  did  wish  us  all  drown- 
ed together  in  Alum  Bay,"  rephed  Fitz  Elwyn 
laughing. 

"  And  very  natural  too ;  only  a  more  selfish 
lover  would  have  wished  me  to  be  the  sole 
victim.  But  why  did  not  you  tell  me  this, 
when  I  was  raving  about  Miss  Clare  ?" 

"  Just  because  you  were  raving  about  her. 
Your  love  was  so  sudden  that  1  had  no  time 
for  confidence." 
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"  I  have  played  the  fool  in  my  time  certainly. 
However  Miss  Clare  deserved  to  be  raved 
about ;  and  I  am  not  sure  that  I  should  have 
yielded  her  to  you  very  wilhngly  at  that  time  ; 
but  I  am  settled  for  life  now,  or  shall  be  soon. 
What  will  the  Fords  say  to  their  poor  gover- 
ness marr^'ing  the  elde&t  son  of  an  earl  ?  I 
detest  all  the  tribe  but  Lotty ;  so  fat,  so  merry, 
and  so  good-naturetl." 

"  They  are  in  speech  all  gratitude  and  de- 
light, for  Cecil  has  coaxed  me  and  her  uncle  to 
let  her  adopt  Lotty,  as  she  calls  it ;  and  the 
child  is  in  ruptures  at  the  idea  of  being  her 
dear  cousin  Cecil's  bridesmaid.  Mr.  Ford  has 
completely  ruined  himself  by  dabbling  in  rail- 
way and  mining  shares ;  and  tlie  family  have 
nothing  but  the  interest  of  her  little  fortune, 
which  cannot  be  touched,  to  live  on.  In  con- 
sequence, Mr.  Bcckinglon  Ford  will  have  to 
seek  another  bride.  Miss  Hattoa  ha>-iug  de- 
clared 00 ;  and  the  malicious  propose  that  his 
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father,  to  gratify  his  gourmandite,  should  si 
up  a  re^aurant  in  Paris." 

"  This  is  poetical  justice ;  they  deserve  r 
better  for  their  treatment  of  Cecil  Clare,  t 
whom,  by  the  way,  I  am  impatient  to  offer  m 
congratulations,  so  let  us  be  gone,"  cried  tl: 
impatient  baronet,  hurrying  off  the  not  ut 
willing  viscount  to  Ashton  Grove. 

•*  What  have  you  hid  in  this  quiet  comer,  < 
this  veiy  qiuet  field,  Flioter?"  asked  Lord  Fil 
£lwyn,  who,  returning  from  a  walk  with  Cec 
a  few  days  before  that  fixed  for  the  wedding 
wondered  what  object  could  have  bo  completel 
engrossed  the  bailiff's  attentioo,  as  to  preven 
his  observing  their  approach. 

"  Oh !  nothing  petikilar,  my  lord,'^  replie' 
the  embarrassed  Flinter,  turning  away  froc 
the  mysterious  object  in  the  comer  of  th 
field,  and  affecting  an  air  of  indifference,  whicl 
sat  so  awkwardly  upon  him  as  to  increase  tli 
viscount's  curiosity. 
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"  Nothing  particular  I  Why  it  is  Mrs. 
Praefl^B  new  harrow  I  verily  believe !"  exclaim- 
ed his  lordflhip,  peeping  round  Fliuter,  vfao 
had  made  himBelf  aa  large  as  he  could  in  the 
vain  hope  of  hiding  the  subject  of  enquiry. 

"  Well  there,  my  lord,  what  could  I  do  P" 
cried  the  poor  bafSed  bailiff  with  cheeks  as  red 
as  a  robin's  breast,  and  in  a  deprecating  tone, 
finding  further  concealment  hopeless.  "  You 
see,  my  lord,  young  Fraser  was  thrown  from 
his  horse  just  afore  my  door,  so  I  could  not  aa 
a  christian  do  less  than  take  him  in ;  and  when 
the  doctor  said  he  must  not  be  removed,  I 
diought  being  in  my  house  I  must  go  and  talk 
to  him.  So  there  we  spoke  about  farming,  and 
other  tlibgs,  nataral  enough  [  and  he  was  so 
thankful  for  the  little  1  did  to  make  him  com- 
fortable, and  prevent  his  getting  tn  the  dumps, 
that  I  could  not  refuse  to  try  the  hsirow, 
though  I  am  sure  it  won't  do,  when  I  found 
his  heart  was  set  upon  it ;  for  you  see  my  lord. 
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a  sick  man  ain't  like  a  man  in  health — he  must 
be  humoured  a  little.  Besides,  I  find  that  he 
ain't  80  much  of  a  furriner  as  I  thought,  for 
there  ia  no  crossing  the  sea  to  get  into  his 
country,  as  there  is  to  get  to  the  Frenches ;  and 
he  says  our  Queen  Bess  cut  off  the  head  of  one 
of  his  queens,  and  that  our  kings  came  out  of 
his  land ;  and  there  I  used  to  think  that  it  had 
been  all  the  other  way." 

"  No,  Flinter,  Eraser's  hiatoiy  is  quite  cor- 
rect; but  I  see  how  it  is,  you  are  getting  a 
taste  for  new  tilings,  and  will  be  trying  sheep's 
head  and  haggis  next." 

"  Ah  1  my  lord,  I  sec  you  and  Miss  Cecil 
are  laughing  at  me;  but  again  I  ask  what 
could  I  do,  when  the  sick  man  made  such  a 
{joint  of  it,  and  in  my  own  house  too  ?"  pleaded 
the  discomBtted  bailiff.  "  1  find  Fraser  has 
very  good  notions  of  farming,  thoff  he  is  a 
furriner  like.  1  hope  you  don't  think  me 
changeable  and  mean  spirited,  my  lord  ?" 
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"  Not  at  all,  Flinter  ;  on  the  contrary, 
I  thiok  Tou  acted  a£  a  kincl  and  reasonable 
man ;  but  you  will  get  such  a  taste  for  sheep's 
head  and  haggis  that  you  will  turn  avray  from 
a  piece  of  old  English  roast  beef." 

''  No,  no,  my  lord ;  no  fear  of  that.  I  am 
sure  1  shan't  like  them,  only  I  promised  to  try 
them  once,just  to  please  him." 

"  Oh  I  Flinter  you  are  acquiring  a  dangerous 
taste  for  novelties ;  the  aeiA  thing  you  will  be 
trying  the  Fab-oab- washerwoman,  that  jou 
were  talking  to  me  about." 

"  Ah !  my  lord  ;  that  Fab-nab- washerwoman 
was  a  famous  thing  for  me,"  exclaimed  the 
honest  hailifi*,  every  show  of  embarrassment 
gone,  and  his  little  eyes  twinkling  with  mis- 
chievous triumph.  "  It  has  turned  out  a  hum, 
as  I  always  said  it  would ;  and  let  missus  be 
teasing  ever  so  bad,  I  have  only  to  ax  her  about 
that,  and  she  is  quiet  directly,  and  lets  me  do 
every  thing  as   I   like  j   and  so   now  when  1 
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knows  how  I  cmi  stop  her,  I  lets  her  go  on  the 
longer,  for  missus  is  a  good  woman  in  the 
main,  if  she  would  but  leave  me  and  the  farm 
alone.  She  have  a*nioBt  kept  the  Purcells  ever 
since  he  broke  his  arm ;  and  the  pigs  don't  go 
in  the  turmits  now.  Yea,  yes ;  that  Fab-nab- 
washerwoman  was  a  famous  thing  for  me." 
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